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Vorwort 


£>a£  S3ebürfnig  eiltet  billigen  englifcfyen  nnb 
beutfcfjen  ©efangbucf)3,  in  Einern  23anbe  ent* 
Ratten,  namentlich  sunt  ©ebraud)  bei  Grrwe* 
cfuitg^^  unb  ©ebet&>erfammlungen,  ijt  fdjon  öf* 
tcr$  gefügt  worben*  £)er  Unterzeichnete  mad)* 
te  ber  9ft,  35.  &  jährlichen  @onferen$,  abgefyal* 
ten  im  gebruar  1886,  ben  $orfd)lag,  er  wolle 
ein  fold)e$  25ud)  fyerau&jeben,  welchem  ^)lan  bie 
Konferenz  beigejtimmte  nnb  ein  @omtte  $ur  9>rü* 
fung  be£  $Berfe3  erwählte, 

3nbem  ba$  23ud)  befonberl  ^um  ©ebraud) 
bei  (£fcangelijten*2lrbeit  in  neuen  gelbern  beab* 
jldjtigt  tfl:,  jo  ijt  man  bei  ber  2luött>at)l  ber  ©e* 
fange  mebrentbeitö  bei  alten,  befannten  fiebern 
nnb  @bören  geblieben;  bod)  ftnb  ancf)  einige 
nene  biu$ugefe$t  worben. 

(£3  ergebt  bie  Sitte,  mit  etwaigen  Mängeln, 
hie  bem  Söücfyfefn  anhängen,  9iad)ftd)t  $u  fyaben* 
£)ie  2lu3wat)l  ber  lieber  würbe  nacf)  bejlem  2Ser? 
mögen  nnb  unter  ber  Leitung  be£  £eiligen©eijle$ 
burcfygefüfyrt  Unb  e3  ijt  ba$  emittiere  ©ebet, 
baß  ber  £err  ancf)  biefeg  sißerf  $ur  Errettung 
nnb  Erbauung  vieler  ©eelen  fegnen  wolle. 
2B.  8.  9D?uffelman, 
35etl)let)em,  *j)a. 


©pttc#  Siebe  gegen  bie  Söfcettfcfcem 
1. 

sJJie(ubte :  QBer  nur  ben  Heben  ©ott  lägt  rcaüen. 

1  2ll(o  fcat  ©ott  bie  2Belt  getickt, 

Da§  er  (ein  eingebomeö  $inb 
$ür  Sitte  jur  $er(ölmung  giebet, 

£:ie  ber  $erbammni§  (djulbig  ftnb : 
2Bcr  glaubt,  ber  fotl  t>on  ©ünben  rein 
Unb  feneö  Mens  (£rbe  (ein. 

2  Sllfo  M  ßiott  aui$  mtcj)  geltebet, 

Unb  liebt  mid)  bie(e  ©tunbc  noeb ; 
■Db  mein  ßjetMjfcn  mid)  betrübet, 

2lcb  !  (o  erfreut  mi<#  biej'es  boeb : 
34)  f)abe  £t>rifti  tt)  eures  23lut, 
£)a$  madjt  mid)  23o(cn  toieber  gut. 

3  3tt>ar  *W  ®0tt  ins  ßjeridjte  geben, 

©o  bin  id)  ein  »erlorner  Änedjt. 
9Bie  fönnt  ic^  boc^»  uor  i&m  bcftct>cn  '^ 

s21n  mir  i(t  2lllc3  ungerecht. 
£)od)  baS  ift  meine  3»»w(ic^t: 
2Bcr  glaubt,  ber  fommt  nid)t  ins  (Bettelt. 

4  9luf  bie(cn  (glauben  null  id)  leben  ; 

^o  (terb  id)  aud;  unb  anbcrS  niäft. 
Wein  3cfu3  nurb_mir  s2llle3  geben, 

2Ba$  meiner  ^d)toad)f)cifnocb  gebriebt. 
3cf>  fyabc  nid;te ;  boef)  er  allein 
(soll  Stiles  mir  in  SlUcm  fein. 


G» 


Tune  "Winnowed  Hyrans,"  Page  73. 
T)av?  itreu^ !  ba3  5lreuj; !  baö  blut'gc  itreuj ! 
£)aS  tjcü'gc  itrcuj  fefc1  id)  l 
(Srinncrt  mief)  an  3cfu  33lut, 
©as  er  tfergof  für  mieb. 

<£  §  o  r :  D  bas  23iut,  ba$  f)eil'ge  23lut, 
'Das  borten  für  midj  flofj ; 
3a,  ßJotteslamm  am  fättmtä )tam m 
(Bein  2Mut  für  mief  «ergoß. 


4  ©otteS  £tek  gegen  bte  9J?enfcf)em 

2  Bag  ftreuj !  baS  freuj !  ba$  febftere  Hreu$ 
9Wefn  £>cilanb  trug  attba  5 

@$  beugte  iljn  jur  (Srbe  ötn, 

Slnt  2ßeg  na$  ©olgatfja,    [<£t)or. 

3  SDer  2£unben  siel  an  feinem  Seib, 
$J?an  fcfylug  fie  t()m  um  mi$ ; 

Bie  Bornenfron1  auf  feinem  #aupt, 
l£x  trug  fie  aueb  für  midj.    [@bor, 

4  "Der  Hob !  ber  Hob !  ber  fyerbe  Hob  ! 
Ben  3efu3  ftarb  für  mic|> ; 

(Starb  er,  ba§  i<$  ba$  lieben  t)ab\ 
(Sin  Opfer  roar'es  für  mity.    [St)OT. 

5  Bie  Sieb' !  bie  l'ieb1 !  bie  große  VkV ! 
Baö  tfreuj  mir  jeiget  t>ter  ^ 

£ie  fcbmefjt  mein  £>erj,  gehnnnt  es  ganj, 
linb  siebt  mieb,  #err,  ju  bir.    [Qbor. 


ei^nc  SRetobic. 

1  ©ott  ift  bie  Siebe, 
Sä§t  mid)  erlbfen, 
©ott  ift  bie  Mtbt, 

(£r  iiebt  aut|  miefy. 

(5  b  0  r :  Brum  fag  icb  uo$  einmal 
©Ott  ift  bie  Zkbt, 
©Ott  ift  bie  MtU, 
(£r  liebt  aueb  mictj ! 

2  3$  tofl  in  23anben 
Ber  f^nbben  ^ünbe ; 
3dj  lag  in  Rauben 

Unb  fonnt  niebt  lo$. 

3  <5r  fanbte  3efum 
Ben  treuen  i>eilanb, 
©r  fanbte  3cfum 

Unb  maetjt  mi$  los, 

4  3cfuö,  mein  |>eilanb, 
ß}ab  fi$  jum  Dj>fer  ; 


4, 


©otteg  Siebe  gegen  bie  9ftenf#cn. 

3efuS,  mein  £>eilanb, 
23ü§t  meine  ©ctmlb. 

5  £i$  roitl  id)  preifen, 
3)u  etv'ge  Siebe ; 
Dieb  tviü  i$  loben, 
©o  lang  id)  bin. 

sJiad^  eigener  gelobte. 
#eilanb !  bcttt  nnenblid;  Sieben,  £al(cluj'a ! 
£>at  fo  fräftig  bi$  getrieben,  £>al(eluja ! 
Da§  bu  beinen  £bron  »crlaffen,  £alleluja  ! 
D,  roer  fann  bie  Siebe  faffen!  #alleluja! 


(I 


o  r :  Unb  id)  lieb  mein  £ei(anb, 
£),  ®loria  «paüeluja ! 


Unb  id)  |srf  ju  jaucbjen  ©toria 
2Bann  bie  SSÖeW  ift  fq>on  in  g-cuer, 
Unb  id)  lieb  ©ott,  ©loria  £alleluja. 

2  Dafj  bn  roäblteft,  ftatt  ber  greuben,  ic. 
^cbmacf)  unb  ©djanbe,  sJ?ott)  unb  Seiben;  :c. 
2tucb  (ogarbein  23lut  unb  Seben  :c. 
SQ3oilteft  in  ben  Xob  Eingeben.  k. 

3  SBer  bie3  Sßunber  redjt  erroä'get, 
Unb  mit  Slnbacbt  überleget, 
ftann  bie  ^)öt)e  nicftt  erreichen, 
ilann  bagegen  nitytü  vergleichen» 

4  2Baö  nod)  deiner  ttjat  für  Jreunbe, 
Üt^teft  bu  für  beine  fteinbe, 

Die  tid)  freventlich  verladen, 
Die  biet)  Fränfen,  bie  biefy  Raffen, 

5  £eilanb !  rette  beine  (St>re ; 
2Becfe  felber  unb  befet)re ; 
9ftacbe  boeb  in  allen  Sanben 

(Sttiatä  SReicf)  unb  ^faebt  ju  ^dianbcn. 

0  9J?ad)e,  baß  bie  Slinben  [eben, 
Dafj  bie  Salinen  munter  geben, 
Da§  bie  Rauben  roieber  rubren, 
stumme  auety  bein  Sob  vermebren. 


©otteö  Siebe  gegen  bie  $?cnfc|)en. 

7  £eitanb!  laß  befn  2Berf  uid)t  liegen; 
|)ilf  nnS  roacfyen,  Fä'mpfen,  fiegen ; 
9J?ad)e  SXtleö  lieber  rege, 

2Ba£  f$on  lan  roar  ober  träge. 

8  ©ib,  ba§  3eber  munter  eile, 

.  Unb  nun  ja  licfyt  mefyr  »erroeile ; 
prbre,  ftärfe  unb  öotlenbe, 
Da§  roir  treu  fein  bis  an'3  (Snbe. 

9  Dann  aud)  rootten  roir  bort  oben 
Dicfy  einft  ofme  @nbe  toben ; 
3a,  ba  rootten  roir  unö  freuen, 
2Bo  fein  SRücffall  met)r  ju  fdjeucn. 

1U  Dort  erblicfen  roir  ben  Bürgen, 
Der  fid)  ließ  für  uns  erroürgen, 
Unb  ba  roollen  roir  jufammen 
£aüe(uja  fingen,  $tmen! 


ö. 


©ißene  ÜTielübte. 

1  3d)  bin  fo  fror;  für  ben  Xroft  ben  ©Ott  giebt, 
Da§  er  unenblidj  unb  tjerjlid)  uns  liebt. 
$ftand)  fyerrlid)  Söort  in  ber  23ibel  fmb'  ity  ; 
Dod)  ferner  FeinS  als :  3D?ein  3efuS  liebt  mid). 

S  t)  o  r : 

3d)  bin  fo  froj),  mein  3efu3  liebt  mic|, 
3e|u3  liebt  mid;,  3efu3  liebt  midj !  ja  mid)  l 

2  3Die3  tft  mein  fd;bnfter  unb  Uebfter  ©efang, 
Xaufenbfad;  fcjwlle  fein  jubelnber  illang; 
£H3  jtU$  |>erä  fann  rühmen  üon  fieb : 

D,  roeld;  ein  2Bunber;  ffitin  3efu3  liebt  mieb ! 

3  3efu6  liebt  mid),  unb  id)  roei$  id)  Utk  tbn, 
(ix  ftteg  oom  Xbrone  mid)  ju  fid)  $u  jiet)n, 
9Ric^  51t  ertöfen  er  fterbenb  ttcrblicr; ; 

Drum  tft's  geroißlicf)  :  WUin  3efu3  liebt  mity. 

4  9J?bd;t  3emanb  fragen,  roofyer  tef)  bieg  roeiß, 
SRübm  td)  mit  greuben,  bem  £eifanb  jum  <Prci3 
(Sein  ©eift  bezeugt  e£  fo  suüerficfjtlicb, 

3n  meinem  ^erjen :  9J?ent  3ef»ö  liebt  mt$. 


0, 


7. 


©otteS  Siebe  gegen  bie  $?enfcfcen. 


Gelobte:  Sfttnge  rei)t,  toenn  Oottess  ®nabe. 

1  3efum  nur  a Keine  lieben, 

Der  für  uns  geftorben  ijt: 
Stcty  um  tt)it  allein  betrüben, 
ßannft  bu  bad,  mein  lieber  Sfjrift? 

2  D,  bad  bringt  bir  ewig^SBonne 

Unb  bucfMnf  t  ber  ^seele  ßirunb !    « 
Dir  get)t  auf  bie  Gebens- (Sonne, 
Unb  erfreut  biet»  alle  Stunb'. 

3  £altelttja  laf?t  und  fingen ! 

£>alteluja  !  frifefy  jum  Streit! 
£>alleluja  la§t  erflingen 
(Botted  l'amm  in  Gwigfeit ! 

4  Siel),  wer  fann  ben  Strom  betreiben, 

Der  bie  Seel'  mit  W  burebbringt! 
2öo  mag  Dürft  unb  junger  bleiben, 
Ta  bie  Duell  im  #erg  entfpringt? 


5  Wiemanb  ty&fi  noct)  audgegrünbet, 
Db  er  no$  fo  tyoty  gelehrt, 
sl#a$  bie  Seel1  in  3efu  finbet, 
Die  ber  SBelt  ben  Wücfen  htyxt. 

G  (Stvig  fann  fte  fid)  erfreuen 
3n  bem  fußen  (Clement, 

Diefed  wirb  fte  nie  gereuen, 
Db  fte  gleicb  bie  5£elt  yerbötnU. 

7  Selig  fann  (ie  fein  im  Seben, 
^elig  in  ber  Sobedftunb'; 
SePgeö  Sob  wirb  fte  anheben 
$ier  unb  bort  mit  vollem  9)?unb. 


s2ftrtobie:  ©ottt  ea  gletd)  biäroeiten  f^einert. 
Xreuer  $Reifrer,  beinc  SBorte 
Ät'nb  bie  rechte  £immcldpforte ; 
Deine  üetjren  ftnb  ber  $fab, 
Die  und  füfyrt  $B  ß)otted  Stabt. 


8. 


(£rroetfung$  Sieber. 

2  D  tote  feXtg,  roer  btcj)  f>b'retr 
2öer  oon  bfr  rotlt  fein  getestet, 
SBer  in  Demutf}  j'ebe  ©tunb 
£or$t  auf  beinen  treuen  9ftunb ! 

3  £err,  betn  SBort  mir  nidfjt  üer^e^le ! 
SRebe  laut  ju  meiner  ©eele, 

£tlf  ttjr  galten  btö  jum  £ob 
Deiner  Siebe  füg  ©ebot! 

4  #f(f  mir,  micfr  im  Sieben  üben ; 
Unb  (§5ott  über  alle3  lieben ; 
Sefyr  midj  Heben  inniglicfy 
deinen  9cä#ften  gleich  roie  mi$. 

5  Sag  micl),  3efu,  bir  auf  (Srben 
Sktmltcfy  in  ber  Demutfj  roerben; 
®eup  mir  betne  ©anftmutb;  ein, 
Sag  micf)  fing  in  (Einfalt  fein. 

G  9llfo  roirb  fein  $einb  mid)  binben, 
Sllfo  roerb  icfy  Smutje  finben, 
Sllfo  roerb  ic$  in  ber  3eit 
Söeife  für  bie  (Eroigleit. 

@rtt>4?<f  nngS  Siebet. 

SJMobie:  33on  ©rünlanb1«  eif'gen  3infen. 

1  Sebenfe,  Söcenfö !  baS  (Snbe, 

23ebenfe  betnen  £ob; 
Der  Xob  fommt  oft  bebenbe: 

5öer  r)eute  frifd)  unb  rot(>, 
.ftann  morgen  unb  gefcfyroinber 

£inroeg  geftorben  fein ; 
Drum  btlbe  bir,  o  ©ünber, 

(Sin  täglich  ©terben  ein ! 

2  23ebenfe,  9ttenfcf> !  ba3  (Snbe, 

^Bebenfe  ba3  Ö5eri$t ; 
(So  muffen  alle  Stäube 

Sßor  3efu  Slngefi^t: 
$cin  5ftenfct)  ift  aufgenommen, 

£ier  muß  ein  3eber  bran, 
Unb  roirb  ben  Sotm  bekommen, 

9tai$bem  er  twt  getrau. 


*> 


(SrtoecfutigS  Sieben 

3  Sebenfe,  9)?enfd) !  ba£  önbe, 

SBebenfe  ftefc?  bte  3ett, 
•Da$  bicfy  ja  nidjts  abroenbe 

23on  jener  £crrlicpeit, 
Die  bort_ttor  ®otte$  £t)rone 

£)ie  seligen  entjüdft, 
Sßo  mit  ber  ^ebenöfrone 

(Sin  jeber  roirb  gefdnnücft. 

4  £ilf,  ©ott!  bafj  td>  bereiten 

3luf  meinen  legten  Xag 
%flit  23upe  midj  bereiten 

Unb  tä'glid)  frerben  mag. 
3m  £ob  ünb  »or  ©eridjte 

<Steb  mir,  o  3efu !  bd, 
<Dafj  id)  im  |)imme(et(ic|>tc 

3u  »Otiten  nutrbig  fei. 


Welobie:  3t)r  3ti>ne»3reunbe  auf  tt>  ©abn. 

1  $omm,  fefynenb  ©ünber !  ftet>>  nun  friß, 
9fterf  auf,  waö  id)  bir  fagen  null : 

ft)ib  nun  ber  2£e(t  unb  ©ünb'  gut'  9?ad>t, 
Unb  ringenb  nacfy  bem  Fimmel  tracfyt', 
©o  füfylft  bu  bimmlifd)  2eben. 

2  2Bcr  in  ber  SBelt  fid)  luftig  mac$t, 
Unb  ß5otte£  2Bort  fogar  öeradtf't, 
fDer  bä'uft  ben  3ont  unb  fein  $erid)t, 
Unb  fennct  ©otteä  ftinber  nicbt ; 

(ix  bat  nicbt  ©ottes  VkU. 

3  £)  Splitter !  bas3  erftaunet  bid), 
SBann  ©otte«  Äraft  in  mir  au$brid)t, 
Unb  3cfu3  meiner  ©eeP  ficb  fc^enft 
Unb  mid)  mit  ^ebentfftrömen  trä'nft, 

5Beil  bu  öcradjfft  ba3  Öeben. 

4  2Ber  nidit  «on  ©Ott  geboren  ift 
Unb  babei  glaubt,  er  fei  tin  dpti% 
betrügt  fein1  ©ecl'  in  Swigfeit : 
$on  dfyrifto  ift  er  (jimmelroeit; 

(Sr  fennt  uid)t  3efu  bliebe. 


10  (SrroecfungS  lieber. 

5  2Ba3  &fcY  i$  bort  ?  (Sm  ©ünber  fdjreih 
3d)  bin  öerbammt  in  ßttngfeit ! 

3«J  fiit>r  bie  ©cfmlb,  es  ift  mir  bang' ! 
Sieb  ©Ott !  wenn  vk  nicjjt  ©nab'  erlang', 
3$  für/r,  ict)  |to#  fein  Seben  ! 

6  2Ber  fid)  in  33ufT  5«  ®M  befc^rt, 
Unb  folget  Dem,  h>aö  (Stjrtftuö  lefjrt, 
Der  füllet  folcfye  ©üjigfeit, 

Die  übertrifft  ben  |>onig  roeit ; 
®o  füfylt  er  fyimmlifcl)  itbtn. 

7  @u  Jammelt  ®ott,  bie  t)ier  jerftreut, 
3u  feinem  $olf,  in  (Sinigfett : 

©te  geben  'nanber  $erj  nnb  £anb, 
Unb  reifen  naef)  bem  SBaterlanb ; 
Da$  bringt  ein  tn'mmlifcf;  Sieben. 

8  ©o  reibet  (Eins  baS  2lnbre  an, 
$u  getyen  anf  ber  fctymalen  23at)n : 
©ie  fct)lie§en  £er£  nnb  DJren  jn 
$or  Dem,  baS  ftö'rt  tfyr'  ©eelenrut)', 

Unb  rufen :  öroig'S  Seben ! 
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Tune,  "Gospel  Hymns,"  Pajre  62. 

1  ftomm  ju  bem  £eilanb,  fomme  no$  (jeuf; 
golg'  feinem  2Bort,  jejjt  ift  es  uoc|  3eit, 
@3  tft  uns  nat),  jum  ©egen  bereit, 

Unb  ruft  fo  freunblicf) :  Äomm. 

&  ij  o  r :  #errlicb,  tjerrltcfy  hurb  eS  einmal  fein, 

2Benn  nur  jie|)n  .öon  ©ünbe  frei  unb  rein, 
3n  baS  gelobte  Kanaan  ein ; 
3efu,  fiefy  fyer;  ict)  fomm. 

2  .ftomm,  o  mein  Äinb,  unb  fyöre  fein  Söort, 
(&kb  tj>m  bein  |>erj  unb  folg  il)m  fofort ; 
(£r  ift  ein  ftcfyrer,  eroiger  $ort, 

Drum  maef)  bief»  auf  unb  fomm. 

3  ßMaube  nur  feft,  ber  £err  uimmt  bief)  an  ; 
D  fül)lft  bu  3fytt  nietyt  j'e^t  fc$on  bir  nafyn  ? 
Wlit  JHeb  unb  ©nab  will  er  bi$  umfatm, 
Äomm  nur  o  ©ünber  fomm. 


11 
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(5rwerfung3  Steter.  11 

% 

SMelobte:  Sefu,  Qefu,  33runn  bes  «eben«. 

1  9Jiocf)ten3  boeb  bie  9ftenfd)ert  fefyen, 

sÜ5te  ftc  (SJott  fo  f)tx#i%  lim : 
häufig  würben  fie  balb  gefyen 
3u  bem,  ber  bte  <ÄÜnb  Krgiebt. 

2  Somntt,  ityr  Sieben,  la§t  euefe  weden, 

St)  bie  ©nabenjeit  i>erflie§t ; 
Äommt  unb  lernet  3e|um  fdmteden, 
£)er  für  eudj  geftorben  tft. 

3  5tömtt  tt>r  langer  wiberftreben 

£em  ©ott,  ber  eud)  ruft  unb  lodt? 
£)f)ne  eueb  ju  ibm  *u  febren, 
&fy  tt)r  gar  in  ©ünb  oerftodt  ? 

•4  3eßt  ift  nod)  baS  fctjijne  £cute, 
JD !  wer  toei§,  toa^  morgen  tft! 
ilommt  unb  werbet  3efu  23eute, 
©tj  ber  lag  be£  £«13  verfließt. 

5  borgen  i)t  un3  nid)t  verbeißen : 
£eutc,  beute,  fo  tf)r13  bort, 
3cfu  stimme  laßt  eueb  weifen  ; 
(Silenb  euefy  ju  ibm  befefyrt. 


üJMobtf :  Eü  ift  fleit?i§(ici>  an  ber  3ett. 

1  D  fidler  5)?cnfcb,  erwacbe  bodj 

3?on  beinent  langen  ecblafe! 
SBerf  ab  be$_©atan$  Sünbcnjocb, 

©onjt  trifft  bid)  ewge  ©träfe, 
©ie  lebeft  bu  fo  forglo*  f)in 
3n  beinern  alten  «Sünbenfinn 

Unb  bentft  an  feine  33u§e. 

2  ©ott  bat  bir  febon  fo  mandjeö  3abr 

s3)?it  Sangmutb  naebgefetjen, 
Unb  bennoej)  witlft  bu  imntcrbar 

si?erfet)rte  2ßege  geben. 
(Sr  ruft:  9)?eiit  ytinb,  ad)  forum  ju  mir! 
Unb  bu  »erbärtfft  für  unb  für 

Dein  £erj  yor  feiner  stimme. 


12  ßrroecfungg  lieber. 

3  2Ber  tß'g,  bcr  btd^  fo  freunblicf;  locft? 

Dein  |>err  unb  bein  ©rlöfer, 
Unb  bennocl)  ift  bein  £erj  »erftocft, 

Dein  £erj  wirb  immer  bb'fer. 
^erfcfymar;  nicfyt  ferner  feinen  Sftuf, 
söebenfe,  baf  bi$  ®ott  erfcr;uf 

3n  feinem  (Sbenbilbe ! 
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•äJMofcie :  @ö  ifi  gemigltd)  an  ber  3eU. 

3roei  Derter,  ÜO^enfd^,  f>aft  bu  »or  bir, 

Dieroeil  bn  lebft  anf  (Srben ; 
Die  ftetjn  bir  nadjj  bem  Xob  befür, 

Unb  einer  roirb  bir  werben  ; 
©obalb  bn  betne  gut  »otlbracfyt, 
2Birb  jener  £)rt  bir  aufgemacht, 

Den  bu  bir  t)ier  erroät)let. 

Der  eine  ift  bie  £immel3i)öfy, 

Da  ©ort  im  Sichte  roofynet; 
Der  anbre  ift  baö  4>öUenroet), 

Da3  allen  ©ünbern  lohnet; 
Dort  getjt  eö  root)l,  t)ter  übel  jn ; 
£>ier  ift  öiel  $ein,  bort  t)at  man  3^ut) ; 

Dort  jau4>jt  man,  t>ter  ift  SBeinen. 
% 
D  £ölle,  roelc|  ein  Söort  btft  bu ! 

2öa3  ttrirb  baburct)  bebeutet  ? 
2Ict),  3ammer  olme  3iel  unb  Stut) 

Den  ©ünbern  ift  berettet! 
Den  Söurm,  ber  nimmer  ftirbt— o  ©rauö 
Daö  ^euer,  bag  nie  löfd;et  auö, 

IBirb  er  beftä'nbig  füllen. 

Darum,  o  $?enfct),  erfenne  root)l, 

$3a3  bort  fiel)  roirb  begeben ! 
Denf',  roa$  man  tt)un  unb  laffen  foll, 

Unb  anbre  balb  bein  £eben  ! 
D  ©ott,  regier  un£,  alt  unb  jung, 
Da§  roir  burc|  roafyre  Heiligung 

öntflteitjn  ber  Qual  ber  £b(le! 


14. 


15. 


(Jinlabungß  lieber.  l.r{ 


^Mobie :  Jperr  3efu  Shrifl,  bid)  ju  uns  »enb. 

1  Wim  3efu3  nimmt  bte  ©ünber  an, 
3$  f'omme  ju  it)m,  töte  td)  fann ; 
£)enn  »er  fid)  felber  beffer  mad)t, 
$on  bem  wirb  Stjrtftt  23lut  öeradjjffc 

2  Der  taufe  roirb  nidjt  crft  gcfunb, 

©r  rnac^t  bem  31  r  %  t  bte  ^eucbe  runb  ; 
v^o  fomm  i$,  ft3ottc^amm,  ju  bir, 
3$  weiß,  bn  tbuft  betn  $hnt  an  mir. 

\\  Vergebung  bcilt  mein  $antä  $cct, 
(Sie^tilgt  t>k  $urd)t,  fte  ftilit  ben  ^ebmen, 
eie  maebt  mieb  rutyig,  leicht  nnb  Itcjjt, 
Unb  voll  öon  fitfer  3n»er|"idbt 

4  Eic  Seele  tv>irb  von  SBanbcn  frei, 
Sie  lebt  unb  fingt,  unb  fpürt  babei, 
£a§  eines  neuen  ($eijres  jlraft 

<ck  ganj  belebt  unb  g  r  ü  d)  t  e  fdwJt. 

5  <5o  mad»t  ber  (tflaub'  an  (Xbrifii  ©htl 
3n  armen  ^ünbern  5tüee  gut, 

Unb  »aö  nod>  33 o f ce*  vivtö  anficht, 
©a$  treibet  uns  ju  unfrer  $flicrjt. 

(i  (.«ebbet  feijt  bu,  jefu  (Sbrift, 
Taf)  bu  ber  ^iinber  £cilanb  bift; 
Unb  t>a$  bu,  bori)cvbabncr  ftürft! 
Xer  ©üubw  #cilanb  bleiben  tm'rft. 


<§iitla&mtg£  Siebet, 


mtloble:  spfaiter  nnb  Jparfe  ©cite  208. 

I  „^einal)'  gewonnen  V  Mittler,  Qtin  <£d>mer;\, 
jkinafy1  gewonnen— bat  mi$  Ttin  #erj. 
Eennod)  ber  ^roeifelgcift 
©nab'  mir  vom  ."perjen  reißt ; 
Webt  icb  Xicjj  atlermeift 
3ßäV  es  meiu  öeü. 


14  (Sinlabungö  Sieber. 

2  „Seinab/  gewonnen"— norf)  ruft  Dem  SBort, 
23eiuaf)'  gewonnen— t)arrft  Du  noefo  bort ! 
3cfu3,  mit  fanfter  £anb, 

(Sngel  am  #immel3ranb 
SBtnfen  mir  mtttertoanbt : 
„©ünber,  fefyr'  um  !" 

3  „^einaf)'  geroonnen"— o  n>är'  icb  Dein  ! 
üöeinat)1  gewonnen— Dein  Äinb  ju  (ein! 
Da§  i$  in  Deinem  @ct)oo§, 

2£äY  atteö  3rrtbum$  loö/ 
2ßie  h>ar'  bie  greube  groß, 
Oolgt'  tcf>  bem  iKuf ! 

4  „33einafy1  getoonnen"— 9ta$t  (tnft  herein, 
SBctuab/  geroonnen— f'aum  noeb  ein  (Sdbetn- 
«Bögentb  beim  legten  @>tratjt, 

D  roelcfee  ^emnöqual, 
^iebt'  i$  Dicp  aUjumal 
gä'nb'  icfj  bie  dlut). 

5  „Setnap  gewonnen"— jetjt  (tnft  baö  liefet, 
Söeinab/  gewonnen— bort  nat)f ö  ßiertcfct ! 
„33eittaljv/  ift— nicfyt  genug, 
„^öetnat)1"  ift— ero'ger  &rug, 

3e£t  tönt  ber  ©cbjecfenSfprutf) ; 
„©ünber,  gu  fpä't  !" 

6  Steig  oerloren— ß5nabe  öerfrfjerjt, 
(Stoig  verloren— o  rote  ba£  febmerjt ! 
£>ätteft  bu'ö  ernft  gemeint, 

3cfuö,  bem  ©ünberfreunb, 
SBärft  bu  nun  frob  oereint. 
(St)1  eö  ju  fbä't. 

7  grcunb(i$er  £ei(anb !— föftli^eö  95I«t, 
gliefeft  bem  armen  ©ünber  ju  gut ! 
Mittler,  in  großer  pvt% 

£ilge  Dein  231ut  bie  ©cfoulb, 
$afee  no<$  fyeut'  ®cbulb, 
Äcknfe  fie  mir ! 


(Stnlabuugö  2ieber.  15 
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SOIelobte:  £err  Qcfu  St)rijt,  bt$  ju  uns  roenb. 

Der  Jpcilanb. 

1  Der  £eüanb  rufet  mir  unb  btr: 

Unb  id)  fing1  £>ofianna ! 
2Ben  bürftet,  ber  fontm1  fyer  ju  mir, 
Unb  id;  fing"  £ofianna ! 

(Dl  2lüe,  bic  t&r  bürjft, 
cc  h  rt  r  .  J  kommet  fyer  jum  2ßaf[er, 
*  9  °  r  '   j  Xrtnfcr  frei  unb  löfät  ben  Dürft, 

L^tonö  ©ö&n'  unb  Xöcfcter ! 
3$  felber  bin  bie  ^ebenSquelT, 
3cb  tobe  betne  bürre  eeef . 

2  2id)  fomm1 !  unb  raufe  otjne  ß5elb, 
2Iudj  «mild)  unb  SBein,  wie  btr'«  gefaßt; 
©ct  arm  unb  bürftig  unb  nicfyt«  t)at, 
Der  eff'  unb  trinf  umfonfi  fieb,  fatt. 

3  9?un  ift  bie  fdjö'ne  (SJnabenjeit, 
Die  ©nabentafel  ift  bereit : 

Sieb,  fomm,  ac^  fomm,  a$  fomm  mit  Danf ! 
3cb  geb'  mieb,  bir  jur  Spei«  unb  Xxant 

Die  ©  c  c  1  e. 

4  3$  null !  icb  roid  !  icb,  fomme  jt$t 
3um  (Dnabentifd),  ber  mir  gefegt : 
3u  laben  mid)  an  3e(u  Sruft, 
3u  b;aben  reine  ©eelenluft. 

5  (£i !  ei !  tote  ifl  e«  boc^  fo  fü§, 
SBaö  id)  in  3efu  fcfjon  genief' ! 
2öie  rotrb  e$  bod)  im  Fimmel  fein, 
Da  3efuö  <5pei£  unb  Xranf  allein ! 

G  2obt,  efyrt  unb  pretft  mit  mir  ben  £erm, 
Ter  jt4  für  un£  geopfert  gern ; 
®r  tfyeilt  fiefy  auefy  Dem  ferner  mit, 
Der  in  itnn  bleibt  unb  gläubig  bitt'r. 

7  dt  ift  ber  Anfang  unb  bas  Unb'; 
@o  lang'  mein  £er$  ju  ibjn  getuenbX 


16  (SütfabuitgS  lieber. 

@o  fü^It  es  feinen  2iebeSgu§, 
Der  auggegoffen  jum  ß3enu§. 

8  ®anj  rein  ift  btefe  Siebes3gtutt> : 
•Sie  fc|mecft  bem  £erjen  fü§  unb  gut ; 
91$  fuct)t,  unb  fcbmecft,  tüte  gut  er^tft! 
Unb  forum'  ju  ttmt,  tt>er  burftig  ift ! 
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1  £brt,  3efu3  ruft j  Äommt  2ttk  fyer 

3c|  fütjr1  euc|  an  ber  £anb ! 
(SJe^t^  l)ter  auct)  burct)  manct)  Xrübfafömeer, 

©efet'S  bo$  jum  fel'geu  £anb ! 
3t)r  9ftenfcf)enrinber  fommt  berju, 

3ct)  füt)re  euct)  jur  ett^gen  ^uf) ; 
Dort  jubilirt  bie  feFge  ©ctyaar 
Unb  jauchet  fmmerbar ! 

M  i)  o  r :  D  roelct)  ein  lieblicf)  £ooS ! 

SBelct)  ein  ?oo3  !  Söelct)  ein  Soog ! 
D  »eldjj  ein  lieblict)  £oo3 
ginb't  man  in  3efu  <5ct)oo§ ! 
Dort  ftnb  bie  £eü'gen  otme  gapi, 
Vereint  beim  £>errn  am  £oct)äeit3mat)l 
Unb  fingen  laut:  Victoria, 
Dem  £amm,  £aflelujat)! 

2  D  fyb'rt,  roie  e3  in  3^«  fttngt, 

2Bemt  ©ünber  33u§e  tt)un  ! 
Die  ganje  ©djaar  ber  ©efgen  fingt, 

Da  fann  fein  Sngel  rut^n; 
Da  greifet  »sSefuStut, 

Das  immer  nod)  folcfy  SBunber  ttmt ; 
Da  rütmtet  Mtt  ©orte*  9J?act)t, 
Die  ©ünber  feiig  macfyt. 

3  2Benn  bann  am  £ag  ber  (Stoigfeit 

Der  £eüanb  milbe  fprict)*: 
„Äomm't  ber,  ererbt  bie  £errlicr)feit 

Seim  Täterin  bem  gttfj*;" 
Da  wirb  ber  $Runb  öott  £act)en3  fein, 

Der  ganje  Fimmel  ftimmt  mit  ein : 
„3a  Großes  t)at,"  fo  (>et§t  es  bann, 
„Der  #err  an  uns  getrau  !" 
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18. 

9JMobte:  ftun  ffd)  ber  Jag  geenbrt  i>at. 

1  fomm  3ung,  fomm  2llt  jum  ©nabenbrunn, 

Der  aufftetjt  tjeute  nocfy: 
2a§t  roafcfyen  euc^  öon  <5ünben  rein ! 
(Sin  3eber  fomme  bod) ! 

2  Ta$  (Evangelium  fc^aüt  nocfr, 

Unb  3efu3  roartet  eu'r : 
£),  netmtt  anf  eud)  fein  fanfteg  3od», 
3fyr  feib  it)m  roorben  tfjeu'r ! 

3  Tenn  es  ift  jefct  no#  ©nabenjeir, 

Der  Hummel  offen  ftefyt, 
£5,  machet  eucb  in  (Eil  bereit, 
(Et)  ba§  e£  ift  ju  fpät : 

4  3n  roabrer  33u§e  fud)t  ben  $errn, 

3n  ©laubenätapferfeit; 
Denn  3efu3  tx>ttl  eud)  Reifen  gern, 
5Benn  ifyr  um  ®nabe  fcfyreit 

5  ©in  3eber,  ber  ba  fommt,  erlangt 
*  Vergebung  aller  ©ünb. 

D,  feiig  ift  ber  ©nabenftanb, 
3u  fein  ein  ©otteSfinb ! 

G  Daö  ift  bie  rechte  ©eligfeit, 
^SBenn  man  in  Stjrifto  lebt, 
Uhb  bann  bort  in  ber  (Erotgf'eit 
3n  »oller  greube  fdjroebt. 


19. 


Gelobte:  ©Raffet,  Raffet,  OTenfdjenfinber. 
1  Stemmt,  ifyr  tiefbetrübten  £>er$cn, 
Die  fo  mancher  Kummer  brüctt ; 
Die  ibr  unter  tilofy  unb  ©dmterjen 
hoffnungslos  jum  Fimmel  blitft ; 
2öeil  ber  ©ünbe  fcfyroere  Saft 
Gurt  $ur  (Srbe  brücfet  faft : 
>get  nicfyt  in  euren  23anben, 
toabe  ift  für  eud)  vorfyanben. 


3« 


18  (SinlabungS  lieber. 

2  3fl9e  Kt#*/  betrübte  «Seele ! 

3ft  betn  (Slenb  noc$  fo  grof  ; 

(Steig  aus  betner  Scfyroermutl)St)b'fyle, 
'  Sin!  »ertraut  in  3efu  Scfyoofi, 

Unb  lefyn  bt#  an  feine  23rufb 

So  öerroanbeln  ficj)  in  £uft 
deiner  Seele  bittre  Sc^merjen, 
dluijc  fcfmift  er  beinern  £erjen. 

3  9?ur  in  3efu  roirb  gefunben 

Xroft,  roenn  fonft  itityU  trbften  fann ; 
9?a$  ben  trüben  3ammerftunben 

23ri$t  ein  fcpner  borgen  an, 
TaS  burcfy  3teu  jerrtffne  ^erj 
^ufyet  ans  nact)  Äampf  unb  Scrjmeq, 

Unb  mit  fü§em  Xroft  unb  ^rieben 

gäbet  3efu  £ulb  bte  Mben. 

1  tomm'  ju  3efu,  fomm1 1«  3efu, 
Äomm1  ju  3efu,  fornm1  je$t,  forum'  je£t, 
$omm'  ju  3efu,  fomm'  ju  3efu,  fontm1  j'e^t. 

2  (Sr  errett't  biet),  ?c. 

3  Xarum  glaub1  3fym,  ?c. 

4  3efuS  fann  es,  jc. 

5  @r  ijr  roillig,  it. 

6  23et'  im  (glauben,  :c, 

7  Sr  ertjbrt  biet),  :c. 

8  (£r  vergibt  bir,  k. 

9  glier/  ju  3efu,  :c. 

10  3efuS  liebt  biet),  k. 

11  D,  fo  glaub'  es,  :c. 

12  &a(leluja,  5lmen  k. 
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(Stgnte  Sftelobie. 
1  $ommt  jum  (Srlbfer,  fäumet  nur  nietyt ; 
£b'rt,  roaS  im  2Bort  ber^err  ju  euet)  fyrict)t, 
dr  ift  euet)  nat)e,  t)ört  ifyr  ityn  nict)t  ? 
Saufet  euet)  freunblicb :  $ommt ! 
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lieber  öon  ber  23u§e.  19 

(£$or: 

Olreubig,  freubig,  toirb  ba$  SBiQfomm  fein, 
SBenn  wir  einft  öon  aller  Woty  unb  $ein 
(Srlb'ft  uns  trcrfen  jenfeits  bort  an 
3n  S^rtfti  #immelreict). 

2  „£ajfrt  btc  tinblein,"  o  f)b'rt  i&n  boc$; 
3a  jebeg  £erje  freue  ftc$  poef. 

3ebe$  ertoa'&l  ifyn,  fommt  tjcute  no$. 
(Säumet  nicfyt—  eilenb  fommt.— (Sfyor. 

3  Denr"t  bo$  baran,  tote  nat)  ift  ber  £err, 
golgt  feinem  SRuf  unb  fommet  bo$  fyer. 
|>ört,  tote  er  (ocft  unb  bittet  fo  fetjr ; 

Äommt,  hebe  fttnber,  fommt !— Qtfyor. 

hiebet  wn  bet  Shtfie» 

2flelobie  ttt  "Gospel  Hymns,"  ©ette  28. 

1  ®e^e  nicfyt  »orbei,  o  £eilanb, 
£öY  beä  £er$en$  ©cfcrei ; 
Ta  Du  Slnbern  ©nab'  erjetgeft, 
®ef>e  nietet  »orbet. 

S  i)  o  r :  £eilanb,  #et(anb, 

£bY  beS  £erjenS  ©c&rei ; 
Da  Du  2f  nbern  ©nab1  erjetgcft, 
®efye  nt$t  »orbet. 

2  63ib  mir  an  bem  Xtjron  ber  ©nabe, 
9tut)  »on  meinem  ©ctymerj. 

©ie(),  t)ier  fnie  i<$,  tief  in  Söujje, 
Jrbfte  boc|  mein  £erj. 

3  9Jur  ju  Dir  jiefyt  mein  Vertrauen, 
gelö  ber  Stoigfeit, 

33ei  bir  bin  tcfy,  Slrmer,  fieser 
3e$t  unb  alle  3ctt. 

4  Du  bift  ja  be$  £rofteg  Quelle, 
Sünbern  bringft  Du  £eil ; 

@ei  ber  griebe  meines  £erjen$, 
5Berb'  mein  ganzes  i$& 


20  lieber  »on  ber  23u£e. 

23, 

1  3efu,  o  erbarme  bieb, 
£bre,  ad)  erhöre  mi$ ! 

3$  i)aV  ein  fc^r  bbfes  .perj 
Unb  buref)  «günben  fyart  rote  (£rj. 

£  fy  o  r :  5ftetn  3efuS  (jor'  bo$  mein  ÖJebet, 
9ttein  3efug  gw'  bodj  mein  Gfrtbtt, 
9ftein  3efu$  o  »erntmm  boefj  mein  ®ebet 

2  3$  fann  gar  ntc^tß  machen  gut ; 
2Bafct)e  mi$  in  beinern  23lut; 
£>ab'  Erbarmen  nun  mii  mir, 
£bV  mi$  toann  icb  fle^  ju  bir, 

3  3efu,  o  i#  ruf  bieb  an, 

gübr  mic§  auf  hit  Seben^bafyn, 
§ütT  mein  £er$  mit  beiner  £teb', 
2)a§  i$  beinen  SBitlen  üb' ! 

4  Sc^enfe  betnen  23eiftanb  mir, 
5D^einc  Hoffnung  frebt  ju  btr. 
©tng'ft  für  mi$  in  £ob  unb  $em : 
Drum  toiü  icb  bein  eigen  fein» 


24, 
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öielofcie  in  "Gospel  Hymns,"  ©ette28. 

iebe  bodj,  o  ©Ott  ber  ®uabe 

übt  an  mir  oorbei ! 
■Öilf  mir  3efu,  bbV  bie  $ila$t 
Unb  mein  2lngftgefcf)rei. 

Gbor: 

Xreufter  3efu  t)bY  mein  23u§gefdjrei, 
ßitty  bod;  auej)  an  biefem  günber.  3efu, 
nicfjt  oorbeü 

2  £err !  icb  faß*  bir  $u  gü^en, 
ftomme  tote  ity  bin, 

SöoUjt  biejj  fjulbretcfj  ju  mir  natjen, 
9Hc(jt  oorüber  jieb'n. 

3  §m  \$  glaube,  fctlf  mir  gdjtoactjett, 
9tur  auf  biet;  ju  trau'n ! 


23. 


lieber  »on  ber^ufje.  21 

Tu  allem  fannft  feiig  machen, 
Die  auf  btcb,  nur  fd^aun. 

4  £),  bu  Cueflc  aüeö  Mene 
D.utUe  bu  tn  mir, 
Seiner  nat)t  ft$  bir  »ergebene, 
S^utf  tft  nur  bei  bir. 


SJMocle :  D  ©ott,  bu  frommer  ©ott. 

1  ©par1  beine  Q3u§e  nicf)t 

i     $on  einem  3at)r  jum  anbcrn, 
Xu  wei§t  nicbt,  wann  bu  mu§t 

5lu3  biefer  2öeU  weg  wanbern ; 
Du  mu§t  nach,  beinern  £ob 

'Box  ©otteä  StngeficbJ ; 
s^lc^  benfe  fleißig  bxan  : 

isspar'  beine  $upe  nicfyt! 

2  Spar1  beine  23u$e  ni$t, 

23i3  ba§  bu  alt  wirft  werben ; 
Tu  weift  nictyt  ^tit  unb  ©tunb', 

Söte  lang1  bu  lebft  auf  örben ; 
2Bie  balb  »erlbfctjet  bod) 

Ter  SÄenfeJjen  2ebenöltct>t ! 
SBie  balb  tft  e$  gefcb,  etyn ! 

^spar1  beine  SBuße  nid)t! 

3  Spar'  beine  23u§c  nidjt 

23i3  auf  ba$  Xobeebette ; 
3errei§e  bod)  üi  3"t 

Die  ftarfe  (günbenfette ; 
Denf  an  bie  lobe^angft, 

2iMe  ba  baS  £>er$e  bricht. 
^act^'  btcb,  »on  <£Ünben  loa: 

©pa?1  beine  23uf}e  nidjt! 


4  <©par'  beine  Su§e  nicbj, 

SBeil  bu  bift  jung  »on  3ab,ren, 
Ta  bu  erft  £uft  unb  $tmV 
®iüft  in  ber  2£elt  erfahren  : 
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Die  jungen  fterben  audj 
Unb  muffen  öor'g  ®eric|t, 

Drunt  änbre  btrfj  bti  $tit : 
©bar'  beute  Su§e  ntd^t ! 

5  ©bar'  beine  Sufjje  nid)t; 

©ein  Seben  roirb  fi<|  enben, 
Drum  laß  ben  @atan  bod) 

Dtd)  md)t  fo  gar  berblcnben ; 
Denn  »er  ba  in  ber  2£elt 

Siel  Söfeg  angeridft, 
Der  muf  jur  £>blle  gebn, 
,   Spar'  beine  Su§e  nid)t 


26. 


SJWobie:  Sä)  t)abe  nun  ben  ®runb  gefunben. 

1  9ttein  ©ott,  id)  Hopf  an  beine  Pforte 

9ftit  (Seufzen,  $le|m  unb  Sitten  an  ! 
3$  Ijalte  mi$  an  beine  2Borte: 

„Älo&ft  an,  fo  wirb  eucf)  aufgctfmn." 
2ld),  offne  mir  bte  ß)nabentt)ür ! 
3n  3efu  tarnen  ftef>  ic^  t)ier. 

2  2Ber  f'ann  bod)  etroaS  ®ute£  tjabert, 

Daö  nidjt  bon  bir  ben  Urfprung  tyat'l 
Du  bijr  ber  ®eber  aller  ®aben, 

Sei  bir  ift  immer  ^atjj  unb  Xtyat. 
Du  bift  ber  Srunn,  ber  immer  quillt; 
Du  bift  ba£  ®ut,  baö  immer  gilt. 

3  Drum  mt)  icfy  bir  mit  meinem  Scten, 

Dag  fyerjlid),  gläubig,  finblid)  ift 
Der  mid)  fyrijjt  freubig  W  btcf)  treten, 

3ft  mein  örlbfer,  3efus?  (Jtjrift; 
Unb  ber  in  mir  ba3  VLbba  fdjreit, 
3ft,  £err,  bein  ©eiji  ber  greubigfeit! 


®kb,  Sater,  gieb  nad)  beinern  2BiUen, 
2Ba£  beinern  Äinbe  nbtt)ig  ift ! 

9hir  bu  fannft  mein  Serlangen  ftillen, 
SBcil  bu  bie  ©egenöguelle  bift, 

Dod)  gieb,  0  ßkber,  allermeijr, 

5BaS  mid)  bem  '^ünbcnbienft  entreißt* 
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Siebet  t>vn  bet  3led[>tferttijun«j  nnb 
%!&iebev$ebnvt. 

Gelobte:  D  S«f«,  meine*  Sebenö  £td)t. 

1  £)ie  9?ac^t  ber  Sünbeu  ift  nun  fort, 

Der  £>err  ift  meine  g-reuben  ! 
s2ld),  ba§  i<$  taufenb  3un9en  &<*#'/ 
Um  fein  £ob  auszubreiten ! 

2  $fttcf)  rounbert  ni$t,  baf  dfmften  ftcfe 

3n  ibrem  £>eilanb  freuen : 
3d)  greife  Q3ott  mit  lauter  ©timm', 
Unb  folt  micty  nicfet  gereuen. 

3  £afü  (Erb'  unb  Fimmel  frütjlirf)  fein, 

Unb  jauchen  #ofianna ; 
Tenn  3efuS  naljm  mein  £erje  ein, 
Unb  fpeifet  mict»  mit  9ttanna. 

4  Xie  blinbe  SBelt  ift  ^toax  mir  feinb, 

2Beil  id)  fing1  «öofianna ; 
£cnn  fie  toeif  nid)t  toa$  btefeö  meint, 
£a§  ($5ott  mid>  fpeift  mit  9ftanna. 

5  Xie  arme  i  (Sünber  auf  beut  5Beg, 

Ter  jum  Herberten  führet, 
Xie  fpottcn  roo^l  unb  nuffen'S  nid)t, 
Xa§  ^atan  jte  regieret. 

6  Xte  falten  ^ebrer  leibend  nidjt, 

Xa§  mau  fingt  £ofianna : 
Unb  fo  toax  ity,  et)'  ict)  gefudjt 
Unb  fanb  bies  (nmmlifctr  9J?anna. 

7  5Bann  auf  beut  (Sterbebett  td§>  lieg1, 

©o  fing'  id)  nocb  #ofanna : 

Wiit  fyeil'gen  (Sngeln  um  mtcb  fjcr, 

©cnie§'  ity  H?ebeti$-9Ranna. 

8  Xie  grofie  ©cfyaar,  bie  nun  fc^on  bort, 

Tic  jaucbjt  unb  fingt  £>of  anna : 
©ie  finb  nun  an  bem  fiebern  £>rr, 
Unb  effen  niebts  als  SSWamta ! 
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9  %t)x  9?ad()folger  be3  SammS,  nur  fort ! 
Unb  laft  c«(|  nict)t  »erführen ; 
Salb  fommen  roir  an  jzmxx  Drt, 
9J?it  (£t)rtfto  ju  regieren. 

10  D  Marina,  tote  bift  bu  fo  füg  ! 
D  Lianna,  fügeö  Wanna  ! 
SB  er  btcf>  geniegt,  ber  fingt  geroig 
Scf)on  5  t  er,  aucb,  bort,  •'oofamta ! 


28. 

Gelobte  in  "Gospel  Hyrans,"  Seite  4. 

1  Die  s#ert)et§ung  für  miefy  i^i  nun  öölligeä  f>eil, 
Durct)  ben  (glauben  an  3e(um  roarb  e3  mir  ju  Üfyetl. 

(£r,or: 

#aUeluiaf)  tcb  bin 

9?un  erlöfet  öon  Sünb1, 

Der  ©etreujigte  natjm  mitfy  ja  an  als  fein  ilinb. :,: 

2  Db  mein  $i(gerpfab  raut)  unb  mit  Tomen  befät, 
£),  fo  roeip  teji  mein  3efu3  jur  «Seite  mir  ftetyt 

3  Dort  im  tnmmlifcfyen  ©lanje  fter/n  Setige  fd)on, 
Unb  fte  fingen  ba3  Sieb  ber  (SrlÖften  am  %t)Ton. 

4  Dtefer  freubige  (Sfyoruö  ber  gilt  ja  fdjon  tjier— 
|>aft  bu  ^rieben  mit  ©ott,  liebe  Seele— aucr;  btr* 


29. 

Gelobte  in  "Gospel  Hymns."  Seite  18. 

1  Oret  öom  %t\i% !  D  feiiges  Seben! 
£ier  in  bem  23lut  roirb  Sünbe  »ergeben! 
äöir  finb  öerfluct)t,  »erberbt  buretj  ben  galt. 
Slber  erloft  mit  öinem  Wlai ! 

£t>or: 

Sroig  frei !  D  faßt  ei?  ityx  Sünber ! 
Sroig  frei !  Z>  glaubt  e$,  it)r  ftinber! 
£>a'ngt  euef)  an'ö  ttreu^  ba  fütmt  <Sr  ben  3all! 
3efu3  erloft  mit  (Einem  Wal! 
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2  3eftt  finb  wir  frei !  sJ?id)t3  fann  un*  öerbammen! 
Wollig  txlo%  voix  alle  jufammen ! 

£brt  bod)  ben  3^uf :  ilommt  t>er  ju  mir  2UT! 
kommet,  erlbft  mit  Sinem  9ftal ! 

3  Äinbet  bws  Jöüd;ften  !  £>errlid)e  Ö5mibc ! 
©idjcr  bewahrt  (£r  cud)  auf  bem  yfabej 
&vom  lob  $um  hebert  ruft  cud)  bie  2Bat)(, 
©elig  erlb|"r  mit  öinem  Wal! 


30. 
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1  (gelobet  [eift  bu,  ßjotteelamm, 

Der  mid)  ju  retten  [tarb, 
9Juf  ßJolgat&a  am  ftreuje^ftamm, 
Unb  i*eben  mir  erwarb. 

(£t)or:  3ct)  bin  erlbft,  3di  bin  erlöjt, 
3di  bin  erlb.ft,  3d)  bin  erlbft, 
3d)  bin  erlbft,  3*  bin  erlbft, 
(Srlbft  burd)  bcS  Lammes  23lut 
(Erlbft  burd)  beo  üammeö  Slut, 
Grlöft  burd)  beS  l'ammeä  23lut, 
örlb'jr  burd)  bee  $arnmt&  2Mut, 
Da3  bort  am  tfreuje  flofi. 

2  Trum  fing  id)  bir  mit  |)er|  unb  9ttunb, 

£err,  meine*  i>ebenö  Üuft, 
3d)  jiitfl  unb  mad)  auf  Grben  funb, 
SBaö  bu,  #err,  ®rof&  tfutft. 

3  3d>  »eip,  bttfj  bu  ber  3?orn  ber  ßjnab\ 

Unb  etu'ge  Cuelle  bift, 
Der  etö'ge  £eben*fülle  bat, 
Die  un*  ß«8  bir  ^nflte^t- 


flJtelobte:  Üßpr  nur  ben  lieben  ©Ott  lä&t  iratten. 

1  3d)  tyabc  nun  ben  5)runb  gefunbcn, 

Der  meinen  9tnfer  ewig  tyätt ! 

QBo  anber*,  alö  in  3efu  &unbertV 

IDa  lag  er  uor  ber  3^*  b«  3Belt : 

Den  ßjrunb,  ber  unbeweglich  ftetyt, 

SJBnnn  (Srb1  unb  Fimmel  untergeht. 
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2  (£8  tfl  ba$  eitrige  Erbarmen, 

Das?  altes  Denfen  überftetgt ; 
(£3  ftnb  bie  offnen  2iebe$=2lrmen 

Dep,  ber  fid?  jn  bem  (Siinber  neigt ; 
Dem  gegen  nn<?  ba3  ^er^e  bricht, 
Da§  roir  ntd^t  fontmen  tnä  ©erietyt. 

3  SBtr  füllen  md)t  »erloren  »erben, 

®ott  null,  uns  foU  geholfen  fein; 
Deswegen  fam  ber  <2>otm  anf  (Srben, 

Unb  naf)m  fyernaety  ben  £>immel  ein, 
DeSroegen  flopft  er  für  unb  für 
©o  ftarf  an  unfrei  ^erjenS  %\ßx, 

4  D  3lbgrunb !  toelcfyer  unfre  ©ünben 

Durcj)  Stjrifti  £ob  »erklungen  twt : 
Dag  fyeijjt  bie  SBunben  re$t  »erbinben, 

Da  finbet  fein  SSerbammen  ftatt, 
2Bei(  Stmfti  Slut  beftanbig  fcfjreit : 
23armr;erjigfeit!  33armt)erjigfeit ! 

5  Darein  roitt  icfy  mi$  gläubig  fenfen, 

Dem  null  ic|  micj)  getroft  ttertrau'n ; 
Unb  toann  mict)  meine  ©ünben  Uänhn, 

9tfur  balb  naef)  ®otte3  ^erje  fcfmu'n. 
Da  finbet  fiefy  ju  atter  gtit 
Unenblictye  Sarmtjerjigfeit. 

6  93ei  biefem  ©runbe  nrill  icfy  bleiben, 

@o  lange  mi$  bie  Srbe  trägt; 
Das  roitl  td)  benfett,  ttmn  unb  treiben 

©o  lange  ft$  ein  ®lieb  beroegt ; 
@o  fing1  icfy  emfteng,  bocl)  erfreut: 
D  Slbgrunb  ber  SBarmfyerjigfeit ! 
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aWdobte:  £)  toie  feiig  ffnb  Die. 

1         £)  toie  feiig  bin  i$, 

(Bat  id),  3efu,  in  bicf> 
Durd)  ben  glauben  üollfommen  »erfenft ! 

SBonne  attmtet  bie  ©ruft, 

Unauöfpred)ltd)e  Suft 
£aft  bu  mir,  o  mein  £ebett,  gefcfienft 
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2  2Bo  ifi  ©ünbe  jefct  nod) 
5)?tt  bem  brücfenben  3od)  ? 

C,  fie  tilgte  baS  göttliche  «Blut ! 

Unb  c3  teufd)  mid)  fdmeeteeifü, 
Unb  tc6  füfyle  unb  teet§ : 
Heiligung  tft  mein  fetigfte^  $ut. 

3  3ft  eg  mbglid),  ba§  id) 
©o  umfaffen  barf  biet)  ? 

(Steig  unteertt)  ber  Üöürbe  ict)  bin. 

Dod)  id)  fünbigte  ja, 

5öenn  id)  jteeifelte  ba. 
Du  gabft  mir  biet)  unfc  nafjmeft  mich  f)in. 

4  O,  teie  fübt  id)  gebeugt, 
3Benn  bein  ®eift  mir  bezeugt, 

Dafj  t>u  in  mir  ö erflaret  biet;  fyaft ! 
sitd),  fo  arm  unb  jugleid) 
Dod)  fo  namenlos  reid) — 

D,  bie  (Mnabe  entliefet  mieb  faft ! 
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(Streite  Gelobte. 

D  teie  felig  finb  Die 

©d)on  in  3tfn  allbie, 
Vit  be$  ($rbtt)ci(3  im  -Fimmel  geteip ! 

SBeld)  ein  (etiger  l£tanb, 

D«  juerft  er  mid)  fanb, 
D  bc£  £immel£  ft5enu#,  teie  fo  füfj ! 

5a,  ber  Iroft,  ber  tear  mein, 

Da  in  3efu  allein 
Die  Vergebung  ber  ^ünben  id)  fanb, 

Da  mein  fjien  an  ilnn  fying, 

©elcbe  gfettV  itb  empfing !_ 
D,  mein  (SJotr,  teeld)  an  feligcr  £;tanb ! 

3a,  ber  £tmmel  tear  nat), 

ÜKetn  (Srlöfcr  tear  ba, 
Unb  bie  (£ngc(,  bie  lobten  mit  mir; 

Unb  icb  fiel  ibm  ju  gu§, 

«Seine  Pieb  tear  fo  gro§, 
Die  mein  3cfuö  betetefen  an  mir. 
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4  tittb  ben  ganzen  lag  lang 
2öar  mein  ^reubengefang 

9cur  »on  3efu,  bem  £>eilanb  ber  2Be(t. 

2fcfc,  rief  icr>,  er  liebt  micf, 

Xenn  er  opferte  ftdjji 
3ln  bem  $reuj  für  tk  ©ünber  ber  2Selt. 

5  D,  icb  fcfciroang  mid)  empor, 
£a  i>oli  ^tebe  id)  roar, 

Unter  ©ünbe,  SBerfucfyung  unb  ©djmerj. 

Unb  ic|  Dachte,  t$  fei 

9hm  für  immerbar  frei 
95on  ber  £aft,  bie  fortft  brücfte  mein  £erj. 

6  3a  ic^  futjr  auf  bem  9!Jher 
Ter  ®erecj)tigf  eit  tjer, 

yjlit  ölia?  fcfroang  i$  mid^  hinauf. 

D  bu  £>immelfafyrt3rei[ 

Stuf  bie  feurige  Söeif ! 
ftomm  o  3e(u,  fcbltefj  fo  meinen  &wf ! 

7  D  begeifierte  ^tit, 
SBelcfye  beilige  greub 

Xurty  t>ai?  23iut  be»  (SrlbferS  fcfyon  fjier! 

$on  bem  #eilanb  beroofmt, 

SBfn  td)  reicblid)  belofmt, 
Unb  erfüllet  mit  göttlicher  $itx. 

8  D  roie  trbftlid)  im  ©ctynerj 
3ft  ber  ®laub,  ber  mein  £er$ 

$on  ben  (Sdjulben  unb  <2ünben  befreit! 

&5a3  i$  leb,  leb  tct>  ®ott 

3n  ber  Heiligung  fort, 
33t?  ber  (glauben  bufcb  bebauen  erfreut! 

SJott  ^er  Heiligung  ofcet  ämfÜtcSxm 
Itebetqabe« 

1  Ta$  £anb,  roo  9)hl$  unb  £onig  fliegt, 
2>cll  ftreube  nun  mein  5luge  grü§t 
Dort  ftrafylt  in  ungetrübter  $rad?t 
Der  Xag  be£  £erm,  nie  roirb  e$  9tacf;t. 
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£  i)  o  r:  D  2Bomtelanb,  o  griebenSlanb, 

2öie  rotnft  »erflärt  bein  golb'ner  (Stranb. 
2?om  23erge£gt>fel  fyod)  ent&ücft 
Wein  5luge  nadj  ter  £etmatb  bltcft, 
2Bo  2öol)nungen  für  micj)  bereit 
JßoU  £>immel$luft  unb  Äeligfeit 

2  £e$  £eüanbä  ftüfje  rauften  bier, 
©emeinfcbaft  pflegt  ber  £>err  mit  mir, 
Unb  leitet  micty  an  &reunbe$banb 
3nm  tyobtn  3IC^— «^  23aterlant>. 

3  Xe3  cro'gcn  grüfylingä  Xüfte  roeifn 
23a(famifcb  ber  »on  3ion£  £>ö'bn, 
2Bo  Slumen  imw»clfli4>  blüb  n, 
(Srttftatfne  t'ebenSfrröme  jie^'n, 

4  2luf  3ept)9rfcbroingen  grüßt  mein  Cfyx 
Der  Ueberroinber  3ubelcbor, 

Unb  (Sngel  fauduen  ibren  Tanf 
3n  ber  (Srlöften  vobgel'ang. 


■iWetobte:  (g«  tfl  genM&lt*  an  ber  ßett. 

1  ©Ott  fobcrt  aücrerji  von  uns 

Srfenntnij}  unfrer  ^ünben, 
Unb  bann  jum  3roeiten,  bajj  nur  unö 

Witt  ffttue  vor  ibm  finben ; 
Xae  Dritte,  ba£  nun  foll  gef$el)n, 
3ft,  baß  im  ©lauten  toir  auffetyn, 

$3ei  S^rtflö  ©nabe  fucfjen. 

2  £)  Seele!  baft  ru  nun  erfaf)fn 

Vergebung  beiner  Sünben, 
©o  tbue  bocb  fein'  9Äübe  foar'n, 

Wellig  ju  überroinben. 
3um  Vierten  mu§t  bu  beüig,  rein 
Unb  frei  «on  ter  Untugenb  fein :       * 

©o  fannft  bu  ©Ott  gefallen. 

3  So  fabre  bann  mit  SBacben  fort, 

Unb  tyciltt  an  mit  33eten ; 
Dann  jciget  un3  be£  Ferren  2Bort, 
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Daß,  ob  fi#  taufenb  Ratten 
3Son  unfern  geinben  ftorf  gerüft't, 
<®te  fallen  uns  bocf>  f^abcn  ntd^t : 

Der  £err  ift  unfre  ©tä'rfe. 
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SJMobie  in  "Gospel  Hymns,"  ©ette  63. 

1  Die  (Stimme  unfers  #errn 
3faft  ung  fo  freunblic§  ju : 
„tommt  21JT,  bie  ityr  müfyfelig  feib, 
3$  fd^ettf  eu$  toafyre  SRufyV 

£  f) o r:  <So  fomm  idj,  £err,  m  btr, 
£),  nafye  biet)  ju  mir! 
SBaftye  mi$  in  beinern  23Iut, 
Denn  icf>  gefyöY  nur  btr. 

2  3$  bin  gering  unb  fdjtoa$, 
Vermag  ni$t$  ofme  bi$, 

D  3efu,  ftärf  ben  ©tauben  nun, 
3a,  toafcfje,  rein'ge  rnief)  ! 

3  D  maety1  mein  £ers  getoip, 
Dein  triebe  toofm'  in  mir. 
Vertreib  be0  3rrtyum3  ginfterniß, 
Dein  Sic&t  taf  teuften  mir. 

4  3n  bir  ift  »oUeS  #jcfl, 
3a  ©lücf  unb  ©eltgfett. 

Du  bift  ber  @eete  befte^  ^eü 
3n  3«t  w«b  (Sttrigfeit. 

5  (Srlöft  burefc  OtyrifK  SSIut 
$ann  i$  ftetS  fritylicf)  fein ; 

SS  ift  bie  $raft  bie  SBunber  tfmt 
Unb  macfyt  »on  ©ünben  rein. 


Gelobte  in  "Gospel  Hymns,"  «Seite  49. 
£eilanb,  meljr  atö  3llte3  mir, 
£>alt  midj  nafye,  nafye  ftetS  ju  Dir ; 
£a$  an  Deiner  blut'gen  ©eit1 
$evr,  mi$  rufyen,  rufyen  alle  3«t. 
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<£  b  o  r :  2We  lag,  alle  ©tunb, 

£bu'  bes  SluteS  tfraft  uns  funb  : 
Wötyt  mich  Deine  ^tebe  jiebn 
3mmer  naher,  nä'ber  ju  Xix  tjtn. 

2  Durch,  bteö  $i(gerleben  t>ter 
Seine  treue,  treue  £anb  mich  führ; 
2(uf  biet)  fetutuenb  irr'  ich  nicht, 
2Banble  immer,  immer  in  bem  Sicht. 

3  Ürtjj  mich  an  Dir  Rängen  treu, 
23i£  bie  furje,  furje  $tit  vorbei ; 
33t3  ich  broben  ruhe  au£, 

3n  bem  teuren,  teuren  33ater6au& 


38. 

ÜJWobie:  $>falter  unb  Jparfe,  Seite  245. 

1  £err  3cfu,  id)  toäre  fo  gerne  ganj  fytii, 
Hub  hatte  Dieb  gerne  jum  bfeibenben  Zfycil. 
Die  ©ötjen  ^erbrich  unb  bie  23anbe  jerrei§; 

£5  toafebe  mich,  mache  wie  ©cfmee  mich  fo  toeifü. 

d  ^  o  r:  <&o  toei§  tote  ber  Schnee, 
©o  weiß  tote  ber  (Schnee, 
O  3e[u,  Dein  33lut  macht  mich 
8S«tfj  toie  ber  «Schnee. 

2  £>err  3cfu,  (a§  gar  nichts  Unreine*?  in  mir ; 
(Sntfünbigc  mich,  ba§  ich  t>etlfg  fei  Dir. 
3$  gebe  Dir  gerne  mein  ft&tS  jum  $rei$  ; 

D  toafd)e  mich,  mache  toie  Schnee  mich  fo  toeiß. 

3  £crr  3efu,  o  fomme  Xu  felber  $u  mir, 
Unb  beifge  jum  ob'Kigen  Dbfer  mich  £>fr/ 
3ch  bringe  Dir,  toaS  ich  nur  habe  unb  toeifh 

D  toafche  mich,  mache  tote  ©eimee  mich  fo  ioei§. 

4  £err  3efu,  Tu  fiebft  tä,  jHU  harre  ich  £cin, 
D  fcfyaffe  ein  £>cr$  in  mir,  tjetttg  unb  rein. 

Die  glfh'nben  ju  b^ren,  ba3  bient  Dir  jum  ^refä ; 
D  toafcbe  mich,  mache  toie  Schnee  mich  fo  toet§. 


32  lieber  üon  ber  Heiligung. 

5  £err  3efu,  t)ter  Hege  $u  Süßen  id)  Dir, 

£)ein  23lut  macfyt  ja  rein  ;  £err,  idj  flet)c  attyier : 
$omm,  jetg'  2)eine  £ulb,  -Deine  2t(tmac|t  betoete ; 
£)  toafc|e  mtd),  macfye  tute  ©c(mee  micf)  fo  toeifj. 

6  3m  ®Iauben  empfang  td)  ben  ©egen  öon  Vit ; 
£)a$  fcfyafft  ein  gereinigte^  ^er^e  in  mir  ; 

£>u  fyaft  micfy  erhöret,  mein  #eitanb,  icfy  t»ei§, 
"Du  baft  mirf)  getoafcfyen  tt>ie  Scfmee  nun  fo  roei§. 
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3JMobie:  g>falter  unb  iparfe,  Seite  254. 

1  3efug,  £u  fyaft  micf)  erlöfet, 
2U3  i$  plfloS  ju  Dir  fant, 

Unb  X)ein  23lut  t)at  mjdj  gereinigt, 
$alfeluja()  fei  bem  £amm  ! 

S^  or:  bringet  meinem  £eilanb  (Sfyre, 
(Sfyre  bem  erhmrgten  £amm, 
£)urd)  fein  23lut  bin  id)  gerettet 
|>atteluj;arj  fei  bem  £amm  ! 

2  2ange  fetmte  fi4>  mein  £erje, 
#tein  unb  ganj  erlb'ft  ju  fein ; 
(Snblid)  fanb  icb,  roaS  ic|  fuc^te, 
X)ur$  ben  ©lauben  nur  aflein. 

3  £>offenb,  glaubenb,  jebe  ©tunbe 
§itiniQt  mi$  fein  23lut  auf  3  9tm', 
Unb  in  3efu  dtjrifti  Sßunben 
güt)l  icf>  ficfjer,  frot)  unb  frei. 

4  3efum  roiü  tc|  leben,  fterben, 
3t)m  fyab'  i$  mi$  ganj  gehmfyt ; 
«Seine  ®nabe  roiit  icf)  rühmen 
$ier  unb  bort  in  (Snugfeit. 

5  (Sfyre  fei  bem  33Iut  gefungen, 
Xaö  gefloffen  au$  für  micf) ; 
«Stimmet  an  mit  taufenb  3un9en : 
$atttiujat),  ewiglich ! 
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Sigenc  belebte. 

1  3n  ber  gelfenfluft  geborgen, 
Sicher  öpr  be£  ^turrng  ®ebrauS, 
Still  unb  frot)  unb  otine  Sorgen 
jRuf)  td)  nun  auf  eroig  au3. 

3n  ber  Selfenfluft  tft  ^rieben, 
2rotj  ber  Stutb,  bte  mid)  umgiebt ; 
bitten  tn  ber  »üben  33ranbung 
bleibt  bte  3tuf)e  ungetrübt. 

£  t)  o  r :  3n  ber  ^elfenfluft  geborgen, 

©iAer  »or  be£  Sturms  (SjebrauS, 
Srifl  unb  frot)  unb  obne  «Sorgen 
?Kut)  ic^  nun  auf  erotg  aus. 

2  £angc  3eit  bab  idb  geirret 

Stuf  bem  roetten,  büftern  $fteer ; 

2Bollt  aucbjüo  mein  ©C^rfflri«  anfern, 

3ld) !  ber  ^trano  roar  ob  unb  leer. 

s#ber  nun  bab  id)  gefunben 

(Stnen  £afen  (teurer  ^ut) 

3n  ber  Äluft  be3  ero'gen  Seifen, 

Xer  mid)  beeft  fo  fei  ig  ju. 


1  .Komm,  mein  Srlöfer,  fomm 
Unb  rootme  boeb  bei  mir ! 
JD  macfye  mid)  redjt  fromm  ! 
&ijj  mtd)  jretö  fein  bti  bir. 

(St)or:  ftomm,  mein  Srlöfcr,  fomm  gefdjroinb, 
Tlatb  mid)  ein  treu,  geborfam  ftinb ; 
SBafdf  in  beinern  SSlutc  mid)  rein, 
Damit  id)  fcbneeroei§  möge  fein. 

2  (Srroeife  beine  .Hraft, 

9Jlad)  mtd)  yon  Sünben  rem  ! 
!5Dein  ßkift,  ber  hieben  fcjjaftt, 
t^oll  ftetS  mein  Rubrer  fein. 

3  Regiere  bu  in  mir, 

Unb  jiefye  mid)  bir  nad) ! 
^o  roifl  id)  folgen  bir, 
Unb  tragen  beine  Sdjmacb. 
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42  ♦ 

aJWobie  in  "Gospel  Hymns,"  (Seite  5. 

1  9J?ein  £>eilanb  alle  Staub' 
23ebarf  id)  bein ; 

3n  beuten  grieben?bunb 
«Schlief  £>err  micb  ein. 

(£  t)  or :  $Rein  £eüanb,  o,  mein  £eilanb 
teilte  #anb  micj)  leite, 
3n  Xrübfal  unb  in  ftreube 
(Sei  mir  ftetg  nat)\ 

2  Dein  Sftafyefein  mir  %eiqt 
Zt$  23ater3  3^attj, 
^Wac^t  bie  SBerfudmng  leitet 

Unb  iic^t  ben  $fab.  * 

3  $etyr  bleibenb  bti  mir  ein 
3n  ftreub'  nnb  £eib  ! 
X)ein  fyolbe«  ^a^efein 

■      3ft  (Seligfeit. 

4  3m  £erjen  tootme  nun, 
Daß  bu  micb  letjrft 
2Ba3  bu,  o  |>err,  ju  tfyun 
Sßon  mir  begefyrft 

5  9ttein  -peilanb  allezeit 
23ebarf  i$  bein; 

Sei  mein  in  Stm'gfeit, 
Unb  icfy  #err  bein. 

43* 

Sfleiobie  in  "Winnowed  Hymns,"  ©eite  25. 
1  9ftetn  3efu3,  icj)  fetm  mid)  bein  »eilig  ju  fein, 
9?ur  Du  foltft  im  |)er$en  Regieren  allein ; 
Die  (Sünbe,  #err,  bringt  mir  nur  Kummer  unb  2Bef), 
9Jun  t^afd)'  mid),  unb  icfj  werbe  weifjer  tilg  Schnee. 

G&or: 

Söeifjer  aU  Schnee,  \a,  weiter  alä  Sdmee,  . 
9?un  ftafdr  mid),  unb  ict)  werbe  n>ei§er  alö  ^c^nee. 
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2  Wem  3efu3,  ad)  räume  mein  £erje  ganj  aus, 
Unb  toetfye  Ttr  ©elbft  e3  jum  Tempel  unb  #auö ; 
£>a§  Vu  gegenwärtig  too  immer  icb  geff, 

9cun  waf^'  midb,  unb  icb  »erbe  n?et§er  al£  ©ebnee. 

3  Wein  3efu3,  febr  je$t  in  mein  £>erje  boeb  ein 
Unb  fyilf  mir  mein  9ltte3  jum  Cüfer  Xir  roei^n; 
3$  gebe  mieb  £ir,  Dein  ju  fein  je  unb  je, 

9cun  twtfdT  mirf),  unb  icf>  toerbe  h>ei§er  alö  «Sdmee. 

4  Wein  3efu3,  Tu  fiebft  n>ie  id)  warte  auf  rieb, 
£)  blitfe,  mein  £ei(anb,  erbarmenb  auf  mid) ; 

®enb  je£t  T  einen  (¥>ti)t,  unb  bie  tfraft  am  ber  £b'f)\ 
9?un  toa\ty  mid),  unb  icb  werbe  fceifjer  alö  <5cbnee. 

5  Wein  3efuS,  icb  fdjreie,  o  bore  mein  ftletyn, 

3d)  lajje  £)icb  nidjt^  £err,  Xu  fegneft  mitb  benn  ; 
3m  (glauben  ben  ®trom  Deines  23luteä  icb  feb, 
9ta  tüafcb'  mi<$,  unb  id>  toerbe  n>et§er  alö  ^ebnee. 

6  3d)  filmte  bie  alles  burc^bringenbe  Straft, 
Wein  $erj  ifr  in  \?iebe  »ottfommen  gemalt ; 
3um  $rei3  meinet  ^öctianb^  ifyd  freubig  geftet) : 
Wein  3efu3,  bein  23!ut  madjt  mi$  roei&er  aß  «Schnee. 
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(Stflene  belebte. 

1  sMt)er,  mein  ®ott,  $u  Dir. 
9?äber  ju  Tir! 

Xbränt  aueb  mein  2luge  fjicr, 
9?äber  ju  Dir. 
Xro$  alter  Slngft  unb  $ein 
©oll  bies  bieSofung  fein: 
9}ä'ber,  mcin  (Sott,  ju  Dir, 
Ücä'ber  ju  Ttr ! 

2  triebt  mir  toie  3afob  bort 
9fad)t  aueb  berein, 

$tnb  ict>  jum  Sftubeport 
9tur  einen  ©tein  : 
3jt  boeb  im  Xraum  atUiicr, 
Wein  (^ebnen  für  unb  für: 
ytätytXy  mein  ©Ott,  ju  Dir, 
s)?öl)er  ju  Dir! 


3ö  lieber  öon  ber  $tili$m& 

3  2Bot)t  get)*^  bur#  roilbeg  tob, 
Der  2Beg  iftfteü: 

Doct)  toflg  »on  Dir  gefanbt, 
Dient  mir  jum  £>eil 
Daf  iä)  mict)  mt^t  »erirr, 
Stufen  bie  (Sngel  mir: 
9?äf)er,  mein  ©Ott,  %u  Dir, 
9cäb>  ju  Dir ! 

4  2Benn  bann  bie  9(act)t  tferfctjrmnb't, 
@onne  mir  fct)eint, 

Unb  ict)  Dict)  nä't)er  ftnb, 
211$  id?  gemeint, 
23au  ict)  mein  2?ett)el  Dir 
Unb  jauche  freuoig  t)ier ; 
9tät)er,  mein  ®ott,  ju  Dir, 
SRfytx  ju  Dir! 

5  Drum  fenbe,  n>a$  Du  hrillft 
3m  £eben  r)ier, 

Söirb  nur  mein  SBunfct)  erfüllt: 
„>Mr)er  3U  Dir !" 
Unb  [erlieft  mein  sPilgerlauf, 
(Segnung,  tet)  mict)  freubig  auf. 
t  9cät)er,  mein  ®ott,  $u  Dir, 

Iftä't)  er  ju  Dir ! 


43* 


belebte :  ©et  i'ob  unb  di>x  jc. 

1  £)  (Bort  be$  griebene,  t)eil'ge  jnir 
Den  ®eift,  fammt  £tib  unb  ^eele, 
Dafi  mir  ber  ©ingang  einft  ju  Dir 
Unb  Deiner  $ut)  nict)t  febje ; 
Da§  3efu$  (St)rtftu$  mict)  al$bann 
Untabelig  erftnben  fann, 

QBenn  ör,  ber  £err,  roirb  fommen. 

2  Du  t)aft  ja  einen  neuen  ßkift 
SSerettö  in  mict)  gegeben ; 

©0  lajfe,  tm'e  Dein  SBort  mict)  t)ei§t, 

9ftict)  auet)  im  Reifte  leben  ; 

©0  muffe  meine  ©eele  rein, 

@o  mu§  mein  Zäb  ein  Xempel  fein, 

Unb  ®ott  $um  Dienft  geheiligt. 
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Steber  oon  ber  Heiligung.  37 

JD  feiig,  bie  unftraflity  finfc, 
2Benn  3efu?  tutrb  erfahrnen, 
Unb  burcb  unb  buretj  geheiligt  ftnb't 
Dtc  3bm  erfauften  deinen  ; 
2£enn  2Me3  3t»n  an  unä  gefällt, 
Unb  (£r  ftebt,  t>o§  »ir  in  ber  2Belt, 
2öie  Sr  fear,  auc^  geroefen. 

3d>  nm§,  o  ®otr,  bie  Heiligung 
3ft  mir  mcbt  im  Vermögen  ; 
Docb  bab  ic|>  bie  $erfid)erung 
2lu3  £  einem  3öort  bagegen. 
rir,  ®ott  beg  grtcfcenä,  trau  idj  nun; 
£u  bift  getreu,  Du  roirft  es  ttmn, 
£afj  i$  Dein  Xbun  einft  rüfymc. 


SOictcbie  in  "  Winnowed  Hymns,"  ©eite  19. 

1  D,  jc&t  ftf '  tdi  bie  rotb,  e  ftlutt), 

Den  SBom  geöffnet  roett; 
<£$  ift  ba$  SBaffcr  unb  ba$  33lut, 
TaS  flo§  auä  3efu  Seit1. 

S  b  o  r :  3Birf  bieb  in  biefen  33orn  t)inein, 
Sr  maefjtocn  allen  «Siinben  rein; 
(gelobt  fei  ß5ptr,  e$  reinigt  mict), 
(53  reinigt  nueb,  ja  reinigt  mi$. 

2  3n  biefe  ftlutb,  tauefc1  tcb,  mtcf)  ein, 

(£3  ift  ber  £ebensqtteU;_ 
©3  maeijt  midi  ganj  oon  jsünben  rein, 
Unb  fyeiltgt  ^eib  unb  &itl\ 

3  £tg  beifgen  ®otte3=2ammes  Slut, 

Das  flo§  auf  (SJolgatba, 
$am  reinigenb  mir  jtfyt  ju  gut, 
Söte'g  nie  juoer  gefcjmt). 

4  D,Jöelcfee  nmnberbare  ftraft, 

t&ßürt  meine  ^eele  nun ; 
£a3  23lut  in  mir  tin  Wtuez  fäafft, 
Äann  gro&e  3Bunber  tbun. 


38  lieber  son  ber  Heiligung. 

47* 

1  JKaum  für  Söelt  unb  (Sitelfeiten, 

dtawm  für  eiteln  fRuhm  unb  öfyr\ 
Slber  titelt  für  beffre  greuben— 
%vlv  ben  £errn  fein  ^lä'ijcben  mefnr. 

(Xfy  or: — D  mein  ^>erj!  madj  $aum  für  3efum, 

(D  mein  £erj !  madj  jRaum  für  Sefum  jetjt!) 
Deffne  it)m,  unb  la§  ihn  ein, 
£a§  itm  ein,  8a|  i|»  ein. 
Deffne  ümt  unb  la§  itm  ein. 

2  sftaum  für  bange  (Srbenforgcn, 

%m  bie  Dinge  biefer  3tit. 
Die  bt$  quälen  alte  borgen, 
Unb  nur  bringen  5?oti>  unb  i*eib. 

3  (Seele  lag  ben  Xanb  ber  örben, 

<5ui$e  bo$  ein  befrei  ®ut ; 
Dann  nur  fannft  bu  gtücflicb  »erben, 
SBenn  bein  £erj  in  3efu  rulju 
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<&\Qtn<  SRelobie. 

1  Sluf  Deinen  JKuf,  o  £err, 
Xret  ic$  »or  Dieb  allba 

Unb  fuc|e  £>eil  in  Deinem  23lut, 
Das  flo|  auf  ®olgatba. 

l£  t)  o  r :  3$  fomme  je|3t  ju  Dir, 

£)  #err,  tritt  Du  mir  nafy, 

Unb  tMfcfje  mict?  in  Deinem  33lut, 

DaSfloj?  auf  ©olgatfja ! 

2  2Beil  id>  ft>  elenb  bin, 
OBittft  Du  mein  9Weg  fein ; 

Dein  33lut  maetjt  mi$  auf  3  ^ölligfte 
Sßon  jebem  glecfen  rein. 

3  Dein  2Bort  »erfyeißt  mir  flar 
Der  Siebe  »otleö  £eil, 

Daß  triebe,  ftreub1  unb  3u»erfic$t 
<©ei'n  ftets  mein  SegenStfyeil. 
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Mampf  unb  ©ieg.  3y 

4  SSottfübren  nnllft  Tu  ya 
Ttin  ®natcntnerf  in  mir, 
Ta§  icf)  mit  feftem  £er$en  t)ä'ng' 
9?ur  gan$  allein  an  Dir. 

5  $til  Xtr,  o  ®otte£fotm, 
£etl  Xir,  Tu  baft  soUbra<$t, 
£>etl  Tir  für  Xcin  (Srlb'fungSblut. 
£a3  völlig  feiig  mactyt. 

jiampf  unb  ^te$> 

(Jlgene  Gelobte. 

1  Stuf  bem  l'ebenSmeer  nur  fegein, 
Sptimüättö  ricbten  wir  ben  l'auf ; 
©anft  toir  gleiten  nacb  bem  jjjlut, 
©türm  unb  j$lutb  bält  un£  nicbt  auf. 

(I  b  or :  2111er  ©türm  ift  balb  »orüber, 
Unb  nur  anfern  in  bem  £afen ; 
3n  ber  langerfebnten  £eimatb, 
3enfeite  Hippen,  eturm  unb  glutt). 

2  Millionen  finb  fdjon  ficber 
3nfeittf  biefe^  fHirm'fdjcn  9fteer3 ; 
23iele  gcbn,  bocb  bleibt  nocb  immer 
dtaütii  für  Millionen  mebr. 

3  Äommt  mit  tt-ttä  jum  >}rieben$f>afen, 
©cbim  eucb  uniur^üglict)  ein  ; 
©inb  bic  Sinter  erft  gelicbtet, 
^ag'ö  |$U  fpä't  für  immer  fein. 

4  3aucbjenb  roerfen  tvir  bie  Slnfer 

s)?ad)  beftantner  ^rüfunggjeit ; 
©anbeln  bort  auf  golbnen  ©trafen 
eingenb  i'ob  in  önugf'eit. 


Welotie:  #err  Sefu  Sfcrift,  bid)  ju  uns  roene. 
Stuf !  3efu  jünger,  freuet  eucb  ! 
Ter  £>err  fä'brt  auf  $u  feinem  jftetcfi ; 
ßr  trtumubirt,  lobfinget  ihm, 
Vobftngct  ibm  mit  lauter  ^timm  ! 


40  üampf  um?  Sieg. 

2  Sein  2Berf  auf  Srben  ift  »ollbradH ; 
3erftbrt  bat  er  beg  lobe»  Üftad)t ; 
ßr  fyat  bie  2öelt  mit  ©ort  uerfö'bnt 
Hub  ®ott  t)at  i^>n  mit  "Pret*  gefrönt 

3  2Beit,  über  alle  Fimmel  wii, 
®et)t  feine  9fla$t  unb  #errlicbfeit ; 
3t>m  bienen  felbjl  bte  Serapbtm, 
abfinget  ibm  mit  lauter  ^ttmm! 

4  Sein  finb  bie  Golfer  aller  Sßelt ; 

Sr  berrfdjt  mit  9)?acbt  unb  ®nab,  als  £elb ; 
(Sr  berrfcbt,  bis  unter  feinen  tfuj? 
Der  tfeinbe  £eer  fid;  beugen  mujj. 

5  53efcbirmer  feiner  Sbriftenbeit 
3)t  er  in  alle  Snngfeit. 

(5r  ift  ibr  -paupt,  lobfinget  it)m  ! 
Cobfinget  ibm  mit  froher  Stimm ! 

6  3a,  #eilanb,  wir  ergeben  bid), 
Unb  unfre  -Derjen  freuen  ft$ 
Ter  £errlic|>feit  unb  sD?ajeftät, 
£a$u  bic|)  (ftott,  bein  fl&ott  erbest. 


4L 


c. 

1  ^ötn  iety  ein  Streiter  für  ben  £erm 
Unb  folge  iti)  bem  tont? 

Unb  follt  id)  bann  noeb  ftefjn  oon  fern, 
Erfüllt  mit  Sinrcfyt  unb  Sdwm  ? 

2  Soll  id)  ins  Jftetcb  ber  Seligfeit 
5luf  ^Blumenbeeten  gefm, 

SBeil  laufenbe  fieb  niebt  gefreut, 
Durd?  tfeifr  unb  23lut  ju  gejjn* 

3  Sef)n  mir  nid)t  geinbe  in*  ®efid)t 
Unb  toütben  um  miety  berV 

Die  2Belt  tn'lft  mir  jur  ®nabe  nicfjt, 
9Jein,  jum  $erberben  metjr. 

4  3$  fämpfe  für  bte  (^renfron', 
£ilf  mir,  o  $m,  mein  £eil ! 

Xrag  icfy  auty  bier  oft  Spott  unb  £obn, 
$3ift  Tn  boeb  einft  mein  Xbctl. 
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Äampt  unb  spteg,  4J 

5  ©er  mut^tjg  Fa'mpft  in  btefem  ftrteg, 
£er  überic*uit'1t  ben  Xob. 

3m  (glauben  [iebt  er  fc^on  ben  eteg, 
Dag  Unbe  aller  9lctb. 


Flotte:  .§>err  3efu  (£(>rift,  bid)  ju  una  rofnb. 

1  Taei  neugeborne  ftinbelein, 
Xae  berjeltebe  3efulein 
bringt  abermal  ein'  neue  ^reub^ 
Ter  aiitferroa'blten  Sbriftenfyeit. 

2  Ee§  freuen  ficb  bie  l£ngelein, 
£ie  gerne  um  unb  bei  un£  fein  ; 
Sie  fingen  in  ben  lüften  frei, 
Ta§  ©ott  mit  un$  wfebnet  fei. 

3  3fi  ®0tt  wfobjtt  unb  unfer  Jreunb, 
©a£  fann  unö  tbun  ber  arge  3'etnb  ? 
Xrofc  leufel,  3ßdt  unc-  £bllenpfort! 
£aj  3efuletn  tft  unfer  £ort. 

4  ßnr  bringt  ba£  rechte  3ubeljat)r, 
2Ba3  trauern  wir  benn  immerbar '{ 
tfrtfcb  auf!  ieftt  tft  e£  Singenejeit 
la*  3cfuleiu  wenbt  afleä  l*eib. 


sJJIetoHe:  :^iii0e  red)t,  irenn  (Sottee  (Snabe, 

1  Diefe  ©elt  gering  jtt  f4>ä$en, 

_  3ft  ber  (Sbrifren  tfyeure  i^id)*— 
^;tcb  in  3efu  Ü'ob  ergb'&en 
3ft,  wa*?  une  bie  ?Kub'  verfprict)t 

2  ©er  bie  SRufc1  be£  #l«fci>e3  fuebet, 

jft  noeb,  tt>eit  »om  Wabren  Cs5runb  ; 
Eenn  bie  Jragb;eit  tft  öerflucfyet, 
9J?acbt  ($ott  bureb  Ser'mta  funb. 

3  ©er  bie  £anb  junt  yflug  aueftretfef 

Unb  fie  wieber  itefyt  juVitcf, 

Vtx  nur  (Xbrifti  l'ebjr1  beflerfet. 

Unb  ficb  leaet  einen  Stritt 


42  Äampf  unb  (Sieg. 

4  31$,  roie  fyöttif$  ftef>t  eg  eben, 

QBenn  man  t)at  ben  ®runb  gelegt, 
Unb  gu  bauen  roill  anheben, 
Unb  bte  Soften  ni$t  erroägt. 

5  21$,  erroägt  bo$  re$t  bte  Sa$en, 

©er;t  nt$t  leicht  barüber  'naus : 
Da$  eu$  ntc^t  bte  Xeufel  lachen, 
Unb  no$  Rotten  bamit  au*. 

6  21$,  Wie  SStele  finb  ©abfaulen 

SBorben  an  bem  £immels=2Beg  ! 
3Boran  $?an$e  jt$  »erroetlen, 
Unb  fo  lei$tli$  »erben  trag\ 

7  Slct»,  rote  Sßtete  finb  berufen, 

2lber  &$enig'  auöerroäblt ! 

günfe  roaren  nur  bte  klugen 

93oa  ben  3c^en  abgejagt. 

8  21$,  ertüägt  e6,  liebe  23rüber! 

(£$mücfet  eure  Rampen  roob/l; 
bebtet  eure  böfen  ©lieber : 
2Berbet  ®otte3  Stebe  »ott. 

9  ©o  roirb  euer  9ftutt)  ni$t  finfen, 

(Sure  £i$ter  bleiben  bell ; 
©o  tonnt  i\)x  mit  ^reuben  trinfen 
2lu3  ber  reinen  ^immelsqueir. 
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(Sigene  Gelobte. 

@3  gibt  üiel  ju  tfyun  für  3efum, 
2Bel$  ein  gro§e3  2lrbeit3felb ! 
S$on  ift  2JUes  reif  jur  (Srnte, 

£o$  mit  ©$nittern  f$le$t  beftellt, 
Wit  ®tbet  unb  9Jtutb  j*um  Söirfen 

©teile  3ebe$  fi$  it)m  bar ; 
Ber  (Srlöfer  ruft  f$on  lange, 

Unt)  no$  finb  bie  S$nitter  rar. 
£  i)  o  r :  JD  toie  »iel  ju  ttmn  für  3efum, 
2Bel$  ein  grogeg  (Srntefelb  ! 
So  ttiel  2lrbeit  allerroärts  ju  t&un. 
3a,  roie  inel  ju  ttjuu  für  3efum, 

2113  bem  großen  #errn  ber  2Belt, 
@3  gibt  Arbeit  genug  ju  tyun. 
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2  (£3  gibt  fiel  |«  ttjun  für  3efum, 

Unb  bod)  hört  fbn,  toaö  er  fagt: 
Söarum  ftebei  ihr  beim  müfcig 

#ter  ben  ganzen  langen  Jag ! 
dkfyt,  ich  will  euch  jetjt  nod)  mieten  ; 

9?ufcen  habt  ihr  felbft  bason, 
«Schafft  nur  fort  bt3  an  ben  3lbenb, 

Unb  eö  roirb  auch  euch  ber  Üo(>n. 

3  ©£  gibt  öiel  ju  tbun  für  3efum, 

2öer  oerntmmt  ben  Jftuf  betf  £errn? 
3n  bem  SBeinberg  unfern  ß)otte3, 

9Ber  rooüt  ba  nicht  helfen  gern  ? 
Denn  bam  finb  wir  berufen/ 

^oüt'3  auch  oft  befc&roerlichjein, 
2Birft  nur  fort  ganj  unwbrotjen, 

23te  bie  bunfle  stacht  bricht  ein. 


(Jtge-e  Gelobte. 

1  £ört,  rote  bie  Pächter  febrein! 

9fterft  ber  Irompeten  schall! 
3n  2B äffen  greift,  bie  geinb  ba  fein ! 
Srfcfjlaget  fie  boeb  all ! 

2  2Utf  (Sbrtfti  ©orteac^ft! 

3Baffftt  unb  £erj  bereift ! 
Der  Kampftag  [ich  nun  herbei  mad>t, 
3um  Mmpfen  ift'£  nun  $tit. 

3  Schaut  auf  bem  s-8ergc,  fct>t 

Tort  unfrei  (fettes?  Jahn 
3nJ)efu  Tanten  hoch  erhöht ! 
Sein  Jölut  [trieb  ftc  auch;  an. 

4  <&tin  Jahnenträger  ich 

Den  Wenfcben  rufe :  9luf ! 
3«  3efu  Äreuj  ju  eilen  (ich, 
Da  er  ftc  2111  nimmt  auf. 

5  9ftit  Qthnjio,  unferm  £aupt, 

Dann  gelten  frifcb  soran : 
©r  ift  ber  gürft  unb  tt)eilt  ben  $aub, 
gityrt  unä  ben  eiegeävlan. 
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6  21$,  glaubet  nur  an  ®ott, 

So'  fraget  ifyr  ben  geinb : 
Des  5leifcJ>eS  Sinn  ihr  macf)t  ju  Sfcott, 
(Sefcbnunber  al£  it>r  meint. 

7  Db  #öflenfraft  umfyer, 

Do$  galten  roir  baS  Selb, 
Unb  fommen  halb  jum  £riumpt>$r;ecr 
3n  jener  £immelgroelt! 

8  2Bie  roirb  bo$  fein  bie  greub 

23on  jenem  Drt  fo  gro§  ! 
Da  roo  fein  Streiten,  9Jotb,  nod)  2eib, 
3n  unfre*  $ater£  S$oo§  ! 

9  C  !  ®loria  unb  2Bcnn 

3n  jenem  Himmelreich ! 
Dort  f$eint  ba3  £amm,  bie  roatjre  Sonn. 
Unb  roir  finb  eroig  reid). 


36. 


1  3$  bin  bti  ®ott  in  Knaben 

Dur$  (I^rifti  23lut  unb  £ob, 
5öa0  fann  mir  ferner  fc^aben  % 

34)  acf)te  feine  9?otb ; 
3fl  ®ott  auf  meiner  Seiten, 
_2Bie(Sr  in  2Batn1>eü  ift, 
^o  mögen  mid)  beftreiten 

Des  Seufeles  «Jflacfct  unb  ti\t. 

St)or:  Denn  Siege6=$almen,  (Styren-tfronen, 
Siegesfahnen  tragen  roir. 

2  28a3  roirb  mi$  tonnen  fcbeiben 

Von  (55otte3  $!ieb'  unb  Xreu1? 
Verfolgung,  2lrmutt>,  Reiben 

Unb  Ürübfal  mancherlei '( 
Sajj  Scfyroert  unb  58lö§e  »alten, 

5J?an  mag  bur$  taufenb  ^)ein 
W$  für  ein  S$lad>t|'$af  galten ; 

Der  Sieg  bleibt  bennocf»  mein. 
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Siebte,  tocbcr  lob  nocb  2eben, 

3a  feiner  Sngel  5Ract)t, 
Die  fictj  in  Stolj  ergeben ; 

ftein  ftürftenttium  nod)  QJrac^t ; 
Wifytö  bellen,  »aä  zugegen, 

s)?td)te,  roaü  bie  3ufunft  t>cgtr 
sfticbtg,  welcbe»  bodjgelegen, 

Siebte,  tta£  bie  liefe' trägt; 

9?ocb  fonft,  toa3  je  erfcbaffen, 
_&%on  ®otteö  iMebe  micb 
^oll  [Reiben  ober  raffen : 

Tenn  biefe  grünbet  ftct» 
3luf  3efu  Xob  nnb  Sterben  ; 

3(m  flet)  icb  glaubig  an 
Ter  micb,  ©ein  ttinb  unb  £rben, 

9cicbt  lajfen  null  noch  fann. 


(Stflene  sJ0Mobte. 
i  3cb  null  ftrcben  9?acb  bem  \?cben, 
5öo  id)  feiig  bin. 
3cb  null  ringen  (Sinjubringen, 

23i3  ba§  tcfo'ä  geromn. 
£ält  man  mtdj,  fo  lauf  ict)  fort ; 
58in  icb  matt,  fo  ruft  baä  2£ort : 
9Jur  in  hoffen  gortgeloffen, 
33t^  jum  tfleinob  fyin ! 

2  s#l£  berufen  3u  ben  Stufen 

2*or  beö  l'ammeä  £bron, 
SBiU  ict)  eilen ;  Dag  2?er»eilen 

bringt  oft  um  ben  £o(m. 
©er  auc^  läuft,  unb  läuft  ju  fcblecbt, 
T)er  serfäumt  fein  Äronenred)t. 
5öa3  babinten,  £aö  mag  fetwinben 

3$  will  niebtg  bafcon. 

3  3efu,  riebte  Wltm  ®eficbte 

'Dfur  auf  jenes  ßitl ; 
£enf  bie  ©dritte,  etärf  bie  Xrtite, 
©enn  icb  Scbwacbbeit  fübl\ 
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Socft  bie  2öelt,  fo  fprid)  mir  ju  ; 
(Schimpft  fte  mid),  fo  trbfte  bu  : 
2)ctne  ©nabe  güV  gerabe 
9ttict)  aus  intern  «Spiel. 

4  Du  mußt  jietyen ;  5!J?etn  23emüf)en 

3ft  ju  mangelhaft, 
2Bo  tt>r"ö  fetjle,  <2>pürt  bte  (Seele ; 

Slber  bu  fwft  traft, 
2öetl  bein  SBlut  ein  geben  bringt, 
Unb  bein  ©eijr  baS  £erj  burctjbringt. 
Dort  nurb'S  tönen  33ei  bem  ftrb'nen: 

©ott  iji'3,  ber  e£  fc&afft ! 
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(giften«  Sttelobte. 

1  3^r  tinber  3^n^ !  feib  bereit, 

2Bir  jiefm  na<$  Kanaan ; 
Ermuntert  euef)  jum  Äampf  unb  streit, 

(Srgreift  bie  (Siegegfatm ! 
Der  geinb  ber  lieget  jetyon  ju  gelb; 
@in  3eber  fei  ein  tapfrer  Helb_ 

3m  (Streit,  im  Streit,  im  (streit ! 

2  Denn  unfer  großer  Siege^elb, 

Der  jietjet  »or  uns  fytn ; 
Qür  fcfylägt  ben  geinb,  er  tjä'lt  ba3  gelb  ; 

2Bir  fiegen  2111  bur$  itm. 
Drum,  93rüber,  auf  unb  toefyret  euefy ! 
Salb  fommen  toir  im  Himmelreich 

Hinauf,  tnnauf,  hinauf! 

3  Unb  foann  ber  geinb  gefctjlagen  ifr, 

Dann  fommt  ber  frobe  Jag, 
Da  uns  ber  Helb  baS  tob  abmißt— 

(So  lautet  bie  3ul'a9— 
(Sin  £anb,  too  5!J?ilct)  unb  Honig  fließt, 
Unb  nimmer  ju  bellen  ift 

mit  ©olb,  mit  ©olb,  mit  ©olb  ! 

4  Dort  toofynen  nur  in  ftol^er  dtut), 

£>  mty  ein  ©lücf  unb©ut! 

Da  läßt  ©ott  feinen  $einb  binju, 

Drum  babt  nur  Me  üflutf) ! 
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£>  trüber,  auf  unb  rccbjet  eudj, 
23alb  fommen  roir  in3  öfyrenreid) 
3ur  «ftitl),  jur  8fat&,  jur  «Rul) ! 

Tort  tft  ba3  9tetf==3erufa!rm, 
£tc  gro§e  grteben^imbt, 

Unb  aud^ba*  tbeure  ©otteötamm, 

Ta0  ^iegeöfroncn  bat, 
Unb  titlet  fie  ben  Seinen  aus 
£ort  oben  in  be£  $aterg  paus, 

Seib  fror;,  fetb  fror;,  feib  frof;  ! 

D  ©iegeöfbnig,  ftet>  un*  bei 

3n  btefem  3ammertr;al ! 
($>itb,  bafj  wir  bir  ftet?  bleiben  treu ; 

$ermet)r  ber  beinen  ^ai)L 
Schlief?  uns?  in  beine  ©unben  ein; 
8af  un£  einft  eroig  feiig  fein 

$3ei  bir,  bei  bir,  bei  bir! 


aJMobie:  Jperr  ^>ei'u  Stirift,  bid)  ju  unö  rcenb. 

1  3t)r  jungen  Reiben,  aufgeroadjt ! 
Sie  gan^e  jfficlt  mufj  fein  oeracbt't ; 
$)rum  eilt,  ba§  ibr  in  turjer  3^ 
$?ad)t  eure  Seelen  roor;l  bereit. 

2  SBaei  ift  bic  3Bclt  mit  ibrem  Ibun ! 
£)en  53unb  gemad)t  mit  ßjotteä  ^or;n ; 
Da»?  bleibt  ber  Seef  tn  finngfeit 

(Sin'  jud'erfüfje  8uft  unb  tfreub. 

3  3a,  nimmermehr  geliebt  bie  SDeli, 
UStelmeljr  fiel)  3efu  jugefeüt : 

©o  überfommt  man  (glauben?- straft, 
3Dajj  mau  aud)  balb  ihr  Xl)un  beftraft. 

4  9hm  roeg  fyiemit,  bu  (Sitelfeit ! 
(S3  ift  mir  nun  ju  lieb  bie  ßtit, 
£a§  icb  fte  nicht  mebj  fo  anroenb, 
3Daf  id)  ben  tarnen  @otte3  fcfyä'nb. 

5  3d)  t)ab  e£  nun  bei  mir  bebac&t, 
Unb  biefen  Scblufj  gar  feji  gemalt, 
Xa§  eä  mir  nun  foll  3efus  fein, 

Unb  wollt'  mein  gltifäj  niebj  gern  barein. 


48  Stampf  unb  ©feg. 

6  3ur  fatfc^en  SBelt  unb  ifyrem  £rug 
©priest  meine  ©eef :  Ss  ift  genug ! 
3u  lang  tyab  ity  bie  £uft  geliebt, 
Unb  bamit  meinen  ©Ott  betrübt. 

7  34)  eil1  nun  fort  ju  meinem  ©ott, 
Der  mic|  erfauft  oom  gtuet)  unb  Job  ; 
Darum  td)  nun  auty  als  ein'  Sfteb' 
£tnfüf)ro  feft  an  3e[u  titb\ 

8  «Rtd&tS  2lnberS  feiä  ie$,  als  ©Ott  null, 
2öenn  er  mir  fyilft,  ba§  ity  bas  3H 
SBoju  er  mi(J  berufen  bat, 
Erlangen  möge  in  ber  Xl)at : 

9  ©o  [oll  mein  £er$  mit  $reis  unb  Danf 
3fym  enug  bringen  Sobgefang. 
©etobet  feift  bu  in  ber  $ätf 

Du  großer  ©ott  »on  (Sttigfeit ! 
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Gelobte:  Jperr  %t]a  ö.fyrift,  btd)  *u  uns  rcenb. 

1  3t)r  <5tmfonS».£>elben,  auf  jum  Streit, 
Vertreibet  bie  sPbilifter  tjeut1! 

3ft  f$on  baS  £öUen=|>eer  a  tibi  er, 
Durcjj  ©otteS  ©nab1  gewinnen  wir. 

2  2113  ©otteS  «Bolf  um  3er\$o  jing 
9flit  gelbgefdjrei  unb  lauter  Ätimm1, 
Unb  gingen  fiebenmai  barum, 

Da  fiel  bie  9ftauer  j>lo|li($  um. 

3  2U$  ©ibeon  jum  geinb  gefanbt, 
2Bar  nur  ein  2u$t  in  feiner  #anb ; 
(Er  nafym  ben  Ärug  unb  feine  £amp\ 
Unb  trieb  bie  geinbe  aus  bem  2anb. 

4  Unb  bie  brei  Männer  in  ber  glamm 
Die  lobten  ©Ott  mit  l'obgcjang. 
Unb  Daoib'S  2öajfe  n>ar  tin  e>tein, 
Doc|  fc^lug  er  ©oiiatl)  bamit  fein. 

5  Der  (Satan  balb  fein  2e0teS  tont, 
So  tft  bas  Ää'mpfen  tuer  ju  ©nb1 ; 
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£ann  ftecfen  mir  bie  SBaffen  ein, 
Unb  roerben  eroig  feiig  fein. 

6  £ie  (Sünb'  unb  £ob  beftegt  ber  £>err, 
Unb  fprtc^t  ju  un3  :  2lcfj  fommet  t)er ! 
3br  tjabt  gemmpft  in  btefer  ßtit, 
9Jun  fyerrfcfjet  mit  in  (Sroigfett ! 

7  itommt,  traget  biefe  ftronejtun, 
Unb  lobet  3efum,  (S5ottei5  ^sobn, 
£er  euer;  »on  £ÖIT  unb  £ob  befreit; 
Drum  gebt  t|nt  öt)r1  in  Sroigfeit ! 


5Relobte:  £err  Sefu  Sftrift,  biet)  ju  uns  rcenb. 

1  9ftein  £erje  brennt  »on  Kitbt  tjeut, 
3$  fü^r  ber  Fimmel  ift  rittet  roeit ; 
tftieb  bürftet  nadj  ber  $?ebem?aueU, 
3u  loben  ©ott,  Immanuel. 

2  £a£  bei§fte  5*uer  brennet  fcfjon, 
5)er  SMberflreber  läuft  bar>on, 

2tuc^  manches  -S>erj  ift  fcfyon  »errounbt  \ 
Slcf;,  fomm  ju  ®ott,  er  macf)t  gefunb! 

3  2Bann  Sbriften  beten,  <Satan  flieht, 
erhalten'«  gelb  bur<$  ©otte$  ®üt' ; 
Sin  einzig  |)erj,  »on  ©ort  belebt, 
Vertreibt  bei*  geinb,  ber  roiberftrebt. 

4  2llö  betrug  tn  ©efangenfcöaft 
$on  $riege^5inect)ten  ftarf  beroacf)t, 
örfdnen  ber  Sngel  im  ©emacr; 

Unb  fprad)  ju  sPetro :  ftolg  mir  nac$  ! 

5  Unb  auf  beg  lieben  Sngefö  ©timm 
$tel'n  33anb  unb  Letten  »on  itmt  t)in, 
T)k  Xt)ür  »on  ©ifen  aufgemalt 
Unb  ^etaiä  frei  berau^gebrac^n 

6  (Sr  ging  i)in  eine  ©äffe  lang, 
Unb  alö  er  fieb  bafelbfi  befann, 
Äam  er  »or  baä  #auö  Waria, 
2Bo  öiele  SBeter  roaren  ba. 
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7  Das  Seten  ift  oon  großer  traft ; 
(£6  fu^rt  au£  ber  ®efangenf$aft, 
(So  e3  mit  roatyrem  ©ruft  gefd^ic^t 
33on  Dem,  ber  gläubig  auf  (SJott  ftef)t. 

8  2llS  bie  Slpoftel  eingefperrt, 

$at  ®ott  bodj  it)r  @ebet  erhört ; 
Unb  fc^neCt  roarb  ein  (Srbbeben  grofj, 
Unb  rourben  alle  23anbe  lo$, 

9  ©ier;  bo4>  bie  traft  oon  bem  (&ebet, 
2Die  es  oon  £ölT  unb  Xob  errett't ! 
Der  Söroen  füatytn  ftopft  es  ju, 
Unb  fcfjafft  bem  Daniel  füfe  fynf). 

10  3a  (Sfcre,  ötjre  fei  bem  2amm  ! 
3$  fü^le  3efu  üiebe^lamm ! 
34  mochte  fliegen  in  bie  &ty, 
Daf}  ic|  mein'n  £eilanb  eroig  fei) ! 
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(Jißene  Gelobte. 

1  9?un  legt  be3  Stiften  £arnifc$  an, 

£a(t1t  ftets  baS  $ reuj  im  @inn. 
21I3  junge  Kämpfer  anget&an 
9ftarfc$iren  roir  batnn. 

Sr;or: 

2Bir  marfdnren  jum  oerfjeifmen  £anb  ber  SRut), 
Der  £eimatt;  ber  frommen  gefyt  e3  su, 
Sobfingenb  jiefyen  roir  bafyin, 
l*obfmgenb  jietyen  roir  batjin. 

2  begegnen  auf  ber  Sfteif  untf  fcfjon 

$iel  geinbe— laß  eö  fein. 
Un3  roinft  oon  fern  bie  ©iege^fron ; 
2Btr  fragen  muttng  brein. 

3  Der  geinbe  2Butf)  erfäreeft  uns  ni<$t, 

5luc|  nic^t  beg  Kampfes  «Mr; ; 
SBir  fyb'rn,  rote  unfer  fttltym  fprtc^t : 
„Durc$  mtc$  bejtegt  it>r  fte!" 
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4  Drum  gürtet  fejr  ben  £>arnifrfj  an  ; 
S«^>  bi3  an£  (£nb  getreu. 
33alb  tft  bie  (etjte  Sctylacfyt  getrau, 
Der  ftrieg  tft  balb  oorbei. 


«ri. 


1  Stet)t  feft,  W  feft  für  3efum, 

3t>r  Streiter  unfrei  £errn 
Unb  baö  panier  be$  ttreuje^ 

(Sr^ebet  nat)  unb  ferru 
örjübrt  oon  Steg  ju  ^tege 

^etn  £eer  burd)  Äampf  unb  streit, 
33tö  j'eber  Jetnb  erlieget 

Unb  enbet  alles  2eib. 

(£  t)  o  r :  ftür  3efum  frel)t  feft, 

[kämpft  nur  getroft  für  3efum,j 
3b*  Streiter  be$  £errn, 
[3t)r  Streiter  unfern  £erm] 
£eä  &reu$eg  panier, 
[Unb  batf  panier  be«5  ftreuje$| 
Erbebt  nat)  unb  fern. 
|®rfyebet  nat)  unb  fcrn.j 

2  SteM  feft,  ftetjt  feft  für  3efum, 

£ört  ber  *Pofaunen  Jon. 
9J?a$t  eucty  jum  Kampfe  fertig  ; 

(£$  gilt  um  ^utTjtnb  Jtton', 
D  fetyt  bte  3einbe3  paaren, 

Stellt  eud)  in  dltib  unb  ßjlieb, 
kämpft  tnuttng  in  (#efa&ren, 

Denn  3efu$  jieljet  mit. 

3  Stellt  feft,  ftebt  feft  für  3efum 

Docty  ftreitet  nur  mit  G)ott. 
Des  gleite*  5lrm  roirb'ö  fehlen  ; 

Slllein  wirb  man  ju  Spott. 
3tebt  an  bte  2ßaffenrüftung 

£>eä  #errn,  o  roadjt  unb  bet't 
3n  Slrbeit,  wie  in  groben, 

Tann  e$  jen>i§  gut  gebt. 
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4  ©tcfct  fejl,  ftet)t  feft  für  3efum, 

(£0  roätjrt  ja  ntc^t  mefyr  lang  ; 
£ter  tft  no$  Äampf  unb  Mfye, 

3m  £tmmel  Siegggefang. 
Unb  jebem  Ueberroinber 

SBirb  eine  (Sfyrenfron, 
Unb  er  roirb  trtumptnren 

Sei  3efu  ®otteg  Sotm- 
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«Dlelobte:  Happy  Pilgrrim  Band. 

1  SBelc^'  glücfferge  ^ttgerft^aar/ 
©tnb  im  frembett  £anb  furw'atjr 

Scljon  roie  Pilger  alle,  gro§  rote  Hein. 

2ßir  erfreuen  un£  gar  fefyr, 

$üt)len  feiig  immermefyr 
Sinnig  burcfy  ben  £eilanb  nur  allein! 

S  t)  o  r :  2Bir  finb  feiig,  feiig  febr, 
2Bir  finb  feiig,  feiig  fefyr, 
£>atleluja  fingen  roir  Xir  immermeljr, 
£aUelufa  fingen  roir  Dir  immermet)r! 

2  Unfer  £«ilanb  gefyt  »oran 
Xurct;  baö  £anb  oon  Sanaan, 

2Bo  unö  Mcfy  unb.-ponig  reicljlict)  fliegt ! 

(Selig  ift  fcfjon  t)ier  ber  Staub, 

2ßo  in  beut  gelobten  Sanb  ■, 
Siel)  (Sottet  «Segen  auf  ung  ergießt? 

3  SBenn  roir  W  glücffelig  ftnb 
<Sic|  t)ier  freut  bein  Srbenfinb, 

D  wie  mu§  eg  erft  int  Fimmel  fein  ? 

2öo  roir  einft  M  3efu  bort 

ginben  unfern  £eimatb3ort 
3Btr  umgeben  ftnb  £om  $eirgenjcfoein  ? 

4  Äommt  ityx  Sünber  gefyt  boclj  mit, 
ftotgt  mit  unö  beä  £>eilanb3  Stritt ; 

£ebet  bocfy  nicfyt  mefyr  in  (Sitelf'ett ! 

3efuS  rufet :  „$ommt  ju  mir 

Dbfcf)on  fyx  belabtn  juet, 
9tut)'  it)r  ftnben  founet  jieber  3eit!" 
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5  #ier,  roo  3lüe  mir  ung  freu'n, 
3fr  e$  roafyrlid)  gut  $u  fein 

2Btc  gar  balb  »ergebet  ^tit  unb  (£>tunb  ? 

(Sott  ju  loben  nur  allein, 

©timmen  roir  im  Pieb  mit  ein : 
Um  $u  etjren  3tm  mit  £erj  unb  9D?unb  ! 

6  üftandje,  bie  fcfjon  ef>e  rotr 
®ott  gelobet  (wben  tner, 

(Singen  in  bie  eto'ge  £eimatb  ein. 
9?un,  fo  gefyen  roir  au$  balb, 
Sßenn  beg  #errn  3?uf  einft  erfc^aUt : 

O  roie  berrlicb  totrb^  im  £immel  fein  ! 
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Stöcne  Gelobte. 
(Sei  getreu  bi£  an  ben  Job!  :,: 
©eele  (a§  bid)  feine  plagen 
^on  bem  ftreuje  3efu  jagen ; 
Sctbc  rotllig  alle  9?ott>, 
©et  getreu  biä  an  ben  Job. 

©ei  getreu  fcte  an  ben  Job  !  :,: 

2Ber  recfyt  fä'mpfet  toirb  gefrbnet, 

£)b  tt>n  gleich  bie  SBelt  oer()b't)net. 

3§  getrofr  bein  Jbrä'nenbrob, 

©ei  getreu  btd  an  ben  Job. 

©ei  getreu  bi$  an  ben  Job  !  :,: 

Xritt  bie  (Sitelfeit  mit  ftiifjcn, 

£)te  biet»  roill  in  gefl ein  fcrjliefjen. 

|lle  SBeltluft  ift  nur  ftotb, 

^>et  getreu  bte  an  ben  Job. 

©et  getreu  bU  an  ben  Job  !  :,: 
5lnfre  nur  in  3efu  2Bunben, 
£a  wirb  9tu&  unb  Jroft  gefunben. 
2öenn  bir  Job  unb  Jeufel  brotjt, 
<cti  getreu  bi$  an  ben  Job, 

©et  getreu  btö  an  ben  Job !  :,: 
^iefyft  bu  nietyt  bie  ftrone  glänjen  ? 
©rijroinge  bid)  nad)  jenen  ®renjen, 
2Bo  baö  Samm  bie  #anb  bir  bot« 
^ei  getreu  bte<  an  ben  Job. 
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6  9tun,  ic()  roiü  &ti  an  ben  Xob,  :,: 
Dir,  o  3efu !  treu  »erbleiben ; 
Du  rooüft  mir  tnS  £er$e  (^reiben, 

2BaS  bein  treuer  5S)iunb  gebot : 

©et  getreu  bis  an  ben  £ob ! 

1  2öer  tritt  für  3e(um  in  bie  Steigen? 

2Ber  folgt  mit  greuben  3bm  nur  nac$  ? 
Siebe  (£r  roartet,  fucfyt  mit  Verlangen ! 
2Ber  roitt  bie  ftron'  na$  Äreuj  unb  (Sc|mtac$ ! 

Stjot:  Söer  fommt  junä'c^ft,  Söer  fommt  junä'ctyft? 
2öer  tritt  für  3efum  in  bie  Steigen, 
2Ber  tritt  für  3efum  in  bie  Reiben  \fyt, 
3n  bie  ^tettjen  jeft. 

2  2Ber  ift  ber  ftcüjfte  in  ber  dlttyt, 

3u  folgen  3e(u  (Siegeslauf? 
2öer  legt  mit  greuben  gern  alles  Reiben 
$or  3i)n— bltrfr  gläubig  ju  3f)m  auf? 

3  SBer  tritt  für  3efum  in  bie  Stehen  ? 

2Ber  bringt  Anbetung  feinem  9?am'  ? 

2öer  fingt  mit  Sreuben  t>or  bem  (Srlb'fer, 

(Singt  £aüetujab,  greift  baS  2amm? 

4  SBer  tritt  für  3efum  in  bie  ScbranFen  ? 

2Ber  folgt  3j>m  felbft  burc|)  3orban'S  glutf?? 
2öer  fingt  bereinft  mit  fyimmlii'cfyen  d^ören: 
„2Bir  finb  erlbft  buref)  ®t)rifti  23lut?" 

^>Ü$er  Bieter. 
67. 

Stflcne  Gelobte. 
1  DaS  ©cfyig  ber  ®nabe  fegelt,  fegelt,  fegelt, 
Ü)aS  Schirr  ber  ®nabe  fegelt 
9tadj  bem  frönen  Kanaan. 
2öer  borten  roünfcfyt  ju  geben,  getjen,  gefyen, 
3Ber  borten  roünfd)t  ju  gejjen, 
9ftactye  eilenb  fiefy  fyeran. 

dbor:  Glorie,  ^aüelufaf)! 

%W  an  33orb  fie  frö^Uc^  fingen, 
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Glorie,  £allclujat)  i 
Öallelujar;  )ä  bem  Camm  ! 

2  (Sdjon  öiele  £unberttaufenb,  raufenb,  taufenb— 
Sdjon  fiele  £unberttaufenb 

^tnb  bort  glücflid)  angelangt ; 

Unb  laujenbe  ifad  fegein,  fegein,  fegein, 

Unb  Xaufenbe  noeb  fegein 

9?acb  bem  wunberfd;b'nen  Sanb. 

3  Die  .ftimmetewinbe  treiben,  treiben,  treiben — 
Die  £immelöwinbe  treiben 

Schnell  ba£  ^cbtff  voran, 

#brt,  wie  an  23orb  fte  fingen,  fingen,  fingen— 

£ört,  rote  an  Q3orb  fte  fingen, 

öfyre,  Sbre  fei  bem  £amm  ! 

4  Äommt,  gebt  mit  unä  nadj  ^icn,  3ion,  3ton— 
äommt,  gebt  mit  un$  nad)  $ion 

Durd)  ba$  Xrübfatemeer  ber  3tH. 

2Bie  werben  wir  untf  freuen,  freuen,  freuen  - 

ffiie  werben  wir  unz  freuen 

Dann  in  alle  Öwigfeit. 

68. 

1  Der  Fimmel  t>angt  voll  ©olfen  febwer, 
3d>  fei»'  ba3  blaue  3^1  faum  mcjjr, 
Dorf)  übervollen  l)e(l  unb  flar 
^etym'  idi  ein  freunblicb  3luge  wafyr. 

(£  l)  o  r :  3d)  ginge  gern,  fo  gern  $u  btr ! 

:||:3d)  ginge  gern,  fo  gern  ju  btr !  :||: 
Dodt  wenn  bu  midj  nocto  länger  fyier 
:||:Dod)  wenn  bu  mtd)  nod»  länger  t)ier:||: 
3n  (Sturm  unb  Arbeit  flehen  Ü5fffc 
;J|:3n  ^turm  unb  Arbeit  fteljen  lä$\U\\: 
SoJ)alt  bu  meine  (Seele  fefr. 
:||:«o  t)alt  bu  meine  Seele  feft.  :||: 

2  (S$  tobt  ber  Sturm  mtt  wilber  9J?ad;t, 
&it  wirb  fo  bunfel  oft,  bie  9Jadjt; 
Dod)  wenn  aud)  meine  ^eele  bebt, 
^it  weifj,  ba§  bort  ihr  £>eilanb  lebt. 
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3  Sie  jbge  gar  ju  gern  t)tnauS 
3nS  grofje  foette  33aterfyauS ; 
T>Qty  r)ält  in  (einer  traft  fie  füll, 
33ie  er,  bis  er  fte  löfen  ttnu. 

4  Die  (Erb'  ift  toie  ein  morfct)eS  23oot, 
£)aS  unter  mir  ju  finfen  brot)t ; 
3$  ftet)  nacfc  Oben  bingetoanbt, 
WM  einem  Olufj  auf  feinem  ^anb, 

1  Durcfc  ©türm  unb  burct)  2ßogen  t>in  $iet)t  mein  $at)n 
2luf  bem  $Jeer  ^tn  unb  (>er ; 

&ts  tct)  lanbe  im  feigen  Sanaan, 

2lm  etw'gen  £t)ron. 

3$  fürc$te  nid^t  SBinb  unb  nic$t  SturmeSttmtt), 

£)er  |>eilanb,  mein  güfyrer,  im  Sdtffflein  rut)t ; 

@r  lenfet  bas  «Steuer,  er  fennet  ben  i*auf, 

Unb  er  fittyrt  es  jum  £>afen  hinauf. 

£  t)  or :  £eimatr;wärts,  £eimatt)toärtS, 

Sebnt  jtc$  bie  Zitbt,  ftrebt  baS  £erj; 
£immeltvärts,  himmelwärts, 
3ur  fel'gen  Stur/.      . 

2  S93o^l  bro^en  bie  flippen,  roo^l  tfirb  es  9Ja$t, 
Unb  fein  Stern  naty  unb  fern ! 

T)oty  ict)  renne  ein  liebenb  2lug'  baS  r»act)t, 
9lm  ero'gen  £J>ron 

Unb  Rittet  mein  Sctjifflein  im  Söogenbrang, 
Drum  toirb  mir  in  9?a$t  unb  ©efafyr  nicbt  bang ; 
ftact)  SBolfen  unb  £>unfel  hrirb'S  balb  uneber  licj>t, 
5iac^  bem  Sturm  fommt  ber  £afen  in  St#t. 

3  Sc|on  grübet  »om  Ufer  ber  Set'gen  (£t;or : 
#immelsiuft,  33lumenbuft, 

Unb  es  tönet  tin  Siegeslieb  empor 

3um  eto'gen  Xtyxon. 

5lm  3iel  ift  bie  ftatyrt,  unb  ber  5lnfer  fällt, 

23erf$tt>uttben  ift  3ammer  unb  Otottj  ber  5öelt, 

(Ss  läuten  bie  Abelen  ben  Sabbatf)  nun  ein, 

Unb  bie  etmge  Stube  ift  mein. 


Pilger  lieber.  57 


70. 


71 


«Melobte :  93efiel>l  bu  bellte  SBeße. 

1  ©ort  Heben  ift  mein  Seben ; 

2Ba0  fann  oergnügter  (ein, 
511«  tym  t*a$  £erj  ju  geben, 

©r  liebt  miety  ungemein  ; 
Unjät)lig  finb  bie  groben 

5Öon  feiner  ©ütigfeit; 
2Ba3  er  noeb  aufgehoben, 

©a$  boff'  t<$  mit  ber  3eit. 

2  Sin  Slnbrer  liebet  @4>ä'$e, 

Unb  fammelt  [cfmb'bea  ©elb, 
SBoburcb  er  bo$  in?  9k|je 

33erbotner  £üjre  fällt : 
3ft  ©ott  mein  ©<$a$  auf  örben, 

©o  bin  1$  reieb  bur<$  ibn, 
Unb  fann  no$  reifer  »erben, 

5öann  id)  im  £>tmmel  bin. 

3  Sä  lieben  ettle  (Sinnen 

Wur  (£t)re,  ©tolj  unb  *Pra#t, 
Da  gleütytcobl  il)r  beginnen 

9tur  fci&lectyte  greube  maebt ; 
3$  byt  f$on  gnug  geefyret, 

SBenn  ©ort  fein  Minb  mi#  nennt, 
(So  tt)irb  bie  ©lutfy  »ermebret, 

Die  in  bem  £>er$en  brennt. 

4  Wein  ©Ott,  la§  beine  Zieht 

Wir  immer  lieber  fein  ; 
itefyr  bu  mit  biefem  Xriebe 

3n  meine  (Seele  ein  ; 
Wein  #erj  fei  bir  ergeben, 

3ünb'  e$  mit  flammen  an, 
93i3  i<#  in  jenem  i'eben 

Di<|  ewig  lieben  fann. 

Eigene  Gelobte. 
1  £eimtt>ä'rt$  rieten  tt>ir  ben  ^itgerlauf, 
9?a$  ben  eto'gen  grieben^bbn ; 
Unb  balb  fommen  toir  jum  £errn  hinauf 
2Bo  bie  Ueberfoinber  ftetm. 
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(S  \  o  r :  £immelroä'rt3,  f)immeltoärt$, 

Steifen  wir  getroft  unb  munter  immerju. 

Himmelroä'rtS,  f)immelh>a'rt$, 

2Btr  marf^iren  nac|  bem  £anb  ber  etogen  dtvfy. 

2  3n  bem  feigen  Sanb,  h>ot)in  toir  jiefyn, 

@$aun  roir  ®ott  $on  2lngeficf)t ; 

(Sto'ge  SBonne  rotrb  uns  bort  erblüfyn, 

(Stlt  unb  laßt  uns  nt$t  ser^iet^n. 

3  greunbe,  fommt,  wir  wollen  £anb  in  £an&, 

gröblief)  mit  einanber  jie^n ; 
9kc|  bem  rounberfepnen  beffern  £anb, 
(Silt  unb  la§t  uns  mcfyt  »erjiebm 
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ajielobie :  ®nblid),  enUtd)  mujj  e$  fcod). 

1  Himmelan  gebt  unfre  23afm, 

2öir  finb  (Mfte  nur  auf  (Srben, 
23i$  wir  bort  in  Äanaan 

Turcfe  bie  Söüfte  fommen  werben ; 
Hier  ift  unfer  $ilgrim3ftanb, 
Xroben  unfer  ^aterlanb. 

2  himmelan  fcfyrotng  bi$,  mein  Gjeift, 

Xenn  bu  bift  ein  tjtmmltfcfe  SSefen, 
Unb  fannft  baS,  roa^  irbifefy  tmjjt, 

Üticfyt  ju  beinern  ßtütd  erlefen  ; 
(Sin  »on  ®ott  erleucfyter  ©inn 
Slefyrt  ju  feinem  Urfprung  t)in. 

3  himmelan !  ruft  er  mir  ju, 

2öenn  i$  ifyn  im  2öorte  fyb're, 
£a£  tveift  mir  ben  £<rt  ber  Ütui), 

2Bo  icfy  einmal  t)in  gehöre ; 
2Benn  mief)  biefeä  2Bort  bewahrt, 
Halt  icf)  eine  Himmelfahrt. 

4  himmelan !  mein  erlaube  jeigt 

üflir  bag  fcfybne  £anb  öon  ferne, 
£a§  mein  $ft&  fcfyon  aufwärts  fteigt 

lieber  «Sonne,  3Ronb  unb  Sterne; 
£enn  ij)r  2i$t  tji  oielju  Hein 
(#egen  jenem  ßMan$  unb  ©c^ein. 
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1  £oY  ber  tfyeure  £eilanb  [priest : 

5olge  mir!  (§olge  mir!) 
«Sei  es  bunfel  ober  lid)t, 

Solge  mir!  (ftolge  mir!) 
ftolge  auf  ber  fcfymalen  SBatjn, 

golge  mir !  (8'olge  mir!) 
$olge,  benn  ic^>  gel)  soran, 

ftolge  mir ! 

<§,  f)  o  r :  3*  folge  Dir !  3d>  folge  Dir ! 

3a  id)  null  folgen  Dir— 3efu  Dir» 
34)  folge  Dir!  3*  folge  Dir! 
3a  id)  loill  folgen  Dir— 3efu  Dir! 

2  2öenn  fi<$  ber  ißerfuc^er  nat)t, 

5tomm  ju  mir!  (ftomm  ju  mir !) 
Xraue  meiner  Xreif  unb  ®nab' ; 

Xraue  mir,  (Xraue  mir !) 
®ei  getroft  unb  jage  ntcfjt, 

^öleib"  bei  mir,  (33leib  bei  mir,) 
ZW  treulid)  beine  *Pflid>t, 

$olge  mir ! 

3  Sinb  glei$  beiner  geinbe  oiel, 

Heber  bir,  (lieber  bir ;) 
Dennoch  fütjr'  ity  bid)  jum  3^ 5 

Bolge  mir !  (Jolge  mir !) 
$olge  mir  in3  ^arabie^, 

ftotge  mir !  (öolge  mir !) 
Dort  ift  bir  bie  SRnW  getoip, 

ftür  unb  für. 


(Sirene  OTelobie. 
3n  ge(ct)lojTnem  Speere  jiefot  ber  Jtircfye  3«9/ 
2öo  fd^on  mancher  £eil'ge  feine  SBaffen  trug  ; 
2ßir  finb  nid)t  getrennet,  fürchte  ftety  nur  $ein3- 
©inö,  in  2Bort  unb  Hoffnung  eins. 

(Stjor: 

9flutfyig,  (£t)riftt  (Streiter,  muttng  auf  ben  Plan, 
WH  bem  ©iegeSjeicfyen :  ßtyrifti  üreuj,  ooran! 
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SfyriftuS,  unfer  2ftetjrer,  führet  un3  unb  [legt ! 
(SfyriftuS  führet  unö  unb  fiegt ! 

2  ton  unb  fronen  fdmnnben  mit  bem  glug  ber  ßtit, 
Slber  (Styrifti  Ätrc^e  bleibt  in  (gnngfett. 

9tein,  ber  Rotten  Pforten  ftürjen  niemals  fie, 
9laty  be£  £errn  SSer^et^ung  nie ! 

3  Darum  auf,  tyx  Golfer,  mit  ber  firdje  %iefyl 
sjftifcljt  mit  unfrem  (Sfyore  euer  Xriumpfylieb ; 
(Siegesfä'nge  tönen  jubelnb  nal)  unb  fern 
(£tt>ig  Sfyrifto,  unferm  £erm. 
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Gelobte :  5tun  fid)  fcer  £a0  fleenbet  &at. 

1  Äommt,  23rüber,  fommt,  nur  eilen  fort, 

9ta$  ^eu=3eru[alem ! 
(Sc^on  winft  bie  golbne  £immel3pfort 
(Sucb,  bort  in  jener  gern, 

2  ©tratfö  eure  2lugen  toenbet  t)in, 

golgt  3e[u  treuer  £ef)r 
Unb  tvanbelt  jkt3  na$  St)rifti  ^sinn, 
©o  fällt  bie  ütetf  ntityt  fcf»n>er. 

3  £>ier  bureb,  ber  Srbe  SBilbernig 

3iet)n  toir  nach,  Sanaan : 
Da  fcfymetft  beg  |>immetg  $Ranna  füg, 
Drum  muttyig  ftetä  öoran ! 

4  Salb  langen  toir  am  3orban  an, 

£ro£  aller  geinbe  2But&, 
Der  ©laube  macfyt  unö  2öeg  unb  23a(m 
Durcf)  3orban3  teilte  glutt). 

5  Dort  liegt  bie  golbne  £>immelsftabr, 

2öo  lauter  greube  toolmt, 
Unb  t)oc§  txtyffyt,  »oll  2i$t  unb  ®nab, 
Der  Surft  bes  SriebenS  thront, 

6  21$,  tt>är  id)  bort,  a$  ftänb  ify  fcfyon 

5öet  jener  [eigen  ©cfwar, 
Dte  bort  »or  ©ott  unb  feinem  Itjron 
3t>r  i'oblieb  bringet  bar ! 
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7  £ort  ift  il)v  Kummer,  9?ott)  unb  £eib 

5luf  ewig  abgeroaubt ; 
Tort  tragen  fic  ein  roei§eS  Äteib 
Unb  ^nlmen  in  ber  £anb. 

8  Dort  fingen  fte  ja  immerbar 

Tte  ftjiute  Gelobte, 
Tie  niemals  je  gefungen  war 
3m  ganzen  i'eben  bie. 


9JMobie:  Ä'ommt,  '»JJJenfd&en,  lagt  un£  [eben. 

1  ftommt,  Ätnber,  laßt  un$  geben, 

Ter  Slbenb  fommt  herbei ; 
(53  ift  gefäbrlic^  [leben 

3n  btefer  lüften  et : 

ftommt,  fra'rfet  euren  9ftutb, 
3ur  Gtoigfeit  ju  toanbern, 
$on  einer  ßraft  jur  anbcrn: 

@3  ift  b«3  (£nbe  gut. 

2  (SS  foll  uns  nidjt  gereuen 

Ter  fctymale  ^itgerpfab  ; 
3Btr  fennen  ja  ben  £reuen, 

£er  uns  gerufen  t)at: 

Alommt,  folgt  unb  trauet  Xcm  ; 
Hin  3eber  fein  ©eficbte 
yjlit  ganjer  ^Beübung  richte, 

Steif  nact)  3erufalcm. 

3  Ter  Ausgang,  ber  gegeben, 

3ft  uns  fürroabr  ntc^t  leib  ; 
öS  fotl  nod;  bejjer  gelten 

3ur  5lbgefd)icbenbeit : 

9?ein,  Äinber,  feib  ni$t  bang, 
23eracbtet  taufenb  2Belten, 
3fj*  2ocfen  unb  it)r  Spelten, 

Unb  get)t  nur  euren  ßJang. 

4  CS3et>t  ber  sJ?atur  entgegen, 

So  gejjfS  gerab  unb  fein ; 

Vit  Steifer;  unb  «Sinnen  pfl^uu, 

9?o$  fcfylecbtc  Pilger  fein  : 
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«Berla^t  bte  Kreatur, 
Unb  toa$  cu$  fonft  roitl  binben, 
Safjt  gar  eucb  felbftjjafyinten ; 

fe$  gefyt  burttyg  sterben  nur. 

5  9flan  mu§,  tote  Pilger,  toanbeln, 

grei,  blofj,  unb  toatjrlicfc  leer ; 
33tel  bammeln,  galten,  £anbeln, 

üfJJac^t  unfern  ®ang  nur  fc^toer : 

2ßer  totfl,  ber  trag  fid>  tobt ; 
$Btr  reifen  abgerieben, 
tylit  Sßentgem  aufrieben, 

2Btr  brauc^en'S  nur  jnr  Woty. 

6  (Sc^mücft  euer  £er»  aufs  Sefte, 

©onfr  toeber  i!etb  no$  #au$; 
2Btr  ftnb  t)ier  frembe  ®äjie, 

Unb  jietyen  balb  fyinauä : 

©emaci  bringt  Ungemad) ; 
®ir\  Pilger  mu§  fief)  fetytefen, 
(5ic$  bulben  unb  fi$  bücfen 

Den  furjen  $ilgertag. 

7  £a§t  unö  ni#t  »tel  befefyen 

Dag  ftinberfpiel  am  2Begj 
Dur$  ©aumen  unb  burd?  ^tetjen 

SBirb  man  oerftrieft  unb  trag ; 

(&$  get)t  unö  21U  nidjt  an : 
9hir  fort  burefy  Dicf  unb  Dünne ! 
Äefyrt  ein  bie  leisten  vssinne, 

@3  ift  fo  balb  getfjan. 

8  2Bir  toanbeln  eingefefyret, 

$era#t't  unb  unbefannt ; 
9ttan  fielet,  fennt  unb  |>bret 

Unö  faum  im  fremben  £anb  : 

Unb  t)öret  man  um  ja, 
«So  t)öret  man  un£  fingen 
$on  unfern  großen  Dingen, 

Die  auf  uns  »arten  ba. 

9  Jlommt,  $inber,  laßt  uns  gef)cn, 

Der  2kter  gej>et  mit ; 
(£r  felbft  toill  bti  un*  ftetjen 
3n  jebem  fauren  Xriti: 
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(£r  null  unö  matten  9)?utt), 
sfflit  füfen  ©onnenblicfen 
Um  lorfen  unb  erauicfen: 

2lctj  ja,  roir  baben'ö  gut ! 


■üMobte:  Äommi  Äinber,  laßt  un?  gel)en. 

1  Äommt,  $inber,  la§t  un$  roanbern, 

Söir  gefyen  #anb  an  £>anb  ; 
(Stn3  freuet  ftdb  am  Zubern 

3n  biefem  toilben  üanb  ; 

$ommt,  la§t  \\n$  finblicfy  fein, 
Mm  auf  bem  2Beg  nicrst  ftreiten ; 
Die  ©ngel  uns  begleiten, 

3110  unfre  23ritberlein. 

2  (Sollt  roofyl  ein  @cr;roacr;cr  fallen, 

So  greif  ber  Stärfre  ju  ; 
Wein  trag,  man  fyelfe  Slllen, 

9ftan  p^anje  Sieb  unb  Sttut) : 

ftommt,  binbet  fefter  an ; 
(Sin  3eber  fei  ber  ftleinfte, 
Docr;  auty  roolU  gern  ber  jfteinfte 

9luf  unfrer  £tebe3bafm. 

3  $ommt,  laßt  un3  munter  roanbern, 

Der  2öeg  fürgt  immer  ab  ; 
(Ein  Xag,  ber  folgt  bem  anbern, 

23alb 'fallt  ba$  Sleifcf)  im  ©rab  : 

9?ur  nodf)  ein  roenig  "DSftutl), 
9Jur  no$  ein  roenig  treuer, 
5ßon  allen  Dingen  freier 

®eroanbt  juiit  ero'gen  ®ut ! 

4  (5$  roirb  tttc^t  lang  mef)r  roätjren, 

#alft  noefy  ein  roenig  au3 ; 
(£ö  roirb  nityt  lang  metjr  roa'bren, 

©o  fommen  roir  nad)  #au3 : 

Da  roirb  man  eroig  rutm, 
2Banu  roir  mit  allen  frommen 
Dafyetm  jum  2kter  fommen, 

2öie  root)l,  rote  root)l  roirb'g  tbun! 
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5  Drauf  wollen  Wir'S  benn  wagen, 

((£$  tji  wofyl  wagenswertfy,) 
Unb  grünbli<$  Dem  abfagen, 

2Ba3  aufmalt  unb  befcfywert. 

Söelt,  bu  bift  un3  ^u  flein ; 
2Btr  gefm  burcj>  3efu  Seiten 
#tn  in  bie  öwigfeiten ; 

@3  foll  nur  3efus  fein. 

6  D  greunb,  ben  wir  erlefen ! 

D  allüergnügenb  (3)ut! 
£)  ewigbleibenb  3Befen, 

2ßie  reijeft  bu  ben  9ftutf) ! 

SBir  freuen  uns  in  bir, 
Du,  unfre  SBonn  unb  Seben, 
SBortn  Wir  ewig  fcfyweben, 

Du,  unfre  ganje  $kx ! 
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1  Reibet,  Pilger,  eure  plagen, 

9ld>tet  @j>ott  unb  Sä'ftern  niefrt ; 
2Boßt  ii)r  Sijrifti  Tanten  tragen, 
@o  bebenft  waö  £t)riftu0  fpric^»t ; 

2  2Ber  f«$  ganj  ju  ®ott  befefjret, 

Den  »erfolgt  unb  t)a§t  bie  2Belt ; 
93on  it)r  wirb  nur  ber  geefyret, 
Der1*  mit  %  in  2Wem  i)äit. 

3  SBeltgunft  ifi  ja  nur  ein  Stitytn, 

Daß  man  noc£  nic^t  fyimmlif(j>  ift ; 
SBill  man  öon  ben  5lnbern  weichen, 
Unb  fic|  jetgen  als  ein  Sfjrift, 

4  D,  bann  regen  fic|>  bie  Seute, 
_2ille$  wiberfe$etfic$, 
<2>atan  gibt  bie  ©eelenbeute 

3lnber£  ni#t  als  fümmerli$. 

5  9te$net  »on  ben  erjten  3afyren, 

Seft  ba$  ganje  SBibelbucj) ; 
fromme  f)ielt  man  frets  für  Darren, 
Unb  belegte  fte  mit  &lu$. 


"Pilger  lieber.  65 

6  Sllleö  fu$te  fic  ju  (n'nbern, 

Unb  ju  mefjren  ibre  $ein  ; 

tfeinS  öon  allen  ©otteäftnbern, 

durfte  ofme  Setben  fein. 

7  2lbel  tmtrbe  tobt  gefcblagen, 

yioak)  warb  ber  9J?enfcbcn  Spott, 
Wbxatyam  trug  fdnvere  plagen 
Unb  frag  litt  fein  2?etm  £«rt  V 

8  3faaf  gab  ftcb  bin  ^um  S  Juanen, 

3afob  $og  inä  grembe  ?anb, 
£iob,  tote  mufjt  ber  ntcjjt  febmaduen, 
3ofepfj  lag  in  Stocf  unb  33ant>. 

9  £t)eure  Seelen,  #er$enebrüber, 

3tonöfc^tt>efl:ern  freuet  eueb, 
Äreuj  bezeichnet  Gbrifti  ©lieber, 
3113  ein  $fanb  t>om  ^immelreicb. 

10  2Ber  beä  alten  Slbamö  fronet, 

Ter  gerate  in  SIngft  unb  9?oty ; 

SBer  nt$t  unter'm  ftreuje  wolmct 

£)er  befommt  fein  (Sngetebrob. 

11  3efu3  ift  »orangegangen, 

folget  feinem  2?orbilb  nad; ; 
SOBolIt  ityt  einfienä  mit  3bm  prangen, 
D,  fo  tragt  audj  feine  <3d>macty. 

12  5tuf  ju  ©ott,  niefct  lang  befonnen, 

SBaget  Seben,  ®ut  unb  Slut ; 
Bhrifd)  gewagt  ift  halb  gewonnen, 
3efu$  gibt  unä  £elbcnmutb. 

13  £ro$  bem  Xhier  unb  feinem  Raufen, 

£ro$  ber  £ur  unb  ihrem  £eer ; 
©anj  ©g^pten  mu§  erfaufen 
3n  bem  rotten  tobten  Wltix. 

14  ©ott  n>ott  2lUe  uns  behüten, 

X)a§  unö  weber  Schmeichelei 
9h>{|  ber  fteinbe  St>rifii  SBütben 
3u  »erführen  mächtig  fei. 
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15  3efu3  toeibe  beine  £eerbe 

«Selbft  mit  beinern  grtebengjiab, 
Sag  un$  gute  (Sd)äflein  »erben 
feie  bir  folgen  bi$  ins  ®rab. 

16  Ueber  Dornen,  <Stocf  unb  (Steinen, 
Da  gefyt'S  ®otte$  (Salem  ju  ; 
2Bo  Du  unfer,  roir  bie  Deinen 
ßeben  mit  bir  einft  in  dlut). 
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Eigene  Gelobte. 

1  9fleine  3«fneber^eit 
£obet  ben  i>errn, 

©tetyt  in  $ergnügli$feit: 
Üobet  ben  £errn. 
2Ba3  ic$  ntc^t  änbern  fann,  • 
^efjm'  i<$  gebulbig  an. 
«Steine  3ufrtebenfyfit. 
Sobet  ben  £errn. 

2  (Seele,  (ei  nur  »ergnügt, 
2Bie  eg  ber  #immel  fugt  ♦ 
gä'Ut  bir  fcfyon  9ftand>eg  ferner, 
(&$?$  bo$  nicjjt  anbevä  t)tx. 

Metrie  3ufriebenfyeit. 

3  £ei§e  bein  «Sdbjffleitt  nur 
Solgen  ber  SBellen  ©pur ; 
®ott  ift  ber  (Steuermann, 
Der  es  redjt  leiten  fann. 

9D?etne  3ufriebenfyeit. 

4  Hoffnung  laß  für  unb  für 
bleiben  bein  ©$iffstyanier ; 
(Sietyt  eg  tyeut  frürmifä)  brein, 
borgen  roirb'3  ftttlc  fein. 

9fteine  3ufriebent>eit. 

5  3fl9c  w^t,  wenn  ba$  (SJlücf 
Defterö  bieb,  roirft  $urücf, 
2Beü  bo$  beö  Wimmele  (Schluß 
@nblid&  gef<$e(>en  muß. 

Wltine  3ufrieben()eit. 
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6  3ft  f4)on  bem  ^amcnfelb 
Warnte  ©efa&r  bejMt, 
©erlägt  bod)  ber  ^rf'ermann 
(Snblicb  bie  ®i$el  an. 

Weine  3ufriebenbeit. 

7  §aiti  gebulbig  (Hfl, 
Sötee^  (SJott  t)aben  roiK; 
9?ei§  bidj  bur$  Ungeoulb 
©elbft  nietjt  auö  feiner  £ulb. 

Weine  3ufriebent)eit. 

8  ®ebt  e£  oft  rounberlicb, 
(Si  fo  ö erjage  ntdt)t ; 

2Ba3  bir  bein  ®ott  befeuert, 

bleibt  bir  noch  untterroefyrt. 

Weine  3ufnebenf)eit. 

9  2Bünfcf>e  nic&t  in  ber  ©elr 
SM<$,  toa&  bir  gefällt ; 
2öenn  e$  bir  nüfclicf)  roäV, 
(Mb  bir'3  ©ort  felber  (>er. 

Weine  3«ftiebenf)eit. 

10  Söelctye  ©ott  ttinber  tjetgt, 
Sterben  fyier  fcfyledjt  gefpeift, 
2Beil  er  in  jener  2Belt 
3lmen  tyt  Xt>eil  beftellt. 

Weine  3«f"*benbeit. 

11  s)?un  benn  fo  Galt  tct>  ftiU, 
2ßie  e3  ®ott  haben  roil! ; 
2Benn  mity  mein  3*fu3  liebt 
Wactyt  mieb  fein  Üeib  betrübt. 

Weine  3ufriebeubeit. 

12  SefnS  foü  mir  allein 
Fimmel  unb  (Srbe  fein  ; 
Weine  3ufri*benljeit, 
Weine  ^ergnüglic^feit. 

Weine  3«friebenl)eit. 

80. 

1  9htr  immer  fort  burefy  rief  unb  Xünne, 
Wein  3efuS  fyat  bie  33atm  gemalt ; 
2Benn  ity  ben  Fimmel  nur  gewinne, 
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@o  nefym  icf)  auefy  ben  2Beg  in  9i$t, 
Unb  ob  er  gletd^  »oU  Dornen  trä'r, 
®ef)t  bo$  mein  3efu£  »or  mir  fyer. 

2  9tnr  immer  fort,  toaS  roiüft  bu  fielen, 

Die  Söelt  muj?  einmal  hinter  biefy ; 
Die  fo  ben  3öeg  nacb  3^«  9^en, 

Die  ftetgen  immer  über  fii$. 
Dein  Söanbel  muf  im  Fimmel  fein, 
©onft  fommft  bn  nicht  im  Fimmel  tin. 

3  9?ur  immer  fort,  man  mu§  eä  toagen, 

mt  tfjott  getyt  man  burt$  (SHutjj  unb  3(utt). 
9Jtan  ftnrb  bicj>  nidjt  aufrufen  tragen, 

Dag  treuj  gibt  immer  guten  9ftutb  ; 
2ßir  muffen  burety  oiel  Xrübfal  gefy'n 
(Stf  toir  m  ©otte£  jReicb  eingefy'n. 

4  9htr  immer  fort,  e£  fann  niebt  fehlen, 

Der  Slampf  bringt  feinen  ^sieg  jule^t; 
3e  mebr  nur  £ebenöftunben  jä'fjlen, 

3e  mebr  toirb  auej)  bj«  pm%  ergoßt. 
9iur  naety,  nur  fort,  nur  bureb,  nur  bran, 
®o  get)t  ber  2Beg  jum  Fimmel  an. 
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Gelobte:  Wein  ©emütl)  erfreuet  ftd>. 

1  «Sieb  !  toie  lieblich  unb  wie  fein 
3jt1g,  toenn  trüber  frieblicf)  fein ; 
$Qtm\  ibv  Xfoun  einträchtig  ift, 
9kct>  bem  kirnte  3efu  &t)xi)t 

2  Denn  bafelbft  mbeifjt  ber  $m 
^eieben  ^egen,  nacb  $eget>r ; 
Unb  ba$  l'eben  in  ber  3ett, 
2öie  aueb  bort  in  (Sttngfett. 

3  ©onne  ber  (#ered)ttgfeit ! 
(S5et)e  auf  ju  unfrer  3«t, 
Söricf)  in  beiner  kixtyt  an, 
Dafc  bie  Sßelt  e3  fe^en  fann ! 

4  3efu,  £>aupt  ber  Äreujgemetn'! 
^acb'  un$  9Ule,  gro£  unb  flein, 
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$tlger  Siebet. 

£urct)  Dein  iSocmgeHum 
®an$  ju  beinern  (Sigenttjum. 

5  ©ammle,  großer  3tf  cnfcfjenfurt ! 
$ltle3,  toaS  ftt$  bat  »mrrt ; 

üo§  in  beiner  ©nabc  fein 
Meö  ganj  vereinigt  fein ■! 

6  53inb1  gufammen  £>crj  unb  £eq, 
S!a§  fie  trennen  feinen  ^djmerj : 
knüpfe  felbft  bureb  beinc  £anb 
Da**  geroeibte  23ruber=33anb ! 

7  8a§  bie  gttttg«  23rübcrfcbaar 
Sueben,  loben  immerbar, 
3n  bir  ruhen  aUcjcit, 
£ier  unb  bort  in  (Swigfett. 


1  2öaö  fann  e?  isctyön're*  geben, 

Unb  roaö  fann  feiger  fein, 
5llö  n>enn  roir  unfer  £ebcn 
Bern  $errn  im  (Glauben  »et&'n. 

2  2öir  finb  in  feiner  Wätje, 

Unb  leben  immer  fo, 
SllS  ob  baS  2{ug'  3bn  fatje, 
Unb  finb  »on  ^erjen  frofj. 

3  ffienn  aud;  tk  kippen  febroeigen, 

^o  betet  boeb  batf  £crj, 
Unb  bie  ©ebanf'en  fteigen 
23efta'nbig  bimmelroartö. 

4  %n  feiner  ®ütc  laben 

2öir  uns?  in  aller  vSiilT ; 
SRan-fann  3b«  immer  baben, 
S?enn  man  3b»  baben  roiu\ 

5  2£ir  fpielen  3b m  ju  güfjen 

2öic  ttinber  alierroä'rttf, 
Unt^rocnn  bie  Ibra'nen  flicken, 
ec  fiieb'n  roir  an  £ein  $crj. 
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6  Unb  wenn  wir  mübc  »erben, 

©o  bringt  er  uns  jur  füuty\ 
Unb  becft  mit  filier  (Srben, 
Die  müben  ©lieber  ju. 

7  Da  fdjlafen  wir  geborgen 

3n  fttüer  tiefer  ftacbt, 
23id  er  am  fcpnften  Worgen 
Un$  ruft :  (Srwacfyt,  erwacfyt ! 

8  SBaS  weiter  wirb  gefdjeben, 

Dad  atynen  wir  je^t  faum  ; 
(53  wirb  unö  fein,  alö  fä'ben 
2öir  3lUe3  wie  im  Xraum  ! 
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ÜWeiobte  :  9tun  fld)  bcr  Ja«  geenbct  t)at, 

1  2Baö  micb  auf  biefer  ®elt  betrübt, 

Daö  währet  furje  3*it ; 

2Ba$  aber  meine  <t>eele  liebt, 

Dag  bleibt  in  Swigfeit. 

2  Drum  fatjr,  o  ffBelt !  mit  ®br  «nb  ©elb 

Unb  beiner  SBolIuft  bin ! 
3n  $reu*  unb  Sxprtt  fann  mir  mein  ©ott 
(Srouitfen  £erj  unb  ©inn. 

3  Die  Ü^orenfrcube  biefer  2Belt, 

2öie  füjj  fte  immer  lacbt, 
$at  (iftig  ihr  ökfidjt  »crfteUt, 
©ebon  inel  ju  gall  gebracht. 

4  2öer  aber  ganj  allein  »ertraut 

^luf  feineä  ©ottee  Ireu, 
Der  fielet  fetyon  bie  £tmmel$fron 
Unb  freut  ft$  ob»e  ^eu. 

5  ÜfJJetn  3efu3  bitibtt  meine  greub, 

2Baö  frag  id)  nacb  ber  SÖ3elt  ? 
2Beü  ift  nur  guretu  unb  Xraurtgfeir, 
Die  enblic|>  felbft  jcffalt 

6  3$  bin  ja  febon  mit  (Lottes  ©obn 

3m  ©lauben  t)kx  »ertraut, 
Der  broben  ft$t  unb  bier  befc^ü^t 
©ein'  aueerwä'tjlte  33raut. 
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«Sißtne  belebte. 

1  äöte  präcbttg  tft  ber  9?am'  i 
trüber  fingt !  trüber  fingt ! 
2Btc  pxätytiQ  iji  ber  9?am\ 

23rüber  fingt ! 
SBtc  prächtig  tji  ber  Sftam' 
Jßon  ßfyrtfto,  unferm  i'amm, 
üDer  unfre  Sünben  trug, 
3tn  bem  Ärcuj,  an  bem  Äreuj! 
£)er  unfre  (sünben  trug, 
2ln  bem  $reu$ ! 

2  Um  Sbrtftum  geb'  tcb,  Wi, 

(fr  tft  mein  M'£,  er  tft  mein  %U% 
Um  Gtyrtfhim  qeb1  id?  UU% 

(Sriftmetn  WS; 
Um  (^riftum  geb'  tcb  OTS ; 
Unb  mein  ©eift  fyat  feine  Slaft, 
£it)n'  er  fei  in  meiner  23rujt 
jRegierenb  ba,  regterenb  ba, 
t)W  er  fei  in  meiner  33ruft 

Regterenb  ba. 

3  Sein  fanfteg  3ocb  icb  trag' 

VJlit  2?ergnüg'n,  mit  SScrgnüg'n; 
(Sein  fanftes?  3ocb  tefe  trag1 

9fltt  SBcrgnüg'n ; 
©ein  fanfteS  3ocb  tefc  trag', 
Sein  Ärcuj  icb  fürdjte  niety, 
Sein'  tarnen  tefy  befenn' 
3mmermebr,  tmmcrmetjr, 
^^c(n,  Hainen  tcb  befenn' 

3mm  ernteter. 

4  3cb,  null  tn  feinem  Dienft 
bleiben  treu,  bleiben  treu; 
3$  toiü  in  feinem  Tienfi 

bleiben  treu. 
3$  t»tfl  tu  feinem  Dien» 


85< 


72  «Pilger  £ieber. 

3a  im m et  fahren  fort, 
2Bte  eS  micb  lehren  tfmt 
£)e3  Gerrit  SBort,  bes?  £errn  «Bort 
2Bte  eS  mieb  lehren  tbut 
Trt  £evrn  2Bort. 

5  D  Vorüber  (frrcunbe)  f>abt  nur  Wulf) ! 
(SS  cje^r  gut,  es  gebt  gut ! 
£>  trüber,  t)«bt  nur  ÜÄuth ! 

So  "gestaut. 
©  trüber,  ^a&i  bod?  «Jttutfj ! 
j>ur'c$$  $reu,$  bem  £immcl  ju ! 
3Dort  loben  rotr  ben  £>errn, 
3n  ber  $ub,  in  ber  $ub, 
Tort  loben  rotr  fcen  £errn, 

3n  beraub.  $ 

(Jißcne  9Äe!cbie 

1  2Btr  reifen  beim  jum  §immel  fort, 
SBollt  i&r  gebn  !  Söoüt  %  gebn ! 

2SonS  £etlanbö  2teb  ^u  fingen  bort,. 

SBoÜt  ibr  gebn!  2Bollt  ibr  ge(m  ! 
£)a  mefyr  benn  (Sonn*  unb  SÖfonbeSf^ein, 
2öo  arme  ^ilger  feltg  \ein, 
Unb  frei  von  aller  ÄreujeSbein. 

aödft  ibr  getm!  SBoüt  tt>r  gebn ! 

2  Söir  ernten  bann  aus  Knaben  btel, 
2BaS  3efüS  giebt,  obn  <Snb  unb  3iel ; 
5Ätt  greubenroetn  er  uns  ba  tränJt, 
Unb  uns  licfctootte  Äleibung  febenft; 
Uns  ^rieben  gtebt,  roo  nichts  mebr  franft 

3  Dort  übt  man  btmmüfä>  (Sattenfpicl, 
Uno  jaucbjt  im  £ol>e  (Lottes  t>tcl ; 
23eftngt  SrlöfungSgnabe  treu 
3n  ©hugfeiten  immer  neu, 
©cbaut  (S^ott  in  (St)rifto  ebne  <&tyw~ 

4  SBann  roir  btn  ero'gen  Sag  erreicht,      6 
Sor  bem  bte  ginftemtfj  gang  totityt, 
SBtrb  uns  bann  golbnev  fronen  3in, 
3a,  ©iegeSpalmen  friegen  rotr, 
Unb  £immelsn>«mne  für  unb  für. 
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5  Der  £immelgtt>cg  fkbj  offen  frei 
5ür  3nb  unb  (55ricdbe,  toer  eg  fei ; 
<£tttfi$He&t  eu#  fefi,  ba$  £er&  ©ott  gebt, 
3?on  ©ünben  eueb  ju  [Reiben  ftrebt, 
?Slü  (Stuft  junt  £immel  eu$  erbebt, 

6  9flic&  bünft,  eg  fagt  ein  ©ünber  ba 

3$  toifl  gelm !  "  3$  null  ger)n  ! 
SRaitmt  mir  ben  2Beg,  tc$  fomme  ja ; 

%a$t  mieb  gebn !  Saft  mieb  gebn ! 
2ld>  ©ott !  errette  meine  ©ee( 
$on  £eufei,  Sünbe,  Job  unb  £bfl ; 
ßrpre  mtcb,  3mmanuet ! 

£ilf  mir  ge£m !  £ilf  mir  getyn ! 

7  Der  £err  erbb'ret  mein  ®ebef, 

3cb  null  gebn  !  3*  roiü  gebn ! 
Söeil  nun  mein  (SHaube  auif  it)n  fte&t,    . 

$amt  icb  gebn !  $ann  i$  gebn ! 
<So  geb  icb  mit  eueb  btmmelan, 
©o  ftarf  icb  immer  reifen  fann, 
211$  3tfu  treulich  jugetban. 

@r  hilft  gebn  !  (Sr  hilft  gebn ! 
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Gcißene  9JMobte. 

1  2ßtr  sieben  in  ben  bciPgen  itrieg, 

Äa'm^fenb  für  ben  £errn ! 
Der  anä'btg  uns  »crbilft  jum  Sieg, 
Stampf  cnb  für  ben  £errn  ! 

'  •  ß  b  o  r :  SBir  roirfen,  btö  (Sr  fommt, 
5Bir  roirfen,  big  @r  fommt, 
5öir  toirfen,  6tö  (£r  fommt, 
Unb  bann  rutjn  toir  ju  £auö. 

2  Der  Hauptmann  fei  £err  3«fuö  CS&rift, 

Ää'mpfenb  für  ben  £errn! 

Durcb  biefeg  £eben£  f  ur$e  gtifi, 

Äa'mpfenb  für  ben  £errn ! 

3  SBir  ftretten  gegen  ©imb'  unb  £ob, 

Mmpfenb  für  ben  £errn ! 

3um  greife  bef  ©ort  3ebaotb, 

ftämpfenb  für  ben  ^errn  J 


U  mcnibtxx  an  mtt 

4  2lm  t£nbe  unfrer  Sebenöbatyn, 

Äämpfenb  für  ben  £erm, 
gktyn  frcubeitöoö  roir  fnmmetan, 
Ää'mbfenb  für  ben  £errn. 

5  Unb  unfre  hieben  freien  bort 

2t  n  bem  |>etmatr;3ftranb, 
2lud)  3efu3  rotnfr  jum  grtcbenSport 
2ln  bcm  #etmatt)3ftranb. 
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Glauben  an  <&ott. 

HfltlbMt:  3JMn  ©emürl>  erfreuet  %$. 

1  33rüber,  roatyt  l  im  (Rauben  fteH 
9tur  allein  auf  3efum  fef>t; 
golgt  ifym  auf  ber  frfmtalen  33a(m, 
iöte  tfcr  fommt  in  Sanaan. 

2  Dort  tft  gro§e  £>erritd>feti 
(SotteS  Ätnbcrn  guberett. 
SBcr  getreu  hkibt  bi$  anä  @nb, 
SBtrb  in  Sroigfeit  gefrönt. 

3  X)enft  an  jene  £errlid)feit, 

Da  man  roirb  öon  9Joty  befreit : 
Sitten  Setben,  Slngft  unb  ftin 
2ßtrb  in  Breub'  öerroanbelt  fein. 

4  ©ottcö  i'ob  rotrb  eroig  fein 
23et  ben  frommen  insgemein; 
©Ott  $u  febaun  in  ßroigfeti, 
3Birb  fein  itjre  t>örf>ftc  ^reufc. 


©laube  cinfact)  jeben  £ag, 
(glaube,  ob1**  au$  ftürmen  mag, 
ßMaub'  erft  reebt  auf  buufler  ©pur, 
3cfusj  ftmcfjt  ja :  „©laube  nur !" 

(Sr>or:  glauben  roifl  %  £err  mein  ®ott, 
ßHaubcn  feft  bte  in  ben  £ob, 
2M$  pm  @c^au  n  auf  3*°"^  ^Iwr, 
3efuS  fpritbt  ja :  „Glaube  mw !" 
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2  £),  toie  ftrafylt  Sein  ©eift  fo  rdn 
3n  mein  armes  £erj  tyinein ! 
Drum  öertrau'  tdj)  deiner  $ur, 
3efu$  fprictyt  ja :  „©laube  nur !" 

3  ftxoty  toaU'  idj  im  Sonnenffrafyl, 
Setenb  in  bem  Scfyattentfyal, 
Wild)  fetyretft  feine  Sreatur, 
3efuö  [priest  ja:  „©laube  nur  !" 

4  3$  glaub'  jcben  2lua,enbltcf, 
©laub1  in  9Jött>en,  »ie  im  ©lürf, 
©et)t'3  au$  roiber  bie  sJtatur, 
3efu3  fprtd)t  ja:  „©laube  nur!" 

89. 

(Eigene  üWelotte. 

1  9ft($t  meine  tränen  jtnb'ä,  bie  midj  erlofcn  ; 

Die  ftlecfen  ber  <Sünbe,  jic  fyaften  ju  fcfyr ; 

Drum  eil  i$  ju  3efu,  er  iffö  ber  miefy  33üfen, 

SBon  Sünbe  befreit,  wenn  fte  blutrot  toä'r. 

3e[uö  macfjt  feiig,. 
3efuö  allein,  3efu£  allein,  3efufl  allein ; 
3efuö,  mein  Sictter  unb  £cilanb  folTä  fein. 

3efuö,  mein  #eilanb,  allein. 

2  Slucfy  auf  bie  2ßerfe  barf  iety  ntctyt  oertrauen, 

(Sie  f$ü£en  ja  nimmer  »or  ©otteä  ©eri<$t ; 
Stuf  Stmfti  23evbienft  nur  allein  null  i#  bauen, 
9tur  biefes  errettet— bie  SBerfe  üfe$t. 

3  3efuö,  mein  £eilanb,  bu  fetter  ber  (Seele! 

Der  bu  bicij  ©ort  felber  jum  Opfer  gebraut. 
£tlf,  baß  t$  biet;,  Mittler,  nur  einzig  enoctyle, 
Der  bu  ja  noeb  fterbenb  an  mict)  gebadjt. 

90. 

Wetobte:  Sweet  by  and  by. 

1  D,  fürchte  biel)  nic^t,  meine  Secl, 

%tyxt  betn  2öeg  aud)  burct)3  finftere  Jtjal, 
Scheint  »erfd)wunben  ber  ^cligfeit  Quell 
Unb  ber  ©nabe  erauiefenber  Strahl. 
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ti  b  p  r ;  .©laubc  nur,  glaube  nur, 

Ter  Reifer  ift  nafy  l  (glaubt  nur! 
.  ©laube  nur,  glaube  nur, 
Ter  Reifer  ift  nat) !  ©laube  nur ! 

2  3üt)lfi  bu  bü()  allein  in  Der  SBelr, 

3jji  bein  $vr$e  »on  greuoen  auef)  leer ; 
(Sei  getroft,  brau  e3  lebet  b er  <pelb, 
3a,  eö  lebt  betn  l&rl&fer  unb  -perr. 

3  9flacbt  (»aian  bem  $crgen  aud)  bang, 

isinb  ber  Öcbtcr  unb  -«isdjul&en  audj  »iel ; 

-Jhtr  getroft!  bemt  ber  ftampf"  rcäbn  niebt  lang, 

Unb  bü  ©nabfübrt  unevfidicr  jum  3iel. 

4  ©elobt  fei  ber  $err,  unfer  ©ort! 

(Sr  oerläfict  bie  feinen  ja  nie; 
Sirtb  roir  gltüti  jefct  ber  SBelt  noep  ein  .©tyatk 
9J?it  tetrt,§>e;m|  ift  ber  Fimmel  fit on  bie. 
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-«WÄoSfe  :  2T?crtfcijeji,  nehmet  es  ^u  ^crjtn. 

1  <5otlt  es  glcid)  bisweilen  fdmncn, 
*])reiö  fei  bem  £>errn, 

9llä  roenn  ©ott  verlief)  t f c  meinen  ; 
freies  fei  bem  -perm. 
lii  fo  roei§  unb  glaub  icb  bieö, 
©ott  bilft  cnblid?  bort)  gcrotp. 
:||?  f&süi fei  bem  $crrn.  :||: 

2  £>u(fe,  hk  .er  aufgefeboben, 
£>at "er  brum  niebt  aufgehoben  ; 
|>ilft  er  niebt  ju  fco  er  grift, 
.pilft'cr  bodb,  roann^  nötbig  ift. 

3  öjleicfyroie  i>ä'tcr  niebt  balo  geben, 
2Bonaa)  ihre  fttnber  ftreben : 

^d  bat  ©ott  aud)  %fta%  unb  Jiel, 

©r  gibt  roie  unb  roann  er  roiDL  .!► 

4  ©einer  fahrt  icb  mid)  getröften, 
2£ann  bie  9fotb  am  aUcrgrbfjten ; 
(£r  ift  gegen  mid),  fein  Äinb, 
9Jeebr  als  yatcrlicr)  gefinnt. 
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5  Xroö  bem  £eufel,  trofc  Dem  Trafen, 
3d)  fann  ttjre  9)?ad)t  serlackn  ; 
Xxob  be*  ferneren  ftreujeö  3od), 
(55ott  mein  &ater  lebet  nod). 

6  Xro£  ber  bittern  Sobe^ä'bnen, 
Xrotj  ber  2öelt  unb  aßen  Xenen, 
£ie  mir  finb  otjn'  Urfacb  feinb, 
($ott  im  $immel  ift  mein  ftreunb. 

7  £a§  bie  5öelt  nur  immer  neiben; 
SBttt  fti  mid)  nid)t  länger  leiben, 
di  fo  frap  id>  nidW  bantacb, 
(#ott  ift  ffiiduer  feiner  eacb. 

8  2£ill  fic  mtei»  i^leid)  yon  fiel)  treiben, 
Wu§  mir  bod)  ber  £immel  bleiben ; 
£ab'  id)  ben,  fo  aniüiiet  mir, 
3lÜcö  5lnbre  la§  id)  bir. 

9  2Bclt,  id)  will  btd)  ijerne  Infex, 
2Boö  bu  iitbtit,  roiÜ  id)  baffen. 
Viebe  bu  ben  ©rbenfott;, 

Unb  la§  mir  nur  meinen  föoft. 

3freu6e  i"  ($»**♦ 

9)telobte :  üftent  ©fmütlj  erfreuet  fid\ 

1  3efu,  meiner  Seele  fRuty  ! 
Unb  mein  befter  £dmfi  ba^u, 
2t Ue?  bift  bu  mir  allein, 
(goüft  aud)  ferner  vMce  fein. 

2  Siebet  3entaub  in  ber  SSBelt 
iSble  Sdmtje,  Wölb  unb  öklb ; 
jefuä  unb  fein  ttjeurees  33lut 
j\t  mir  mehr  benn  allee>  (Mut. 

3  (Stellen  meine  fteinbe  fid) 
Ccffentlid)  gleid)  roiber  midi ; 
3efu?  t)ilft  au£  aller  Wotr), 
Xtigct  leufcl,  -ftb'U  unb  lob. 

4  33in  id)  franf  unb  ift  fein  Wann, 
Ter  bie  ^dwaebbett  linbern  fann  ; 
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3efutf  »tu  mein  2trjt  in  s))ein, 
Unb  mein  treuer  Reifer  (ein. 

5  23in  icf)  nacfenb,  arm  unb  blo$, 
Unb  mein  £>orratb  ift  ntc&t  grofj, 
3efu3  tnlft  jur  regten  3«t 
Mir  in  metner  Xürftigfeit. 

6  9Wu$  icf)  in  ba3  ölenb  fort 
#in  an  einen  fremben  Ort ; 
3efu3  |org,et  felbft  für  micfy, 
«Scbütjet  mu$  gang  rounberlicfy. 

7  9D?u§  ict)  bulben  |?ofen  unt»  (Spott 
Söiber  «Mt  unb  \nn  ©ebot ; 
3efu3  gibt  mir  Äraft  unb  9D?a$t, 

£a$  icb  allen  <&p?tt  nicbt  acjjt'. 

8  £at  ber  dienen  £omgfaft 
Unb  ber  ,3«cfo  fü§e  Hraft; 
Wein  berjliebfter  3efnö  (£t)rt(t 
£aufenbmal  noct)  füßer  ift. 

9  Drum,  o  3e|"u !  null  icb;  biet) 
3mmer  lieben  fefffglict) ; 
Xu,  o  3e|"u!  foltft  allein 
deiner  <Beele  sMe6  fein. 
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Eigene  üfteiofcte. 

1  £obe  beu. Ferren,  ben  mächtigen  Stoma,  ber  (Sbren, 
\?ob  ityn,  o  <£>eele,  »ereint  mit  t>en  tyiramltfctyen  Sl)bren 

kommet  $u  «pauf ! 
^fairer  unb  £arfe,  roac^t  auf, 
hälfet  ben  Uobgefang  boren  ! 

2  £obc  ben  Ferren,  ber  Stiles  io  Ijerrltdfj  regieret, 
1)er  bieb  im  Xunfeln  bes  ^ebenes  [o  fidjer  geführt; 

Der  b'fr  gewahrt, 
2B«§  btd)  erfreuet  unb  nä'brt ; 
TanV  es  tbm  tnntgit  gerübret! 
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3  £obe  bcn  Ferren,  ber  fiinjrlicty  unb  fein  oi<$  bereitet, 
Der  bir  ®efunbt)eit  »erliefen,  bi$  freunblicfc  geleitet ! 

3n  tote  otel  Woit) 
£at  nietyt  ber  gnd'bige  ®ott 
Ueber  bir  glügel  gebrettet ! 

4  £obe  ben  Ferren,  ber  ftdjtbar  bein  Ccben  gejegnet, 

Der  aus  bem  £tmmel  mit  Strome»  ber  Webt  geregnet ; 
Denfe  baran, 

S55aö  ber  2lllmäd)tige  fann, 
Der  bir  mit  Qitbt  begegnet ! 

5  £obe  ben  Ferren,  toa$  in  mir  ift,  lobe  ben  tarnen, 
Wlt&,  toaö  Dbem  fyat,  lob  ttjn  mit  Sibrafcamö  Samen ; 

(£r  ift  bein  2id>t ; 
(Seele  oergi§  es  ja  niefct ! 
2ob  iljn  in  ötoigfeit !  Slmcn. 
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(Eigene  üftdobie . 

1  9tfein  ®emütt)  erfreuet  ftcfc, 
3efu,  toann  ity  benf  an  bi#, 
9ftein  betrübter  Sinn  unb  tflntb 
ginben  Xroft  in  beinern  23lut. 

2  IDb  idb  au$  in  Sorgen  fteb, 
2Bettn  i$  nur  auf  3efum  fet) ; 
Seine  ©nabe,  feine  ®üt 
güflt  mit  ftreube  mein  GJemütlv 

3  Siebfter  £etlanb !  bu  bift  mein, 
Sollt  tef)  bir  niebt  banfbar  fein  'i 
2öaß  icfj  babe,  tommt  »on  bir, 
Xaufenb  Dant  fei  bir  bafür! 

4  Selbft  ber  $bgel  muntrer  @f)or 
Sctyicft  fein  frofyes  iMeb  empor, 
Di$  p  reift  jeoe  Kreatur 

3n  bem  £am  unb  auf  ber  glur. 

5  9J?enf$,  bu  (Sbenbilb  bes  £errn, 
greife  beinen  Sdjöofer  gern ! 
$erj  unb  Wunb  fei  jeberjett 
grob  ju  feinem  £ob  bereit. 
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6  Denf  nic^t  nur  auf  biefe  3eit- 
Denfe  an  bie  ©eligfeit, 

9Bo  man,  wie  ber  |>err  »erfjeij 
&hrig  lebt  unb  3efum  greift 

7  (£f)rijti  «g>eil  iji  meine  ^itx, 
UBetc^eö  er  jum  ©iegSpanier 
%flix  au3  reiner  Sieb  ertoarb, 
Da  er  an  bem  Äreuje  ftarb. 
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(Eigene  Gelobte. 

1  $ftein  ©eel  iji  fo  fyerriicb, 

tylltin  £erje  »ott  Sieb, 
9htn  nmnfcf)  xc^>  ju  fingen 

Den  (Sngeln  ein  Sieb ; 
3a  fingen  »on  3efu, 

(Sr  bot  mi$  erfieft : 
2tcb,  baf  fie  mity  trügen, 

5Bo3efuö^inift! 

2  9J?ic^  bünft  fie  Vrabfabren, 

3u  tybren  ben  Xon 
Sßom  Sieb,  baS  tcf)  finge 

$or  bem  ©nabenttyron, 
$Retn'm  3cfu  p  öftren, 

9ftein  |)erj  ift  entflammt 
£),  greift  feinen  tarnen, 

3f)r  trüber  aUfammt ! 

3  D  3efu,  mein  3efu, 

Tu  falbenbes  Del ! 
Du  b  A  Heber  #eüanb  ! 

®ebeilt  meine  (gecl. 
21$  bring  mi<$  ju  flauen 

Did)  ettrige  ßtw ! 
Dort  auf  jenen  3luen 

Der  ©efgen  3fte»ier. 

4  ©eiji  ®otte<3  !  erholt'  micfc 

3n  3cfu  ganj  rein, 
Unb  fei  mein  23efcbü$er, 
23i$  er  mi#  tjolt  fyeim ! 
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Cb  2Bürmer  tnnnefjmen 

Wein'n  i'ctb  als  ein  Staub, 
2öirb  er  bocb  fdjön  [feinen 

£)btt>et}t  er  nur  ©taub. 

5  (Sin  £errltcfefctt$-2Bmfe 

(Srwecfct  mein'  eeel, 
^mutetet  icb  finfe 

2>om  greubigfette=DeL 
Wein'  Seel,  ba  icb.  finge, 

3a  t»üpfct  ju  gelm ; 
3um  Fimmel  tc|  ringe, 

9hm  3efum  jtl  (efm. 

6  3ibf  c,  liebe  trüber ! 

Wein  jefus  ruft :  „.rtomm  !" 
¥ebt  wohl,  liebe  ^cf)t»eftern ! 

3cb  reife  fca»on. 
XicQrngel,  bie  liebeln 

©o  ui§  in  mein  Cbr: 
„£ie  ^cele  nur  führen 

^u  3efu  empor." 

7  3cb  fomm  nun  jmn  Reiben: 

@$  rufet  mi$  (ebon 
Wein  3efu3  von  weitem, 

Unb  frridjt  ju  mir :  „ttomm !" 
3$  g-eb  nun  ju  fdbauen 

Ten  £eilanb  fofort. 
jD  2öonne,  o  SBonne! 

C  feiiger  Crt ! 


(Sirene  gelobt«. 

1  s)tun  freut  eueti  ihr  (£brtficn  mit  mir, 
3$  habe  ben  Bräutigam  bicr, 

C  ßlücflicbe  ^tunfen, 
"Dfun  fjab  td)  gefun  ben, 
Den  ity  gefuebet  mit  ftetcr  Regier. 

2  jD  3efu,  toie  fü§e  btji  bu ! 
QBaö  bringft  bu  für  feiige  3>htb  ! 

O  3efu,  mein  £eben, 
2BaS  fotl  icb  btr  geben! 
£enn  fü§er  ate  £onigfeim  bift  bu  mir  nun. 
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3  Du  rufcfl  fo  fräftig,  fo  gut, 
(Srgutcfeft  £eib,  @eele  unb  9Jtutfy, 

£)u  flingeft  fo  fd>bne, 
5Bie  Sngelägetbne, 
Unb  fe^eft  roa$  traurig  in  jaucfoenben  9ttut&. 

4  2Btc  fyerrlid)  beweifeft  bu  bicfc, 
2Bie  innig  erfreue)!  bu  mi$, 

D  fyimmlifdje  @onne, 
D  ewige  2öonne! 
£ter  jeitlicb  unb  ewig  ergeb  i$  mtc|  bir. 

5  9?tmm  atleei  unb  jebeg,  was  mein, 
Unb  la§  mü}  bein  öigenttntm  fein. 

9!ftein  £erje  foll  »erben 
(Sin  Xem^el  auf  (£rben, 
Unb  o,  wo  fann  3efues  benn  anberö  wofyl  fein ! 

6  3a  meine  ^erjtnnigfie  8u|i 
3ft  gläubigen  Seelen  bewujj  t. 

23ei  3efu  ju  wohnen, 
5Bo  3ePter  unto  Jlronen, 
9hm  ewig  erfyofyet  in  feiiger  l'uft. 

Siflene  SJWobte. 

1  greifet  3efyooat) !  3&m  gebühret  (Sfyre, 

(£r  ift  ber  ftönig  auf  bem  ewigen  Xljron. 
3f>n  nun  »erefyren  alle  (SngeUCtböre, 
Xanfet  mit  $)falmen,  -.tfater,  ®eift  unb  ©o(w ! 

St) or:  greifet  tt>n  für  feine  £ulb 
Xer  feine  Ainber  füfyrt, 
(Sr  trug  tbre  ganje  ©cjmlb, 
Xrum  tbm  bießfyr  gebührt! 
Xanfet  bem  $ater 
«iammt  bem  '^otm  unb  tilgen  ®ctft, 

Xer  alö  derart)« 
Un$  mm  Rummel  weift. 

2  greifet  ben  £>öcfyjten !  Xanf  fei  fetner  ©üie, 

(Sab  un$  m  retten,  (£t)riftu$,  feinen  ©otyn, 
<Sr  füfjrt  unö  fici»er,  burefe  ber  2Belt  (Sewütye, 
gallt  tym  m  Su§e,  als  fein  Sc^merjenölo^n. 
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3  greifet  3ebo»ab, !  <Sr  giebt  ftraft  ben  SWüben,  . 
2luf  bunflem  $fab  ftrafjlet  un3  fein  £icbt  ; 
TOfyfelgen  perlen  gtebt  er  $eü  unt  ^rieben, 
Unb  unfer  Sitrge  ift  er  im  ©eridrt. 


4  greifet  3et)ooat) !  Brunnen  aller  ®nabe; 
greift  itm  im  Reiben,  traut  ifym  in  ber  Woti) 
greift  ifyn  mit  gtebern,  unb  mit  eblen  Xfyaten ! 
(Er  rettet  eucf)  im  Seben  unb  im  lob. 
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1  $on  allen  Fimmeln  tönt  bir,  #err, 

(Sin  froher  ^obgefang. 
3«  bir,  2lnbetung£tr>ürbiger 
©teig  auct)  ber  9J?enfctjen  Tanr'. 

(Sfj  or:  D  ^eben^roort,  D  Seelenfpeiö  ! 

9Bir  bringen  bir  l'ob,  Stjr1  unb  $reitf, 
Scbon  hier  auf  (5rb',  in  biefer  3eit, 
Unb  bort  tn  alle  öwigfeit. 

2  £>u  braucht  j»ar  unferss  ^reifes  nidjt, 

23ift  feiig  obne  ihn : 
IDocty  bleibt  bein  t'ob  ftetS  unfre  ${!tt$t, 
SBer  barf  ficb,  ibr  entjiebn? 

3  Dieb  preifen  iftung  Seligfett; 

Viv  banfen  ^of)e  8uft ; 
Scfron  fyier  fühlt,  wer  fieb  beiner  freut, 
£)en  Fimmel  in  ber  »ruft 

4  So  foll  bein  Vob  benn  allejeit 

3n  unferm  9ttunbe  fein, 
Unb  banfooll  betner  ßjütigf'ett 
(Stete  unfer  t)erj  ficb,  freun. 

5  (Sinft  fingen  roir  in  böfycrm  Xon 

£)tr  unfrer  «Seele  £)anf ; 
Unb  bann  erfc&allt  an  beinern  Xt)ron 
ßin  bcjfrer  ^obgefang. 


^[Jlelobte:  3efu,  3efu,  Srunit  btt  Ztbtni. 
1  2Benn^  boci)  alle  Seelen  toüjjten, 
3efu  !  bafj  bu  freunblicty  bifr, 


84  greube  in  ©ott. 

Unb  ber  3ufto«D  Wahrer  Stiften 
Unaueföred)!id)  tjerrlid)  i\t ! 

(S  b  or :  3a  fie  tröfiet  micb  in  Reiben 

Unb  füfyrt  mtcb  jur  £immclöwonn. 
D  wie  ftiftlicfy  unb  wie  ebel, 
3ft  bie  wahre  Belgien. 

2  3ld),  fie  würfren  balb  mit  ftreuben 

Slues  ber  2Belt  ©emeinfdmft  getjn, 
Unb  bei  3efu  $3lut  unb  Reiben 
geft  unb  unbeweglich  ftetm  ! 

3  Denn  eö  ift  ein  greubenleben, 

(Sine  gro§e  ©eltgfeit, 
2öenn  man  <S5ott  ift  ganj  ergeben 
£ier  unb  bort  in  (Swigfeit. 


100 


2)ielot>ie :  Da  aofepf)  fein'  Brüter  anfafo. 

1  2Bie  lange  unb  fefywer  wirb  bie  $tit, 

s4ttenn  3cfu3  fo  lange  nicfyt  fyier ! 
£)ie  231umen,  bie  $bgel  unb  greub\ 

Verlieren  ihr'  ©d)bnl)eit  p  mir; 
I)ie  ©enne,  bie  fdjeinet  nur  trüb1, 

1)ie  gelber  fiebn  traurig  babei ; 
Vod)  wann  id)  bin  feiig  in  tfom, 

December  ift  lieblid)  wie  Wal 

2  ©ein  Warn'  tft  ber  befte  ©erueb, 

Unb  fü§er  als  £onig  fein1  ©timm' . 
©ein1  yiafyfytit  »ertreibet  ben  ftlucfc 

Unb  machet  mtcb  frö'bltd)  in  ibm. 
D  feiig !  wann  3efu5  um  mid), 

£anu  fürest'  id)  fein  Xob  noeb  ß)cfar;r. 
2Ber  ift  wobl  fo  berrlid)  wie  td^  ? 

9Jcein  Sommer  wä'brt  mir'3  ganje  3<*bf. 

3  Vergnügt  wann  id)  [ehe  mein'n  £ort, 

(Srgeb'  icb  mein  Stüeö  babin  ; 
5iein  i©ec^fc(  »on  gtittn  unb  Drt 
SBirb  ä'nbern  in  mir  meinen  ^inn. 
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Srnpftitb'  ity  fein'  ZhU  aufö  33cft\ 

<5o  ift  mir  tin  *PaUaft  gering ; 
Unb  Werfer  finb  wie  bie  #mtäjry, 

2Bann  3efu3  ttobnt  mit  mir  barin. 

4  £>err !  wenn  in  ber  £fyat  td^  bin  bein, 

Unb  bu  btft  mein1  ©onn'  unb  ®efang, 
©ag,  roarum  öerfcbmacbf  i<$  in  $ein? 

SBarum  ift  mein  SBinter  fo  lang  ? 
2lcb !  treib  boeb  bie  SBolfen  »on  mir ; 

£)urcb  9Jabfein  bie  ftreube  i?ermet)r! 
3ule$t  nimm  mieb,  3efu !  ju  bir, 

2Do  SBinter  unb  ©olfen  nietjt  mef>r. 

Siebet  vom  zweiten  ilontmen  <$bri= 
fti,  utit>  @tttfe$itng  be$  cuu^cn 

101. 

(Jigene  gelobte. 

1  2luferfte|m,  ja  auferftebn  wirft  bu, 
9J?ein  ©taub,  nadb  furjer  SRw#! 
Unfterblicb'ö  geben 

2Birb,  ber  bi#  fefeuf,  bir  geben !  #aUelujab ! 

2  SBieber  aufjublüfjn  roerb  ity  gefa't! 
Ttx  £err  ber  ßrnte  gebt 
©ammelnb,  alö  Farben, 

Unö  ein,  bie  in  3bm  ftarben !    £allelujab  ! 

3  Xag  bc$  £anfö  !  ber  greubentbränen  Jag  ! 
£)u  meinet  ©otteä  Xag ! 

5Bann  ity  im  %abe 

GJenug  gef#lummert  babe,  Srtoecfft  Bu  mt($  ! 

4  5öie  ben  £räumenben  nnrb'ö  bann  unö  fein ! 
9ttit  3efu  gefyn  toir  ein 

3u  ©einen  Ohreuben ; 

I>er  müben  $ilger  Reiben  ^inb  bann  ni#  mtfyx. 

5  2tcf),  ins  2taerbetligfie  fityrt  mtc| 
«Wein  Wittler ;  bann  ieb  t$ 
3m  £eiligtbume, 

3u  ©eines  Warnend  9tubme !  £attelufab  ! 
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SJMebie:  «ebenfe,  5ttenfd),  baa  (Snbe. 

1  (Ermuntert  euef),  ihr  frommen ! 

3«flt  eurer  Rampen  ^cfjein, 
Der  2Ü>enb  tft  gefommen, 

Die  finftre  9?act>t  bricht  ein. 
®3  fcat  ficf>  aufgemacht 

Der  Bräutigam  mit  sPracf)t; 
2luf,  betet,  fampft  unb  wachet, 

9Balb  tft  eß  Mitternacht ! 

2  Madjt  eure  Rampen  fertig, 

Unb  füllet  fic  mit  Del  j 
Unb  feib  beß  ipeitö  getoärttg, 

bereitet  &\b  unb  ©eel. 
Die  2Ba$ter  3ion$  freien : 

Der  Bräutigam  ift  nal); 
begegnet  tym  im  Steigen, 

Unb  fingt  £alleluja ! 

3  3t)t  flugen  3ungfraun  alle, 

£ebt  nun  baß  £aupt  empor 
Mit  3au$£eit  unb  mit  ©c^aüe, 

3um  froren  Sngelcfcor. 
Die  Xt)ür  ift  aufgefallen, 

Die  £ocbjeit  ift  bereit ; 
2luf,  auf,  ib,r  9*eic$3genojfen ! 

Der  Sräut'gam  ift  ntc^t  t»cit. 

4  (£r  tüirt  nic^t  lang  »erjietjen, 

Drum  fcfclafet  niebj  mefyr  ein ; 
Man  fiet>t  bie  iöäume  blühen, 

Der  febbne  grüblinggfctyein 
,  Sßerljei&t  (Srquicfung^eiten ; 

Die  2lbenbrött>e  jeigt 
Den  febbnen  Jag  t?on  »eitern, 

$or  bem  baß  Dunfle  toetc^t. 

5  9£er  toollte  benn  nun  febjafen  ? 

2öer  fing  ift,  ber  tft  »ad» ; 

®ott  fommt,  bie  2Bett  ju  ftrafen, 

3u  üben  ($rimm  unb  SRacfy 
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2ln  2Ulen,  bie  ntdjt  toatytn, 
Unb  btc  bee  Xt^tereg  33tlb 

anbeten  fammt  bem  Dracben ; 
Drum  auf,  ber  £ön>e  brüllt ! 

D  3efu,  meine  2öonne, 

Äomm  balb  unb  macj)  bt$  auf! 
®eb  auf,  »erlangte  (sonne, 

Unb  förbre  beinen  üauf ! 
O  3cfu,  macb  ein  ©nbe, 

Unb  füfyr  uns  bun$  ben  Streit ! 
2iKr  fyeben  £auot  unb  £ä'nbe 

9?a$  ber  (Srlbfung^jeit 
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(Sirene  3flelobie. 

1  Sä  crglämt  uns  oon  ferne  ein  £anb, 

Unfcr  ßHaubenäaug  fann  es  »ot)l  fetm, 
Unb  »on  3cfu  geführt  an  ber  £anb, 
S53irt>  fein  $olf  bort  im  ^rieben  eingefym 

Sbor: 

:||:  SBalb,  ja  balb,  o  tote  f$b'n  ! 

5öerben  toir  aucty  bort  jubelnb  eingefm.  :|f: 

2  Dort  fingt  SlUeä  in  SBonne  unb  (Sjlücf 

Unb  jaucht  (clig  bem  £etlanbc  §u. 
Slfle  (Sorgen,  bie  weisen  prütf ; 
Dort  ift  tummUfcbe,  eiotge  Üiui). 

3  Dort  ift  jene  unjd'blbarc  Scfcaar, 

Die  entflammt  oon  bem  ^eiligen  ®ei)t, 
3n  Anbetung  »or  ®otteö  2lltar 
«Seine  £tebe  im  sofyne  bocfcpretft. 
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(Stgcne  2Reiot>ie. 
1  (53  glä'njet  ber  dtiriften  imoenbtges  Men, 
Dbgleid)  fte  oon  außen  bie  Sonne  ocrbrannt 
2öae  i&nen  ber  König  bes  £immele  gegeben, 
.1     3fr  feinem,  als  ifynen  nur  felber  befannt. 


2>om  ^»eiien  kommen  &r)rifti  ic 

SBaö  9ciemanb  »erfpüret, 

2Baö  ftiemanb  berühret, 
£at  ttyre  erleuchteten  Sinne  gelieret 
Unb  fie  ju  ber  göttlichen  2Bürbe  gefübret. 

©ie  (feinen  »on  außen  bie  f$lecf)teften  Seute, 

©in  ©cfeaufpicl  ber  öngel,  ein  öfel  ber  3Belt, 
Unb  innerlich  ftnb  fie  bie  lieblicbften  SBräute 
Der  äitxatty,  bie  itrone,  bie  3efu  gefällt, 
T)a$  SBunber  ber  ^titm, 
Die  Mer  fic$  bereiten, 
Den  Äönig,  ber  unter  ben  Milien  »eibet, 
3u  füffen,  in  golbenen  Etüden  gefleibet. 

©onjt  finb  (ie  be$  2lbam£  natürliche  Äinber, 
Unb  tragen  baä  Silbe  beg  3rbifct)en  auet;. 
©ie  leiben  am  Sleifct),  fo  roie  auefy  bie  ©unter, 
©ie  efjen  unfc  trinfen  naefy  nötigem  23rauc|; 
3n  leiblichen  ©aefcen, 
3m  Olafen  unb  2Ba<$  en, 
i©ief)t  man  [ie  tor  5lnbern  nickte  ©onberli<$$  machen, 
9cur,  baf  fte  bie  £t)orrjeit  ber  Sffieltluft  »erlaben. 

Docfj  innerlich  finb  fie  aus  göttlichem  ©ramme, 

Die  ®ott  bur$  fein  mächtig  3Bort  felber'gejeugt, 
(Sin  ftunfe  unb  glämmlein  awi  göttlicher  ^tomme, 
Die  oben  3erufalem  freunblict)  gefäugt. 
Die  (Sngel  finb  Srüber, 
Die  ihre  Soblieber 
5ftit  itjnen  gar  freunblict;  unb  lieblicf  abfingen. 
Qad  muß  benn  ganj  tjcrrlic^),  ganj  prächtig  erflingem 

©ie  »anbein  auf  (Srben  unb  leben  im  #immcL 
©ie  bleiben  ohnmächtig  unb  fcptjen  bie  SBelt, 
©ie  fctjmecfen  ben  Stieben  bei  allem  ©etümmeL 
©ie  friegen,  Die  Slermften,  roa3  itmen  gefällt. 
©ie  ftetjen  im  l'eiben, 
©ie  bleiben  in  greuben- 
©ie  f^einen  ertöbtet  ben  äußeren  ©innen, 
Unb  führen  ba£  i'eben  be#  (Glaubens  »on  innen. 

2ßann  Sbriftus,  ifyr  £ebcn,  »irb  offenbar  »erben, 
1<  2ßann  er  ftd?  einft,  »ie  er  ift,  öffentlich  fieflt, 
©0  »erben  fie  mit  tym,  alö  (Götter  ber  (trben, 
5luct)  ^errttc^  erfefeinen  jum  3öunber  ber  Sßelt. 
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©te  »erben  regieren, 

Unb  eroig  floriren, 
Den  £tmmel  aU  prächtige  &ctyter  au^itren. 
Da  rotrb  man  bte  ftrenbe  gar  offenbar  fpüren. 
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Sißene  Welobir. 

1  ®otte$  nnb  SSftenfdjen  &o\)it, 
diityttx  unb  ßJnabentfyron, 

sPretö,  dt)x  unb  *Rut)m 
Set  bir  oon  mir  gebracht, 
3Beil  bu  an  mid)  gebaut, 
Da  bu  miefc  ju  bir  jogft. 

£aUeluja ! 

2  ftöntg  beä  ganjen  21U, 
Der  bu  ben  (SrbenbaU 

<£inft  tjaft  befugt ; 
Unb  na<$  »oübracfytem  \!auf 
Di$  (etyroangft  jum  Styron  hinauf, 
9?a#  Äöntg«  SBürb'  unb  *Rcc^t. 

£aUetuja ! 

3  Xu  bift  ber  Äirdse  £aupt, 
3eben,  ber  an  bieb  glaubt, 

Den  fdmtjeftbu; 
9)Jcnfcfyen  feib  untenan, 
iöetet  ben  itbnig  an, 
Der  eud)  mit  33lut  erfauft. 

#atteiuja ! 

4  3tjn  toirb  mein  fommen  fetm, 
Slnberg  als  etnjt  gefctyebn, 

3n  ^errltctyreit. 
Saft  un$  ju  3efu  ge&n, 
Unb  itm  uon  $erjen  fletm, 
Da§  man  mitfingen  fann : 

£alleluja ! 

5  Sünber,  befctjrc  bt<$, 
Denn  eä  toirb  ftnben  \i4), 

2Baö  bu  getfyan : 


90  3Som  feiten  kommen  S^rtfH  k. 

mb  bein  £erj  3cfu  bin, 
2(enbere  beuten  «Sinn, 
;    Tann,  ftngft  bu  audj  no$  mit i 
£afleluja ! 

6  &ömg  ber  Könige, 
SBann  id)  bidj  fommen  \fy, 

Äomm  mir  ^um  £eü : 
X)a£  i(^  an  bctnem  Xag 
gröblich  aucf>  fingen  mag, 
9fttt  bcr  erfauften  (Setwar : 

£aüeluja ! 

7  5)? ein  £erj,  ba3  freubig  tft, 
®ingt  bir,  #crr  3efu  (S^rifr, 

3e$t  f#on  bieö  Sieb. 
2ßae  toirb  bereinft  gefcfyelm, 
3Bann  au$  icf)  werbe  ftelm 
£ort  an  bem  glä'fern  9fteer! 

$aUeluja ! 

8  Slmen,  &alleluja ! 
Zu  Hfl  ba$  %  unb  £), 

Anfang  nnb  (5nb\ 
Xu  foüft  mein  örfter  fem, 
£>u  foüft  mein  £efcter  fein, 
3n  alle  (Sfoigfett, 

£>aUeluj.a ! 
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2Benn  bte  s)?ebel  oiefer  (irben, 

<Sinb  öom  ero'gen  iücfyt  »erfcfjeuctyt, 
ÜBenn  beretnjr  in  jenem  \!ebcn, 
5tUer  Kummer  ewig  fdjmetgt, 
SBelcfre  tfreube,  welche  $2Bonne, 
2ßirb  uns  bann  erfüllen  bort, 
2Bo  bie  Strahlen  jener  Bronne 
Un3  erauiefenjort  unb  fort. 
St)or:  3U  *«"  ®lanj  berj3errli<frfeit, 
3u  bem  \!anb  ber  ^eligfeü 
kommen  totr  nad)  oieler.  morgen, 
s7Zacty  ytei  ftreuj  unb  mancher  4))etn. 
£>  bu  ßHanj  «on  jenem  borgen, 
3Bie  tmrft  bu  fo  t)err(icf>  fein. 
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2  £ier  auf  biefer  armen  (Srbe, 

(sinb  roir  Wenfd&en  oft  fo  blinb, 
Da§  un$  ®otte$  2Bunberroege, 

£ier  nodfc  unbegreiflich  finb. 
9lber  bort  in  jenem  geben, 

2ötrb  uns  2llle£  fonnenflar, 
SlUe  unfre  Srbenbunfel 

9J?adf>t  ber  £err  un£  offenbar, 

3  #ier  auf  Srben  finb  (geliebte, 

Oft  getrennt  in  weiter  gern. 
9lber  bort  im  Sanb  ber  dtufye, 

®tnb  fie  ad'  oereint  im  £errn. 
Dort  in  jenem  fet'gen  Sanbe, 

ginbet  feine  Trennung  ftatt. 
2Bieberfer/n  unb  eto'ge  greube 

golgt  auf  unfre  Ityränenfaat 

4  Dort  roirb  man  cor  alten  Dingen, 

Unfrei  ©otteö  2lntlifc  fefTn, 
gob  unb  Dan!  tym  etoig  bringen, 

ftür  baä  £eil  an  un$  gefttyclj'n. 
D  bie  Suji  an  ®otte$  £er$en, 

(Stoiglicty  fiety  bann  erfreu'n. 
Unb  befreit  »on  9?otf)  unb  ©(^merjen. 

(Stoig  bei  bem  £errn  ju  fein. 
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Gelobte:  Wein  ©Ott.  bap  Jperj  t<J)  britlflc  bir 

1  9Ber  null  mit  unä  nadj  3™"  ge&n, 

2Bo  SbriftuS  felbft  und  roeibt, 
2Bo  toir  um  feinen  Xtjron  tjer  fte^n 
3n  botfcft  oerflä'rter  greub'  ? 

2  2Bo  ber  Märtyrer  grojje  3at)l 

3n  lauter  prangen  getjn, 
Unb  bie  ^)ropl)eten  alhumal, 
2fo#  bie  2l>oftel  ftebn. 

3  3Bo  toir  fo  manefce  fcfcbne  <5<$aar, 

Dort  »erben  treffen  an ; 
2Bo  fte  erjagen  tounberbar, 
Sa«  d5ott  für  fie  get&am 


92  23om  fetten  kommen  -.Styrijit-jc. 

4  2öo  eä  gleich  einem  Bonner  »rauft, 

2Bann  fic  itjr1  ©timm'  er^bf>n, 
Unb  glei$  ben  großen  SBaffern  fauft, 
Die  unterroä'rtö  fdwell  getm. 

5  6ä  rufet,  tote  au«  einem  9J?unb, 

Da«  gan^e  Cummetöcb,  or : 
Die«  &at  be«  &imme«  S3lut  gefonnt ! 
Unb  fdjroingen  fi$  empor, 

6  51$,  ®ott,  loa«  roirb  für  greube  fein 

3n  jenem  Üanb  unb  Ort, 
Da,  reo  fein  Xob,  nod)  ©cfymad)  noctj  $ein 
2Btrb  berrfcfyen  mefyr  bjnfort. 

7  3t)r  (55 otte«finber,  freuet  euer/! 

£>ier  feib  tt>r  rootjl  uerlacbt ; 
Dort  roerben  roir  im  £immelreicr/ 
(SJejiert  in  ©eibenpradjt. 

8  Dort  ttrirb  bie  fleine  Qiontffyaar, 

Die  fyier  nicfyt  roar  erfannt, 
©Ott  für  ftet)  felbften  fteüen  bar 
3n  tbrem  93aterlanb. 

9  21$,  ®ott !  wann  roirb  ba«  frotje  3abr 

Docfr/  enbltd)  brechen  ein, 
Va%  Bio««  ötelgeliebte  (gdbaar 
3m  Xriumpr?  jietjet  beim  ? 
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Gelobte  it»  "Gospel  Hymns,"  ©eitc  53. 
1  3m  (Srbenttjal  roir  roanbern, 
23iö  3*fu«  fommt, 
$on  einem  Ort  |um  anbern, 
33i«  3efu«  fommt. 

Sb,or:  33atb,  balb  finb  übeTftanbcn, 

2Benn  3tfu«  fommt 
De«  i'eben«  Mg'nunb  23anben, 

2Benn  3efu«  fommt 
Der  Uebertoinber  £eere, 

5Benu  3efu«  fommt, 
3bm  fingen  vPrei«  unb  @r?re, 

SBenn  3efu«  fommt. 
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2  s#uf  biefem  bunfeln  $fabe, 

Bi£  3efuä  fommt, 
(Siebte  nur  bureb  Ctfotte»  (55nabe, 
Big  3efu**  fommt. 

3  ^a§t  eure  Ütdjter  brennen, 

S3iö  3efuö  fommt  5 
2a§t  3efum  311T  benennen, 
Bis  er  etnft  fommt 

4  Stuf  bunfle  9taify  unb  $rauen, 

2Benn  Scfitä  fommt, 
5üt)rt  un$  ber  £>en  jum  ©djanen, 
5Benn  3efuö  fommt. 
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Gelobte:   9lutl  ftd)  ber  lag  grenbet  bat. 

1  3$  roet§  ein  Vanb  »oll  reiner  $rcub, 

2öo  ^eilige  ju  ^)aue ! 
X)er  göttlict)  Sag  bie  9?acbt  vertreibt, 
Dort  ift  baö  Reiben  aus. 

2  Dort  fliegt  ein1  Quelle  yoller  ^reub, 

Unb  ferne  Blum'  »erroelft, 
3n  jener  filmen  (Sroigfeit 
Ter  ^tmmelifc^cn  2Belt. 

3  5luf  btefer  ©eitc  fliegt  ein  (Strom, 

Der  Xobccjorban,  bin, 
2öann  wirb  es,  ba£  idb  'nüber  fomm, 
3n  &ebe  bort  j«  blübn  ? 

4  Die^Sluen  auf  ber  anbern  ©eit 

©inb  lieblicb  anjufetm: 
^0  lag  San'an  ben  Subenleut, 
D,  fönut  icb  balb  fytngetm! 

5  Sieb  !  aber  Sftcnfcblicbfeit  erfcbjirft 

Bor  btefem  3orban  febr; 
Xocb  3efu3  unfern  ®eift  erguirft, 
5D?it  (Engeln  um  uns  ber. 

6  Hin  3eber  bod}  im  (glauben  fcb.au 

Stuf  3efum  nur  aflein $ 
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(g>o  fefyen  nur  balb  (£an'an3  5!u, 
Dag  £ant>  i>om  Uebet  rein. 

7  2luf  5)t«gag  £b'be  5D^ofcö  ftanb, 

Unb  fab  baö  £anb  öon  fern, 
föomm,  3efu !  nun  ju  tiefer  ^tunb, 
£et>r  micb  gu  fterben  gern. 

8  <5o  roerb  icb  bann  fein  un^ergagt, 

2öenn  bu  nur  bei  mir  bift, 
Unb  mtc^  aläbamt  fein1  0;ur$t  metir  plagt 
35or  (Sjrab  unb  bem  ®eri$t. 

9  ©o  geh  icb  bann  gan$  freubig  fort 

Durcb  Hob  bem  i'eben  ju, 
?0^tr  tfyut  fiel)  auf  bie  £mtmelöpfort 
3u  meiner  eto'gen  £Rub. 

10  D  fcöönes  i'anb!  D  ®otte*ftabt! 
SßoU  ferger  Suft  unb  2Bonn, 
2Bo  Jreube  ja  fein  (Snbe  fyat, 
2Bo  icb  bann  ewig  tuobn. 
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gtgcnc  SOTcUbte. 

1  3n  ber  fePgen  öwigfeit 

©inb  serfdjiebne  stufen 
Derer,  bie  ®ott  au$  ber  $«* 

3u  fieb  beimgerufen. 
SlUe  gebn  in  Älartjeit  ein ; 

5llle  finb  in  grteben  ; 
Unb  finb  trne  ber  Sterne  ^cbein 

Dennocb  unterfebieben. 

2  i&ini  grofe  ©d?aar  ift  ^ter, 

Die  au»  ütrübial  fommen  :' 
^Jtartörer  unb  bie  »om  X^ier 

9?i$t  fein  9Waöl  genommen. 
Uebernunber  gebn  beroor, 

2Belct)e  "Palmen  tragen ; 
Unb  man  bort  ben  »ollen  S^or. 

3#e  Warfen  fcblagen. 
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Da  entftefyt  fein  3<*itf  Mb  Streit: 

2BeIc^er  fei  ber  ®rb§te. 
Denn  fein  £od)mutt)  unb  fein  Weib 

fWeijct  bie  <Srlbfte. 
(SJotteö  £eil  fingt  2llle$  ba, 

Siebter  ober  £bf)er ; 
Unb  bem  Xtyron  ftnb  2llle  nat), 

Db  ein  Xfyeil  fdjon  nä'ber. 

£err,  bieg  glaub  icb  beinern  2Bort : 

£),  »te  fotlt  mi$'3  treiben ! 
Um  fo  einen  fel'gen  Drt 

Dir  getreu  ju  bleiben. 
3Btrb  mir  nur  ber  2öunfd>  erfüllt 

(Sinji  »or  bir  ju  freien : 
(©teile  midj  n>otjtu  bu  roillt, 

i*a§  mieb  biet*  nur  feben ! 

hiebet  Dum  Fimmel. 


Gelobte:  Die  ©nabe  fei  mit  ^Üt». 

1  2t$,  t»äV  i$  bo#  fc^on  broben  ! 

Wltin  £eilanb,  roäV  idb  ba, 
2Bo  bicfi  bie  ©paaren  looen, 
Unb  fang' :  £afleluja  ! 

2  2Bo  »ir  bein  Slntlifc  flauen, 

Da  fe^n1  iety  mieb  hinein, 
Da  null  i<$  Bütten  bauen ; 
Denn  bort  tft  gut  ju  fein. 

3  ^a  »erb  i<$  SlUeö  fefcen : 

Den  großen  ©ebbpfungäraty, 
2Baö  bur#  bein  33lut  gef#el)en, 
Unb  beinea  ®eifieö  £f>at. 

4  Da  feiern  bie  ®ere#ten, 

Die  ungejäfylte  ©cfoaar, 
9ftit  allen  beine >\  $ne<$ten 
Dag  gro§e  3ubeljafyr> 

5  TO  göttlich  fit# en  2Beifen 

SBirb  mein  »erflärter  9J?unb 
Dü$  unaufhörlich  »reifen, 
Du  meine«  Gebens  ©runb  ! 
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6  ta  foerben  meint  Xtjrarien 
din  9)Utx  »oll  greitbc  fein, 
21$,  fttfle  balb  mein  ©cfynen 
Unb  böte  mid)  hinein ! 

112- 

(Sigene  Gelobte. 

1  5tm  3orbansufer  ftebe  icf; 

Unb  Miefe  fe^nfuctjtö^otl 
9?ad)  jenem  l'anb,  baö  aucb  für  mictj 
Die  £>eimatb  roerbcn  foü\ 

(Xt) or;  SBir  reifen  ine  verf)ei§ne  £anb  ber  Stuf)' 
Xer  £eimaib  ber  frommen  gefyt  t§  ju, 
Vobfingenb  Rieben  roir  bar>in/ 
Sobfingenb  Rieben  roir  bafnn, 

2  'jp  welche  Jreube  b^rret  bort 

Xer  (Seele,  bic  ß>ott  liebt 
2Bie  tyerrltdj  iffö  an  jenem  Drt, 
Söo  nichts  bcn  grteben  trübt. 

3  2Bie  reijenb  fd)tmmert  bort  baö  ^tcfyt 

Xurcb  Söäume  immergrün, 
2öie  finb  bie  ü!üfte  lcbenäfrtf(^, 
Xte  23erg  unb  Ibal  burcbjiebn. 

4  Xie  fcbbnfte  Harmonie  burcfybringt 

Xen  ganzen  £immcl$raum, 

Unb  rote  ber  ®ngel4>or  la  fingt, 

Xa3  faft  ber  ©taube  faum. 

5  £>rum  la§t  uns  folgen  unferm  £ort 

Xurcb  greuben  ober  \?eib, 
Xa  flauen  rotr  bereinft  ibn  bort 
3n  feiner  £errlicfjfeü. 

113. 

1  Siufroärtö  $ur  ^Kube  am  erotgen  Xb^o«/ 
(53 eben  fte  ein,  ©eben  ft*  ein, 
Äummer  unb  ©Amcrj  finb  für  immer  entflofyn, 
3ur  ^ub'  geb'n  bic  Seligen  ein. 
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(Ir;  or:  ®et)en  ftc  ein,  ®ef)cn  fte  ein, 

®e^n  fte  jur  dlutyt  ein,  feiig  ju  fein. 
®el)en  fte  ein,  ®ej)en  fte  ein, 
3ur  SRur/  ge^n  bie  (Seligen  ein. 

2  Sluftoärtö  jum  ^rieben,  jum  fyimmlifc$en  £i($t, 
.    ®efyen  fte  ein,  (SJefyen  fte  ein, 

SBo  eö  an  SBonne  unb  £rofr  nic$t  gebricht, 
3ur  dluty  ge^n  bie  ©etigen  ein. 

3  2lufroärtS  jum  £ei(anb,  ju  feiiger  2uft, 

(Skfyen  fte  ein,  ®et)en  fte  ein, 
dtoi)  ft#  ber  $rone  beö  (Siegel  beroußt, 
3ur  ^utf  get)'n  bie  «Seligen  tin, 

1  Die  £>eimatt)  fällt  mir  immer  ein 

21$  wann  erreich  i$  fte ! 
3$  möd)te  gern  im  Fimmel  fein, 
9flit  Stinbern  ®otteg  im  herein, 

:||:  3n  fel'ger  Harmonie  :||: 

2  3m  Fimmel  giebt'3  fein  2lbfc|ieb  metyr 

$on  £f)ränen  toet§  man  nichts. 
Dort  jaucht  man  fror)  unb  freut  fidj  ferjr, 
Unb  febioimmt  in  £itbt,  rote  im  üfteer, 

:||:33orß3otte$2lngefid>t:||: 

3  3m  Fimmel  ift  beg  Lammes  23raut 

3m  golbnen  Diabem ; 
Dort  ift  bie  ©tabt  oon  ®ott  erbaut, 
Die  no$  fein  fterbltcr)  2lug'  geflaut, 

:||:  Ta$  neu  3erufalem:||: 

4  3m  Fimmel  ift  bie  grofje  <5cf)aar, 

3m  feibenen  ©etoanb. 
Sie  lobt  unb  preist  3 1)  n  tmmerbar 
TO  neuen  Siebern  tounberbar 

:||:Unb  Warfen  in  ber  £>anb  :||:  \ 

5  Dort  ift  ber  Scpnfte,  ben  e$  gibt, 

2Ber  toet§  ni^t,  toer  (ix  ift ; 
(Sr  iji  ber  $err,  ben  toir  betrübt, 
Unb  ber  ung  bennoc^  eroig  liebt, 

:||:  Der  #ei(anb  3efu*  £brtfh||: 
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6  (5d>on  »ick  ftnb  an  jenem  Drt, 
D  war  ify  auefj  f$on  ba  ! 
Dod)  folg  \§  ftttte  ®otte$  2Bort, 
(So  fomm  td?  immer  roeiter  fort, 
:||:  @ing  einft  £aße(ujaf)  ;||; 

115. 

1  Drüben  im  £anbe  ber  eroigen  ^reuben, 

2Binft  uns  ber  £eilanbfegnenb  #i, 
(SMücflicf)  roiH  er  uns  fyinübergeleiten, 
^O^it  ben  fefgen  (Sngeln  in  bie  SRuj). 

S  t)  o  r :  ©eFge  roarten  auf  un3  bort, 

(Sefge  roarten,  roarten  auf  un3  bort,) 

©el'ge  roarten  auf  un3  bort, 

(3n  bem  grieben^lanb,  bem  fefgen  Drt.) 

3a  fte  roarten  auf  un3  bort, 

(5ln  bem  ^erlentfyor  fte  roarten,  roarten  bort, 

3n  bem  BnebenSlanb,  bem  fefgen  Drt. 

(3n  bem  gneben^Ianb,  bem  fel'gen  Drt.) 

2  Dort  roarten  greunbe,  unä  frot)  ju  begrüßen, 

Die  roir  gefannt  auf  Srben  fcfyon. 
Dte^nun  beS  £immelö  2Bonne  genießen, 
©ctyauen  preifenb  ba8  2amm  auf  bem  Xtjron. 

3  D,  baß  bereit  roir  bo$  attefammt  roä'ren, 

3efum  ju  flauen  bort  im  Zityt ! 
3t>n  in  eroiger  £uft  ^u  oercljren, 
D,  prüfe  ficf)  3ebe3,  ftnb  roir'3  nic$t  ? 
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Weiobte:  0  Durifc&red&er  aüer  33ant>e. 
1  (Sinen  Jag  im  £tmmcl  leben, 

freuet  mefyr  alö  taufenb  rjier, 
©ollt'  ify  an  ber  (Srbe  fleben  ? 

9tein,  »or  biefer  efelt  mir. 
Äönnt'  ein  9ftenfcb  aucb  taufenb  3af)re 

#ier  in  eitler  ftreube  fein, 
2BäY  tä  gegen  jene  roatjre 

Do$  fürroatjr  nur  dm  $ein. 
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2  £ier  ifi  (©eufjen,  ^icr  finb  (gcbmerjen, 

Xaufenbfältiger  Serbrufj, 
Unb  Fein  9ttenf4>  freut  ftcr;  oon  £erjen, 

Der  bcn  Job  befürchten  mu§. 
Slber  bort  finb  feine  Xfyrä'nen, 

9Jo$  ein  2eib,  nod)  ein  ®efct)rei ; 
Unb  ber  £ob  fommt  allen  Denen, 

Die  bort  leben,  nietyt  mefyr  bei. 

3  (Sroig  roä'bret  ba  bie  Spönne, 

(SttJtg  in  ber  ®otte$ftabt, 
Die  bie  £errlid)feit  jur  ©onne, 

Unb  bag  2amm  jur  2euc$te  t>at. 
3e$t  no<$  fann'g  fein  #erj  erfennen, 

5ßie  man  (Stoigfeiten  migt, 
9?ocjj  ein  9J?unb  bie  ®rö§e  nennen, 

Die  bei  folcfoer  greube  ift. 

4  ®ott  ju  flauen,  ®ott  ju  bienen, 

Dag  ift  tyre  Suft  allein ; 
Denn  er  felber,  ®ott  mit  ifjnen, 

SBirb  ifyr  töjott  auf  eroig  fein. 
#err !  entjünbe  mein  Verlangen, 

3iel)  auf  @rben  meinen  ©tnn, 
9?ur  bem  Fimmel  anfangen, 

33t«?  i<$  eroig  freubig  bin. 


Gelobte:  9tun  flei)  ber  £afl  fleenbtt  bat. 

1  3enfeit  ber  biiftern,  bunfeln  ©ruft 

<Sinb  Söotmungen  beg  £icf>t$, 
Umwelt  »om  reinften  33lumenbuft, 
get)It  bort  an  3Bonne  nidjts. 

Sfjor:  (5$neeroei§,  f$neeroei§,  f#neeroei§,  fcljnceweifj, 
Durdj  (Jtjrifti  SBlut  ganj  rein 
9ttu§  baS  (Skroanb  geroafcjjen  fein, 
Um  bort  ju  gefyen  dn, 

2  Unb  barf  auct>  i#  einft  roefynen  bort, 

3n  jenem  ?u[tre»ier? 
2Die  jtefyt  e$  mtdfi  »on  binnen  fort, 
3u  eilen  fyeim  ju  bir ! 
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3  £)  bu>  mein  £etlanb,  3efuö  Stmji/ 
2Bafcf)  mi$  in  beinern  23lut ; 
«ftimm  mid)  ju  btr  &in,  n>o  bu  bijr, 
Dann  lmb  i#'g  eh>ig  gut. 
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®iflene  SDWobie. 

1  £anb  öor  un£,  bie  grüßte  rotnfen 

3Son  ben  bügeln  immergrün  \ 
Unb  bte  Sebenätoaffer  fliegen, 
2öo  bie  £eben3bäume  blütm  ? 

(£  t>  o  r :  ©türm  unb  flippen  finb  ntc^t  mef)r 
Drüben  an  bem  gläfern  9tteer. 
2Birf  ben  %nhx !  ©egel  tin  l 
Salb  »erb  td)  bti  3efu  fein, 

2  <S>$ifflein,  noct)  ein  toenig  toeiter, 

©eljt  bie  (Ingel  ttnnfen  mir ! 
£immel0fjarfen  tönen  Reiter 
3n  bem  feiig ett  deiner. 

3  ©o,  nun  Ia#t  ben  Sinter  fallen 

3n  ber  frönen  Sebenöbuctyt, 
%a$t  ben  3ubel  toieberfjallen 
i&on  ben  Ufern  »oller  grucfjt. 

4  ©icfyer  nun  in  (Sroigfeiten 

(Sfbenfrürme  finb  öorbei ; 
Unb  be3  $immt\&  £errlid)fcitcn 
2Berben  unaufhörlich  neu. 
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$can  fagt,  es  fei  bie  befTre  2Belr, 

D  fo  fäön,  D  fo  fdfrön ! 
2öo  ©ünb'  unb  9?ott)  uns  nie  befällt, 

D  fo  fctyön,  £)  fo  f$Ön ! 
2Bp  9ftuftf  burcfc  bie  i?üfte  bringt, 
Das  (Sngeltieer  fid)  aufwärts  ftymingt, 
Der,  $arfenfc|läa,er  2ob  erflingt, 

D  fo  fct)b'n,  C  fo  f#tt ! 
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2  Dort  feine  SDBolfe  fi<#  met)r  «igt, 

mMliä)  £anb,  ©lürfli<$  £anb! 
Unb  aller  Kummer  ewig  fcfytoeigt, 

Mcfltcf)  £anb,  Q5lücfltc^  2anb ! 
Die  SebenäaueHe  nie  oerftegt ; 
Dort  f$aut  man  3efu  Singeftdpt 
Sßiel  fetter  alö  ber  (Sonne  £i$t. 

©lürflte|>Sanb,<mücMcf>8anb: 

3  3^rtr  @ünber  oon  9tatur  wir  finb, 

3efu£  ftarb,  3efu3  ftarb  ! 
Sßir  t)aben  (Portes  3orn  Mrbicnt, 
_  3efuä  ftarb,  3efu3  ftarb  ! 
^ein  23lut  toafdjt  unä  oon  (Sünben  rein, 
2Bir  fönnen  toieber  feiig  fein, 
2luö  ßjnaben  fütjrt  ber  £err  unö  tjeinu 

3efu$  ftarb,  3e|uS  ftarb ! 

4  ftommt  Altern  unb  ®efd>roijier  bann, 

tommt  bo$  2UT,  ftommt  bocfi  5ltt' ! 
2Btr  jtetjen  in$  gelobte  l*anb, 

tommt  bocfc  211T,  Äommt  bocfc  %Wl 
£>  foinmt,  bie  Watyt  bricht  balb  herein, 
5Bo  alles  Seiben  aus  toirb  fein, 
Unb  nur  auf  ctoig  finb  batjeim. 

$ommt  bo<$  2ÜT,  tfotnmt  bo<$  Wl 

Smmfdbte  Sieber. 


Sirene  iDklotte. 

1  Söift  bu  traurig  ?  3ft  bcin  £erj  ooll  Reiben  ?  • 

(Sage  e$  3efu,  fage  e$  3efu ; 
©rä'mft  bu  über  bie  verlornen  Reiben  ? 
(Sage  es  3efu  allein  ! 

(£  \)  o  r :  «Sage  eg  3efu,  fage  eg  3efn, 
(Er  toirb  betn  Reifer  fein ; 
Du  t)aft  fyiemeben 
Dfyne  tljn  ni$t  grieben, 
(Sage  es  3*fu  allein  l 

2  binnen  Xtjränen  über  beine  fangen  ? 

(Sage  es  3efu,  fage  eö  3cfu ; 
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5ßttt  um  beute  ©ünben  eg  bir  bangen  ? 
<5age  e$  3efu  allein ! 

3  (steint  bie  3ufunfi  bunfel  btr  unb  trübe  ? 

<öage  es  3efu,  fage  eö  3efu  ; 
ginbejr  bu  nic$t  greunbe  met)r  noc^  Siebe  ? 
«Sage  eä  3efu  allein  ! 

4  gürc|teft  bu  ba$  kommen  [ebnerer  Seiben? 

©age  es  3efu,  fage  e$  3efu ; 
Denfft  an  beinen  Xob  bu  ni$t  mit  greuben  ? 
(Sage  e£  3efu  allein ! 
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(Stgene  'üJielobte. 

Slaft  bie  Sromoete,  blaft 

Den  froren  griebenäton, 
Unb  alle  Golfer  lag t 

#ören  oon  ©otte$  ©otyn : 
&  b  or:  Das  frofye  3ubeljat)r  bricht  ein, :,: 
(Srlöfre  ©ünber,  fefyret  tyeim ! 

3efu£,  ber  $riefrer  gro£ 

Unö  tyat  oerfö'&nt  bei  (Sott ; 
@r  maetyt  oon  «Sünben  lo$ 

Unb  dilft  aus  aller  *Rou). 

2l<$ !  greifet  ®otte$  Samm, 

Das  bie  (Srlbfung  fanb ; 
£eil  in  fein'm  23lut  unb  9Ram; 

Wafy  aller  SBett  befannt. 

3l)r  ©flauen  in  ber  ©unb, 

Die  greifyeit  nehmet  an ; 
3n  3e(u  «Rufce  finbt, 

$Ber  ju  it)m  fommt  ^inan. 

Das  ^tmntlifc^  (Srbrecfyt  fyabt 

3^r  fcfynbbe  bur$gebra$t ; 
Docty  fommet  unb  eueb  labt, 

Die  ®nab  ift  h>ieberbra$t. 

#Ört,  (Soangelium  fctyallt, 

Des  £immels  ®naben=Xon ; 
Die  Stiften  gelten  balb, 

3u  ftetyn  »or  Lottes  S^ron. 
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«Wclcbte :  Äinber  lernt  bie  Crbnunfl  »c. 

1  Slutgemein  toa3  fott  icb  fagen, 

2öa3  bir  meine  Seele  gönnt, 
gatjre  auf  bem  ©nabemoagen 
Der  mit  geuerräber  rennt. 

2  2a§  ben  $ater  gutjrmann  bleiben, 

(£r  toei§  alle  2Bege  toobl, 
(£r  toei§  wenn  er  ftarf  fott  treiben, 
2Benn  e3  faltig  gelten  fott. 

3  ©ebt'3  gleich  über  Stocf  unb  Steine, 

Sil*  nur  ftitt  t$  »trb  fefcon  geb'n. 
Denn  ber  93ater  mactyfä  atteine 
Da§  bu  mufjt  h>ot)l  um  bieb  fetj'n. 

4  So  fann  icb  alö  tinb  jetjt  leben, 

$ein  SSerfaufen  ftc^t  micf>  an, 
Slfleö  t>at  ©ott  mir  »ergeben, 
2ltteö  3efu$  abgetan. 

5  Darauf  fann  icb  frob  erblajfen, 

$7cetne  Seel  bie  trbfret  fiel}  ; 

Scbulb  unb  «Strafe  ftnb  erlaffen, 

©Ott  erbarmt  fiel}  über  micj>. 

(3  D  »ie  b«t  ber  Scfjutben  Wenge 
9fttd)  in  taufenb  9?otb  gebraut, 
2Bie  b«t  mir  beg  Königs  «Strenge 
Unb  mein  Slrmfein  bang  gemacht. 

7  laufenb  Xfyaler  toar  icb  fcbulbig, 

Millionen  ftnb  gebüft, 
S)  toie  toä're  mir  gefebeben 
5Benn  ity  felber  bü§en  müfjt. 

8  3e^t  fann  icb  oor  greube  fpringen 

3n  bie  offne  (Seite  bir, 
Unb  o  3efu,  3efu  fingen, 
9ldj  toie  fü$ e  bift  bu  mir. 

9  Süjjer  ptilant,  beine  ©nabe      : 

3ft  »iel  grbfjer  aU  man  benft, 
SDcnn  bu  einer  armen  Üföabe 
Dicf>  unb  Met  b«f*  gefc^enft. 
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10  Ütteine  <5eel  bic  barf  fi$  freuen, 

@te  ift  frob  in  itjrem  ©ort, 

(&3  barf  it»r  fein  Xrauren  brauen, 

SlUeö  roirb  an  tt)r  ju  ©pott. 

11  9fleine  @eel  bte  gebt  öoll  ftreuben 

3u  oem  23erge  ©olgatrja, 
Unb  bei  (Styrifti  $reu$  unb  Seiben 
(Singet  fie  £alleluja. 

12  £allelu]a,  roetcije  £>öbe, 

SBelcbe  tiefe  reiche  ©nab, 
.    Qa$  nur  bem  in$  ^erje  (eben 
Der  un£  fo  geliebet  t)at. 

13  ©o  bar  un£  ber  ^reunb  geliebet, 

@o  jerflo§  er  bort  im  33lut, 
Denfi  bocb  wie  eä  ityn  betrübet 
2Benn  tl)r  eucf»  felbft  eintrag  tbut. 

14  £>aUeluja,  immer  nmter, 

C>etpt  es  get)t'$  jum  £immel  ju. 
3ft  ber  ©laube  beine  Leiter, 
Drauf  man  ftetget  biö  ^ur  dluty, 

15  ^aüelujja,  Sreübe,  5«ube! 

sterben  ift  jejjt  mein  ©eroinn, 
Deßbalb  fürcbt  icb  gar  fein  Setben, 
2Beil  ict)  fcfyon  in  3efu  bin. 

16  3efu  Seben,  3efu  ©terben, 

3efu  einig,  einig  fein, 
Unb  mit  3e[u  broben  (Erben, 
£alt  i#  für  ©eroinn  allein. 

,17  2luf,  hinauf,  mein  £erj  bort  oben, 
2ld?  binieben  ift  e$  niebt, 
Unfer  Seben  ift  bort  Oben, 
Dort  ift  3efu*  unfer  £i$t. 
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Sißene  Gelobte, 

Der  grofje  5lrjt  ift  je^t  uns  nafy, 
Der  liebe,  tyeure  3efuä. 

(Sr  ift  mit  feinem  Xrojle  ba, 
$cin  £eil  ift  auger  3efu$. 
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($  \)  o  r :  $ovty,  roie  tont  ber  (Engel  «Sang ! 
£>  roclcf)  ein  füfjer  3ubelflang ! 
@ing,  mein  £erj,  mit  freub'gem  £rang : 
3efus,  3efuä,  3eiu$ ! 

2  ©etilgt  tft  unfre  Sünbenföulb ; 

Denn  bafür  bü§te  3efuö ; 
(Sr  füfyrt  $um  Fimmel  un£  »oll  £ulb  ; 
Dort  frönt  uns  unfer  3efuS ! 

3  Du  ftarbft  für  mtcb  am  ÄreujeSftamm 

$rei3  btr  bafür,  o  3e|uS ! 
3$  glaub  an  bü$,  o  ß3otte3lamm, 
Unb  liebe  biefj,  mein  3efuS ! 

4  £tnroeg  ift  alle  6ünbenpein, 

Das  maebt  ber  tt»eure  3efuS ! 
3n  itjm  fanb  tcb  mein  £eil  allein, 
3a  »olles  #eil,  o  3efuS ! 

5  $ommt,  trüber,  ftimmt  ein  £oblieb  an 

Unb  preifet  mit  mir  3efuS ! 
Unb,  ©ebtoeftern,  fommt  au$  ifyr  beran 
Unb  rütymt  ben  tarnen  3efuS. 

6  3tyr  ©ottesfmber,  gro§  uno  flein, 

£5  laft  um  lieben  3efuS ! 

i*a§t  ifym  uns  alle  Gräfte  »eifm 

Unb  loben  unfern  3efuS ! 

7  Äommt  bann  ber  grofj e  lag  gerbet, 

Dann  fefm  toix  unfern  3efuS 
Unb  rühmen  etoig  feine  Ireu, 
D  fü§er  9?ame  „3efuS"  ! 
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1  Die  Üie^nungSjeit  roirb  fommen, 
kommen,  fommen ; 
Die  SReti&nungSjeit  toirb  fommen 
2ln  jenem  jag. 
£f>or:  «Sünber  ttomm  ju  3efu, 

3n  23ufje  unb  mit  Xtjränen, 
£a§  bic|  mit  ©Ott  »erfö'bncn 
2$or  jenem  lag. 
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2  $ofaunen  roirb  man  froren. 

3  Den  lobten  ttjirb  ®oit  rufen. 

4  Die  ®rd'ber  fielen  offen. 

5  Die  Xobten  »erben  fommen. 

6  Den  Sftcfjter  toirb  man  fetten. 

7  Dann  tmrb  (Sr  ^ec^nung  galten. 

8  Die  frommen  »erben  glänzen. 

9  Der  SRityttx  n>irb  (ie  frönen. 

10  Die  £eiPgen  merbrn  jaulen. 

11  Die  ©ünber  roerben  ro  einen. 

12  Die  (sünber  muffen  »eichen.       \ 
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«Dtelobie :  $>nn  ©arten,  Jperr,  mit  ©el>nfud>t  j 

1  Die  2Bafferbä'$e  raupen  bar, 

Die  ©tern'  am  Fimmel  leuchten  flar, 
"■  Die  füllen  SBinbe  toetm ; 
(5$  folgt  bte  gan^e  Kreatur 
Dem  gro§en  (Stopfer  ber  9fatur, 
2Bte  btefeö  »ot)l  ju  fetm. 

2  2Wein  ber  arme  9J*enfd>  ift  bltnb, 
<2>o  lang'  er  lebet  in  ber  ©unb' 

Unb  tft  n.o#  unbefetjrt, 
<Bo  nriberftrebt  er  feinem  ®ott, 
Unb  roaö  fein  tfyeures  2öort  gebot 

(£r  auefy  nicfyt  gerne  fyört. 

3  JD  toeb !  o  roeb  !  ber  armen  2Belt, 
Die  nur  bemütjt  um  ($ut  unb  ®elb ! 

Söte  roirb  ti.  enblid)  getjn ! 
©Ott  fagt  un3  ja  in  feinem '2B ort  t 
2B er  lebt  tri  feinen  ©b'nben  fort, 

Äann  »or  it)m  nidjt  beftelm. 

4  Drum  eil',  roer  ft<$  erretten  roill, 
3ie  Bett  »erflieft,  acb  ftet>t  niebt  ftill, 

(£3  geryt  jur  (Srotgfett ! 
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2Bie  roicfytig,  h>icfjtig  tft  bie  @a#' ! 
fö  <©eefe,  benfe  biefem  nac^, 
Unb  macfye  biety  bereit ! 

5  2Bte  9J?an<#er,  et)'  er  fic$'3  »erfab, 
©o  roar  ber  Iobe$=33ote  ba 

Unb  machte  ba(b  ein  @nb' ! 
Drum,  fi^rer  (günber !  fä'ume  niefct, 
(£$  folgt  geroifj  ein  ftreng  ®eri#t 

Dem,  ber  ntcfyt  3efum  fennt. 

6  £ör'  feine  (stimm',  »eil  er  bir  ruft, 
<5u$'  bu  au#  ifm,  roeil  er  bü$  fu$t ! 

3e$t  ift  bie  föb'ne  3eit, 
3e$t  (>aft  bu  no#  (Selegenbeit, 
Drum  fctjicfe  bic£,  maety'  biet)  bereit, 

@3  gilt  in  (Sroigfeit. 
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3tteIobie:  »ebtnfe,  Wenfd),  ba«  «nbe. 

1  Dort  too  fein  53lut  geronnen, 

©ein  2lngefid)t  erbietet, 
Dort  glä'njen  fyetle  Sonnen, 

Dort  roirb'3  ber  (Seele  leicht. 
3$  flog  burefy  i*anb  unb  9fleerc, 

3tto  id)  ber  (©ünben  Üaft 
Einlegt',  unb  feiig  roäre.— 

2lm  Äreuj  nur  fanb  t<$  ^ajh 

2  33iel'  föbne  Srüfylingämorgen 

örlebf  i«fc  in  ber  5Belt ; 
«Sie  rjaben  meine  (Sorgen, 

Wein  Slenb  ntc^t  erbeut. 
Der  Jag  nur,  ba  bte  »Sonne 

3n  Xrauer  fid&  gefüllt, 
#at  meinen  (Seift  mit  iüJonne 

Unb  reinem  £roft  erfüllt. 

3  D  roürb'  i$  immer  bleiben 

2ln  meinet  «Wittler^  ftreuj, 
Sie|'  ity  mity  nutyt  vertreiben 
Durcfy  etteln  ©ünbenreij : 
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Dann  rifje  fein  (Getümmel 
3n  Wotl)  mü$  unb  ®efaljr, 

Dann  ftänbe  mir  bcr  £imme! 
3m  i>erjen  etütg  flar. 

4  2Bir  fucfyen  »tele  fünfte 

Unb  benfen  tr>ett  umfyer ; 
2Btr  fyafd(>en  leere  Dünfte, 

Unb  bleiben  arm  unb  leer. 
Die  SBetefyeit  auf  bem  Stuhle 

(Schreibt  ifyre  33ü$er  breit, 
5110  fä'm'  au$  bumpfer  (Schule 

Das3  £eil  ber  (Swigfeit. 

5  £aft  bu  no$  nicfyt  erfahren 

2öa3  bort  auf  ®olgatba 
SSor  »ielen  tjunbert  Sauren 

3n  freier  £uft  gefcfyat)  ? 
Der  £etrge  warb  oerbürget, 

Die  Sünber  ju  befrein  ; 
Dag  £eben  warb  erwürget, 

Die  Xobten  ju  erneun ! 

6  Die  @onne  wirb  nicf)t  fallen ! 

Da  fytlft  hin  (SJegengrunb  ; 
3n  $lart)eü  mufj  fie  wallen 

2lm  weiten  £tmmelSrunb. 
T>a$  Äreuj  wirb  ewig  ftet)cn 

Xro£  Dem,  ber  wiberfpricfyt ! 
Die  £offart  Wirb  »ergeben, 

Der  @ieg  ber  £iebe  ni<$t. 

7  Dte3  ATreuj  umfang'  ic|  beute, 

Sein  (Segen  ift  ja  mein ; 
<£ä  foll  im  legten  Streite     i 

WUiri  Jftutym  unb  %tbm  fein. 
D  bu,  ber  bran  gegangen, 

Du  9Äann  üoU  <S($merä  unb  fyaxm, 
Stimm,  wann  bie  2Belt  »ergangen, 

Sluci  mt$  in  beinen  21rm ! 
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Gelobte :  9iun  j!d>  ber  SEag  fleenbet  bat. 

1  (5$  ift  in  feinem  5lnbern  #eil, 

3113,  3efu,  nur  in  bir; 

Du  btft  baS  atterbefte  Xt>eil, 

Des  «ParabiefeS  Xf)ür. 

2  2Ber  otjne  bieb  »or  ($ott  erfcfceint, 

Den  trifft  fein  fyeifger  3orn ; 
Dorf)  »er  tym  nabt,  mit  btr  »eretnt, 
Dem  flie§t  ber  ßtoabenborn. 

3  Dein  Warn  ift  unfres  ©laubenS  23urg 

Unb  unfer  fefteä  ^djloß, 
Da  bringt  fein  2Betterftratyt  f)inburci), 
Da  trifft  uns  fein  ($3ef$o§. 

4  Dein  Warn  ift  rote  ein  fü§er  Duft, 

SBte  23alfam  für  baS  ^erj, 

23oU  reiner,  frifcfyer  gebenSluft 

Unb  linbert  aUen  ^ctjmerj. 

5  Dein  teurer  3efuSname  macfyt, 

Da§  auc$  im  XobeStfyal 
Das  $uge  beiner  ftinber  lacbt, 
211S  ging'S  jum  ^oct^eitsfaal. 

•  6£)  brücfc  beinen  tarnen  mir 
_©el?r  tief  ins  &er$  hinein ; 
©o  fann  i$  aüjeit  fritylicfy  fyier 
Unb  etoig  felig  fein. 

28. 

Gelobte :  9Ber  nur  ben  lieben  (Sott  läfct  »alten. 

1  SS  ift  oollbratyt !  fo  ruft  am  Ärcuje 

Des  jierbenben  SribferS  9ftunb. 
DaS  2Bort  ooU  £roft  unb  geben  reije 

3ur  greube  meines  £eraenSgrunb. 
Dag  große  Dbfer  ift  gefctyefjn, 
DaS  ßiott  auefy  mir  $um  £eil  erfefym 

2  9flein  3efuS  ftirbt,  bie  Seifen  beben, 

Der  «Sonne  «Schein  verlieret  fi#, 
öS  bringt  in  lob  ein  neues  geben, 
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Der  £eÜ'gen  (Gräber  öffnen  fidj ; 
Der  23orf)ang  reißt,  bie  örbe  fratyt : 
Der  2Belt  $erfötmung  ift  »ollbradjt. 

3  2Bte  ml,  metn  £eil,  &aft  bu  »ollenbet, 

Site  btr  baö  ^>er^  im  £obe  braefy  1 
Du  tyaft  ben  glud)  hinweg  geroenbet, 

Der  auf  ber  2Belt  »oll  ©ünber  lag, 
Unb  unö  bie  23a^n  bunty  £obeS  9?acjjt 
3ur  froren  ßtoigfeit  gemacht. 

4  Danfoolle  Xrjränen  neij'n  bie  5Bangen  ! 

Wein  (glaube  fielet  nun  offenbar 
Die  ©cfyulbfcf'rift  an  bem  STreuje  fangen, 

T)k  toiber  meine  @e«le  toar. 
(Er,  ben  mir  ®ott  jum  £roft  gemalt, 
9tief  au<$  für  mic| :  @$  ift  »ollbractyt ! 
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Ü)Mot>te :  "Gospel  Hymns,"  Seite  69. 

1  ©et)'  in  3efu  tarnen  immer, 

2ßo  unb  roie  ber  £err  bid>  flirrt; 
(Er  roirb  bid)  oerlapn  nimmer, 
Denn  (Er  iji  tin  guter  C>trt. 

(£  i>  o  r :  teurer  9?am',  o  roie  ftj$ ! 

(Srbentjoffnung,  £immeläfreunb ! 

Xfyu1  in  3efu  tarnen  gerne, 

ilßaS  dr  bir  ju  tfyun  gebeut ; 
(Er,  bein  Reifer,  ift  nietyt  ferne, 

8tetö  ift  (Er  jur  £ülf  bereit. 

3  O  bie  Straft  »on  3efu  Manien, 

2Bie  fte  unfer  £erj  burdbbrtngt ; 
$83enn  roir  preifen  ®ein  (Erbarmen, 
SBenn  ber  9Wunt>  fein  £ob  befingt! 

4  2Benn  bereinft  »or  3efu  Zi)xom 
_  2Bir  in  roeijjen  Äleibern  ftetyn, 
&<fyaW  bem  ißater,  ®eifl  unb  ©otyne 

(Eroig  unfer  Sobgetb'n. 
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Gelobte :  ftun  )ld)  ber  Zag,  geenbet  hat. 

1  GJelobt  fei  ©Ott,  ba§  3efu3  lebt 

Unb  auferfianben  ift, 
£a§  er  in  unfrer  !JJ?tttc  ft$roebt 
Unb  etoig  bei  uns  ift. 

2  (£r  lebet,  ber  im  ®rabe  war, 

Sr  lebt  für  unä  fortan  : 
9?un  gefyt  baä  große  ®nabenj'a()r 
gür  aü  bie  ©einen  an. 

3  £ur$  t|n  finb  roir  oom  glu<$  befreit 

Unb  tjot>en  Segeng  »oll ; 
s)?un  freun  roir  unä  ber  £errlic$feit, 
Xie  ©Ott  uns  geben  fotl. 

4  3*  lebe  f$on  bureb  feine  9J?ad)t 

3m  neuen  2eben_bier, 
(£?  fliehet  meiner  ^ünben  9ta<H 
Unb  SbriftuS  lebt  in  mir. 

5  Sebft  bu  in  mir,  o  CBotteSfobn, 

@o  i)t  mein  Xofc  ®en?inn  ! 
<So  fübrft  bu  mieb  ju  beinern  Jbwn 
Durcfc  ßirab  unb  9ftober  bin. 

(3  Dann  fctyau  icb  in  ßkreebtigfeit, 
O  ®ott,  bid),  foie  bu  bift, 
Unb  fing  im  bellen  (Sbrenfteib 
Xeinl'ob,  £err3efu(£b"fi. 
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fljlelebie :  "Gospel  Hymne,"  «Seite  17. 
(geöffnet  ftebt  für  mich  ein  XtyoT, 

Durty  biefeß  feb  t$  jrrablen 
£>e3  $eilanb£  £iebe  milb  beroor 
Sluö  ©einen  rounben  Waalen. 

£  b  o  r :  Srbarmung,  roie  erfajf  ity  bi$  ? 
geöffnet  tjl  bieg  Xfyox  für  mi$  ? 
Otfir  miefj,  für  miety, 
(Beöffnet  aud)  für  mt$  ! 
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2  Dies*  £t)or,  es  läffet  2We  ein, 

©in  j'ebeg  23olf  ber  (Srben, 
0b  &et4  ob  Sfifttt,  ob  ©ro§,  ob  ftlein, 
Die  feiig  tooflen  werben. 

3  Dring  bur$  bies  offne  Xtyox  hinein, 

Drofyn  au$  ber  geinbe  ©paaren, 
Dag  $reuj  fotl  beine  trone  fein, 
SfBtrft  ©lauben  bu  bewahren. 

4  5tn  3orban£  Ufern  legft  bn  ab 

Dein  treuj,  ber  SBattfaJrt  Stitytn ; 
Der  bir  bieg  treuj  jur  33ürbe  gab, 
SBirb  bort  bie  trotte  reiben. 

1  £brt  ber  (Sngel  Sobgefang  au$  ben  ^ity'it ! 
@3  erfcfyatlt  im  3ubelflang,  Sobgetön ! 
(S&re  fei  ©ort  in  ber  W ! 

G^refei  ©ort  in  ber  W! 

(Stoig  fötoetge  alles  2Bet)— alle  9tot& ! 

Unb  burcfys  gro§e  2Beltenatl 

Xöne  laut  im  SBieberfyall, 

2ob  unb  $rei$  unb  3ubeI[c^aC(  unferm  ©Ott! 

<£&or:  Sllte,  Me  frimmet  ein; 
(Styre  fei  ©ort ! 

greifet  3(m,  ben  grof  en  £>elb ; 
(St>re  fei  ©ott ! 
©r  beftegte  £ölf  unb  Xob, 
bettet  uns  aus  aller  9fot&. 
greift  unb  rüfjmt  ben  Ferren  3fo^ott) ! 

2  |>ört  ber  (Sngel  £obgefang  aus  ben  ^bfj'n ! 
So  erf^allt  im  3ubelf(ang,  Sobgetön! 
$inber,  fiimmet  frb'fylicf)  ein ! 

Äeineg  follte  ftille  fein ! 

Sllle  fottten  fid)  erfreu'n— barum  fingt ! 

liefen  fie  im  Xempel  fcfyon : 

£>oftanna  Daüiböfotjn ! 

9hm  bem  $önig  auf  bem  Xfyron  <Sbrc  f ringt ! 
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3  £crt  Der  öngcl  i'obgefang  aud  Den  -pöb'n  ! 
6ö  erfcballt  im  3ubclf'lang,  i'obgctön : 
jcfue  tfi  bcr  Ätnberfrcunb, 
l£r,  ber  g£  fo  berjiict)  meint, 
Der  fte  2lüe  etnft  vereint— fem  mtt  nab. 
C  fo  liebt  unt)  lobet  3bu  ! 
finget  mit  Den  ßberubtu 
NaufcbenD  bureb  tte  Fimmel  bin:  o>Moria! 
to 

Siflfiif  ÜJMcbie. 

1  3e  größer  Ärcuj,  je  näher  lummel, 
2£er  otme  .Slreuj,  ift  ohne  ß)otr, 
Sei  bem  »erlamen  2£cltgctümmel 
U>ergifjt  man  .t>blle,  glucb  unt  lob : 
£5  feiig  tfr  ber  3Renf$  gefebäfit, 

£)cn  (Bott  in  «reuj  unt  Irübfal  ffft ! 

2  3e  größer  5lveuj,  je  beffvc  (ibrifien; 
(siott  prüft  nnä  mit  Dem  JJrobeftem, 
2l>ic  mancher  harten  nnt§  gleid)  SBtiftat 
D&it' einen  Xbrä'nenrcgen  fein! 

T-tö  WolD  tvirb  auf  Dem  tfenerherb* 
ler  Sbrift  in  mancüer  9iotb  bewahrt, 

3  3c  größer  Stttm,  je  ftärtrcv  ©laube ; 
Tie  Saline  roä'cbfet  bei  Der  Vaft; 
Tic  5ü§igfeit  fliegt  nuv  ber  Iraubc, 
SBenn  Du  fte  tuobl  gefeuert  baft ; 
3m  äreuje  roäcbfct 'uns  ber  Vhu\>, 
2£ie  perlen  in  gefalzter  $lut\). 

4  3e  großer  Äreuj,  je  mein  6)ebete; 
(geriebne  Kräuter  Duften  roobl ; 

2£enn  um  baä  £>cbiff  fein  eturmnunb  roefyte, 
«So  fragte  man  nick  nacb  Dem  sJ)ol; 
2öo  fämeu  &avtbd  ^falmen  bcr, 
$£mn  er  nicht  au*  *>erfucbct  roär? 

5  3e  grb&er  .Üreu^  je  lieber  Sterben ; 
SÄan  freut  fieb  Dann  auf  feinen  Xob ; 
Tenn  man  entgebet  Dem  £<erberben, 
Qeö  ftirbt  auf  einmal  alle  s)?otb ; 
Da$  Äreuj,  fead  unfre  (Gräber  jiert, 
Sejcugt,  man  habe  triumpbhrt. 
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(Eigene  -äJtelobte. 

1  3efu$  bag  2Baffer  be3  «ebene  giebt  Sitten,  Sitten,  Sitten ; 
3efu$  ba$  Äffer  be3  Gebens  giebt  Sitten,  bie  tfm  Heben. 
Äommt  benn  jur  Quell,  o  trirtft  unb  lebt !  Stile,  Sllle,  Sitte ! 
Äommt  bo<$  $ur  Quelle,  o  rrinft  unb  lebt!    (Silet  jum 

23orn  ber  ®nabe. 
Sbor: 

£er®eift  unb  bte23raut  bie  [cremen:  ftommt!  Sitte,  Sitte, 

Sitte! 
Unb  tl>r,  bte  tfyr  bürftet,  fommt,  o  fommt  uno  nabt  eud) 

jur  Quelle  be3  £etl$  ! 
<£«  flieget  ber  S3orn  be$  Ztbtnt,  flieget,  fltefet,  flieget ! 
(£$  flieget  ber  Sern  beg  Gebens,  er  fprubelt  für  miti)  unb  bi$. 

2  3efus  t)at  SBobnungen  auserfebn  Sitten,  Sitten,  Sitten ; 
3efu$  jmt  2ßobnungcn  auserfebn  Tillen,  bte  tfynnurlie* 

ben; 
©djätje,  bte  nimmermebr  sergelm,  Sitten,  Sitten,  Sitten ; 
<5d?äf e,  bte  erotg  fortbeftebn,  Sitten,  bte  ibn  nur  lieben. 

3  3efu3  »ert)et§et  ein  »eigeg  ftletb,  Sitten,  Sitten,  Sitten ; 
3efug  fcfyenft  Sitten  ein  »etfes  Äleib,  Sitten,  bie  überttin- 

ben. 
Sfronen  »on  ©oto  ftnb  bort  bereit  Sitten,  Sitten,  Sitten ; 
tonen  finb  in  ber  £>errlicbfeit,  «rotten  für  Ueberhunber ! 
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«ÖMobte:  "Gospel  Hyrans,"  6ette  46.  , 

1  3efue,  fjalt'  mtc^  nab1  *um  Hrcuj, 

3U  *>er  ®nabenquette, 
Bie  oont  ftreujegftamme  fleugt, 
£eilenb,  flar  unb  l>ette. 

Sb  or:  3n  bem  ftreus,  in  bem  Jlreug 
3ji  mein  Xroft  auf  Srben, 
5Benn  i§  einft  ben  üauf  »ottbra^t, 
2Birb'  bie  Äron'  mir  »erben. 

2  Waty  am  ftreuj,  o  ÖJotteSlamm, 

^eb1  id>  betne  l*iebe, 
£)ie  auefc  meiner  £iebe$flamm 
(Riebet  neue  Iriebe. 
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Wab'  am  ftreuj,  mein  $reuj  toirb  Itity, 

E>a$  td^  täglich  trage, 
33:3  e3  feinen  3»ec^  erreicht, 

D'rum  ich  niefct  »erjage. 

Wa&'  am  Äreuj  id>  ijarre  auä 

33i$  i$  einftenä  fterbe, 
Unb  bu  mt<#  tnö  $aterfyaue 

(Sinnimmft  in  mein  (Srbe. 


1  3*fu$  Warne  füf  unb  fbftli($, 

<©ü§cr  noeb  ate  £arf  entlang, 
Du  bift  meiner  ^eele  trbftlidj, 
Drum  fei  bir  mein  2obgei"ang, 

<l\)ox:  3efu$  Warn',  £olb  unb  f$bn, 
(3efu£  Warn',  £olb  unb  fcfeön,) 
^ü|er  Warn',  2Bunbcrf#on, 
(<5>ü§er  Warn',  3Bunberfd>ö'n,) 
3efus  Warn,  D fcueftyön !  £)  tote  f<$bn ! 
(3«fu$  Warn1,  D  tote  fcfcb'n ! 

2  $öftli$,  »eil  ®ott  armen  ®ünbern 

3!>n  alä  unfern  5riet>cfiirft 
Dur#  ben  ©ngel  lie§  serfünben, 
Unfern  $ei!anb  3efu0  Stjrifl. 

3  Äöftltd),  »eil  er  einft  alz  Öürge 

Unfre  Bulben  bat  gefübnt, 
i?ie§  fteb.  gern  für  unä  ertoürgen, 
Da  wir  bo<$  ben  lob  serbient. 

4  ftbftlid),  weil  er  bat  bedungen 

3Belt  unb  ^ünbe,  ®rab  unb  Job, 
£at  ben  et» 'gen  (Sieg  errungen 
Unb  ben  3Beg  gebahnt  ju  ($5ott. 

5  3efu0  Warne— füf»  unb  präd>tig 

(ScfcaUeft  bu  nun  an  mein  Dbr, 
3efug  Warne,  ftarf  unb  mä<$ttg 
3iebft  mein  £er$  bu  ganj  empor. 
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1  3n  meines  3efu  (garten  getm, 

Das  machet  guten  9ftutfy, 
Unb  ganj  gebeuget  »or  ifmt  fiet)n/ 

Das  mattet  S&rifti  33tat. 
28er  ttm  im  ©lauben  redjt  umfajjt, 
(Spricht  (Sbviftus  ebne  unterlaß : 
©etroft,  mein  <5obn.  id>  bin  bei  bir, 
£$erla§  bicij  nimmermebr. 

2  Der  ©arten  3efu  ift  fo  ftyön 

tylit  23lümelein  gejtert; 
Da  fann  man  breeben  ins  ©etf)ön, 

Da§  alle  ©ngel  febn. 
Die  Warfen  fpielt  mit  lautem  <5c()aU 
©ebt  unferm  ©ort  bie  obre  alt : 
Die  Raufen  fpielt  mit  Sngelsttyon, 
gobt  ©ott  ben  ftönig's  (gofcn. 

3  Dies  Mes  tjr  nod)  nidbt  genug, 

2BaS  er  an  mir  getban  : 
<Sr  bringt  baS  befte  ftleib  bersor, 

Unb  leget  es  mir  an. 
'  Den  gingerreif  jiebt  er  mir  an, 
Unb  «Schübe,  ba§  tcb  geben  fann 
Den  2ßeg  bes  griebenS  in  ber  grit, 
23iö  in  bie  ßtmgfeit. 

4  5lucb  biefeö  ift  no#  ni$t  genug, 

2Bas  er  an  mir  getban: 
@r  bringt  ein  g  mäjteS  5tatb  beröor, 

Dann  gebt  bie  ^ocbjeit  an. 
(Sr  geiget  felbft  bie  greube  oor. 
Wlit  benen,  bie  im  obern  Sbor 
©4>on  ftebn  vor  ©ottes  Slngefityt 
Unb  greifen  it)n  im  £id)t. 

5  <ao  gebt'S  im  ©arten  3efu  ju, 

SBenn  man  ben  $eilanb  ttyxt 

Da  finb't  man  »atyre  £erjensruf) 

2Benn  man  jteft  reetyt  befebrt. 
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C  fommt  beim  2ltle  tn$  ©emein 
3br  SSätar,  Äinoer,  grofj  unb  flein. 
3br  fb'nnt  ja  hier  fcbon  feiig  fein 
lurcb  ®ofteg  Ctfnab  allein. 

3m  ©arten  jewt  ftnbe  tcb 

Stocfc  2We$,  tvae  mir  fet>lt ; 
■La  ftebt  ber  rechte  £elf  ermann, 

-}?immt  »on  mir,  roaä  mic£  quält, 
ör  fpricbt  ju  mir,  fomm  ber  mein  Sohn 
^imm  \)in  ben  Wabren  ©nabenlofyn. 
©etroft  mein  ©obn,  icb  bin  bei  bir, 
$erla§  biet)  nimmermehr. 


138. 

1  £afjt  mict;  gelm,  lajjt  mich  gefyn, 
2)a|  iety  mij^e  3efum  felm. 

sD?eine  ©eef  ift  öou  Verlangen  tfm  $u  flauen. 
£)  tonnte  icb  balo  gebn 
Unb  cor  feinem  £brone  jrefm, 
3fym  bringen  ein  ewia.e3  sJob! 

(£  t)  o  r :  Ijort  ift  bie  bimmlifdje  3^ut> ; 
£ort  wobnt  ber  ewige  ^rieben; 
Tort  treffen  wir  unfre^reunbe  wieber  an, 
Vit  ben  £eilanb  gcliebet  fjtemeben. 

2  <5ü§e$  £id)t,  fü§e$  Stc&t, 
(Sonne  bie  bureb  ÜEBolfei  briefet, 

D  wann  werbe  td)  boct)  einmal  ta$nt  fommen  ? 
X)afj,  mit  ber  frommen  (»cfyaar, 
3c^  tbn  lobe  tmmerbar, 
£ort  oben  in  feiiger  fftui). 

3  9icb  ^^  febön,  acb  wie  fcfytfn 
Ältngt  ber  ©ngel  £obgetb'n  ! 

2Bo  in  Harmonie  bie  Warfen  fie  fteto  fcfylagen* 
D  fommt  itjr  Chigel  rein, 
^iibrt  mtcb  in  ben  fummel  ein  ; 
£>eut  möcbte  tcb  noef»  bei  eueb  ftebn. 
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4  2Bie  ttnrb'S  fein,  tote  tt>irb'ö  fein, 
2B<nm  i#  jteb/  in  ealem  tin  ! 
2Bo  auf  etwg  midj  feinHummer  mebrtoirb  plag<n 
Dort  in  ber  frönen  @tabt, 
9Bel#e  golbne  ©ajTett  t)at. 
9ftein  (55att  roetd?  ein  tjerrlidjer  Crt! 

b  ^arabieo,  ^arabieö, 
2Bie  ift  beirte  3rucbt  fo  füß, 
Die  roir  in  bem  iMmmetggarten  effert  »erben. 
Der  Lebensbaum  bort  ftetn ; 
@t>ene  Siifi  uwö  bort  umroetjt ; 
De3  Wimmele  <#enu§,  toie  [o  fuß  ! 

im 

Stgcite  Melodie. 

1  9J?ein  £>etlanb  ift  ein  Steuermann, 

©o  groß  an  $?acbt  unb  Ireu' 
Xreff  icr;  auf  (Erben  deinen  an, 

(Er  ftebt  mir  immer  bei. 
©ein  Scbiffl'ein  bat  (Er  felbft  gebaut  - 

©o  roajferbkbt  unb  feft. 
üWit  5B«ib  unb  ÜKeer  iji  i£r  vertraut 

Unb  niemals  mieb  »erläßt 

2  £)ft  läßt  (£r  root)t  geraume  3^t 

^ficj  ^iebn  bureb,  Sturm  unb  9?a$t, 
Docfe  b;at  (Er  meinejBicberrjett 

Setyen  cor  bem  ^turrn  bebaut. 
(Er  anfert  felber  ber  urffc  bin, 

Unb  teuft  ber  SBt'nbe  l?auf ; 
Den  Lanbungäplafc  bat  (Er  im  «Sinn 

Unb  führt  midb  ftefeer  brauf. 

3  2Bill  oft  mein  (ftiaube  finfen  bann, 

©o  roanbelt  (Er  bafyer, 
©ebtetet  als  etn  ftelfenmann 

Dem  «Sturme  unb  bem  9ttee*» 
£ier  bin  icb,  ruft  @r,  fürest  biet»  nic^t : 

Unb  glaub  unb  liebe  nur ! 
3$  bleibe  in  ber  9Jacfct  bein  l*ict>t 

Slucfy  ofyne  tyeUe  Spur. 
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140. 

Slgene  fllelofcte. 

1  9?e^e  fein  3lug  wann  bein  greunb  tft  erblafjt, 

SBann  td)  ntd)t  mefyr,  wann  t$  nid(>tmet)r. 
Cäcfole  nur  fanft  wann  ber  lob  midj  umfaßt 

SBann  td)  nid)t  mef)r,  wann  id)  nic&t  mefyr. 
2Beint  nic^t  für  mt#,  wann  tdi  finfe  tn$  ®rab, 
3efu$  am  Äreuj,  ber  ft<$  für  unä  Eingab, 
Xrotfnet  auf  ewig  bie  Xfyra'nen  mir  ab, 

SQann  iü)  nicfyt  mefjr,  wann  ict)  nid>t  mefjr. 

2  Sßlicfft  bu  borten,  wo  mein  ®rabf)ügel  i)t, 

2öann  ic^  nidjt  met)r,  wann  tdb  nidjt  mtt)x, 
dluft :  bi'cr  rufyet,  fyier  ruljet  ein  (£f)rift ; 

SBann  tcb,  nicht  met)r,  wann  icty  nidjt  mef)r. 
(5)ef)e  oft  Ijtn  unb  befdjjaue  bie  ®ruft, 
£a§  ficj)  bein  ftreunb  inä  ßkbä'cb,  tni§  bir  ruft, 
Xreu  itmt  öerbleibeft  unb  folgft  ihm  $ur  ©ruft, 

2öann  id)  ni#t  mefjr,  wann  icb  ntd)t  me&r. 

3  5Bä'bJe  ju  lieben  bein'n  $eilanb  unb  ©Ott, 

2öann  icb,  nicfyt  met)r,  wann  id>  nid)t  metjr. 
Jraue  nur  feiner  im  Seben  unb  Stob  ; 

5Bann  tc^  ntcbt  mebj,  ti^a  n  idt)  nidjt  metjr. 
©ei  nicbt  öerjagt,  wenn  ein  (Sturm  fid?  ergebt, 
£abe  ßjebulb,  wenn  beut  3efu$  nur  lebt: 
9Benn  er  gebietet,  ber  eturmwinb  ftcfc  legt 

2Bann  td)  nicbj  mebr,  wann  ify  nic^t  me&r. 

4  (£nbli$  wirb  fommen  bie  tjerrlicbe  3eit, 

2Bann  ity  nicbt  metjr,  wann  td)  nietet  mefyr. 
Xa§  bir  bie  feiige  ©tunbe  nicfyt  rotit : 

2£ann  i$  nidjt  metyr,  wann  id)  nietyt  me^r. 
3efu3  wirb  bidj,  wenn  er  Sngel  bcftetlr, 
bringen  ju  mir  in  bie  tnmmltfcbe  8Belt : 
2Bo  eö  un3  beiben  auf  ewig  gefällt. 

Stile«  bann  wof)l :  2llleS  bann  wobj. 
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Welobie :  ®ett  bee  Jplmmel?  unb  ber  orten. 

1  D  3erufalem,  bu  <5d>bne ! 
£a  man  ß*ott  bejra'nbig  efyrt, 
Unb  ba3  tnmmltfctye  ©etbne : 
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heilig  !  fyetlig !  fyeilig  !  fyört ; 
SJcl,  roann  fomm  icfy  bocfy  einmal 
£tn  ju  beiner  23ürger  ^aty  'i 

(£  t)  o  r :  £allelujafy !   $aile(uia() ! 
£allelujat) !    2lmen. 

2  3c|>  mu§  no$  in  9ftefe$$  glitten, 

Unter  Äebar3  ©trengigfeit, 
Da  fcfyon  mancher  (Sfyrift  gefhritten, 

güfjren  meine  ^eben^ett, 
Da  ber  fjerbe  Xbränenfaft 
Dft  üerjefyrt  bie  befte  ftraft. 

3  2lct),  tüte  roiinfd)  i$  btd^  ju  flauen, 

3efu,  liebfter  ©eelenfreunb ! 
33albigft  in  beö  ©alemö  2luen, 

2Bo  man  nimmer  flagt  unb  tioetnt, 
©onbem  in  bem  bbcfyften  £ityt 
©cfjauet  (Sotteö  2lngefi$t. 

4  $omm  bocb,  fitere  mic^  mit  greuben 

2lu$  %ptenS  Uebelftanb ! 
bringe  micfy,  nacb  vielem  Reiben, 

3n  ba£  rechte  2>aterlanb, 
Tiefen  <2>tröm'  mit  9J?ilcfy  unb  2Bein 
©erben  angefüllei  fein. 

5  D  ber  aus  erwählten  ©tä'tte! 

D  ber  feiigen  Jfteyier ! 
%$,  ba§  i$  bo$  Flügel  fyä'tte, 

!D?td>  ju  Usingen  balb  von  t)ter, 
sJ?a$  ber  neuerbauten  ©tabt, 
2Belc|>e  ®ott  jur  «Sonne  t)at. 

6  ©oll  \§  aber  langer  bleiben 

2luf  bem  ungeftümen  9fteer, 
Da  mi$  SBinb  unb  5Better  treiben, 

Durcj)  fo  manches  £eibbefc][m>er, 
fM),  fo  lajj  in  üreuj  unb  ytin 
Hoffnung  meinen  Slnfer  fein! 

7  2tt£bann  roerb  icb  nic^t  ertrinfen, 

3*  behalt'  ben  ®Iauben3f<$tlb ; 
St)rifti  ©dnfflctn  fann  ni#t  finfen, 
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2Bä'r  ba£  9fteer  aud>  nocf>  fo  toilb  ; 
Obgleich  5D?afl  unb  ©egel  bricht, 
8rtft  boc$  ß)ott  bie  (seinen  nic$t. 
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ÜJielofcte:  (£«  ift  gerctjjlid}  an  ber  Seit. 

1  D  fünfter  ber  Hainen  all, 

Den  5JZenf^enjungen  nennen ! 
fc)  bu,  ber  Fimmel  SBieberbaU, 

Dem  taufenb  £erjen  brennen ! 
fO  3ßfn#>  Sefus  (E&rtfhiS,  tüte 
Seugt  tief  genug  ftcb  unfer  $nic 

3Sor  btr,  o  mein  (Srlöfer? 

2  D  bu,  ber  ewig  uns  befreit 

$on  Üobeenotb  unb  ©cfymerjcn  ! 
2Ber,  $?enfc$enretter,  £eilanb,  freut 

®i#  beiner  ntd>t  »on  £erjen ! 
Dein  Warn  ifi  £ülfe,  £«l  unb  J>ulb, 
$or  bir  üerfc^toinbet  Xob  unb  ^ulb 

3Ber  ift,  wie  bu,  ein  fetter  ? 

3  drlbfcr,  3efu,  etn'ger  <Bo\)n 

De$  Sßaterö  aller  2Befen, 
3um  itb'nig  auf  3efyoöaö  jtyron, 

(£(T  üic^t  warb,  aufriefen, 
Soll  ßjotteöweiöbeit,  l'üty  aus  Stcty, 
$>oll  Äraft,  bie  burcfybringt,  wenn  jte  fpriebt, 

23otl  reinfter  GJotteSliebe. 

4  £ocb  über  alle  Warnen  gefyt 

Dein  Warne,  2Beltregierer, 
Du  #ol)crpriefter  unb  9)rot>{)et, 

Du  aller  Seelen  Rubrer ! 
Dein  ift  bie  £tefe,  bein  btc  £bf>, 
£)  Äbntg  aUer  Könige, 

Dein  SMcö,  3efu<?  £b"ftu<?  ! 

143. 

1  ©ie  fc^lummert  im  Xfyale  fo  fctyb'n ; 
Die  Sffietbe  bangt  traurenb  fjerab, 
3«  üfüfjm  bie  Wofen  bafte&n, 
3u  blütjen  unb  weifen  am  öjrab. 
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©ie  fcfylummert  im  Xtyak  fo  fcjib'n, 
2Bie  frtebKd)  ift'g  bocty  um  fie  fyer, 

©o  ioonneoott  fd^teb  fie  batnn, 
9htn  ftbrt  t^»re  Smutje  nichts  mefyr. 

<5  &  o  r :  :j|:  ©te  fd)lummert  im  Xfyale,  :|| : 
^ie  fdjlummert  im  £fyale  fo  ft|b'n. 
:||:  ©tt  fcfclummert  im  Xtyale,  :||: 
@ie  fcfilummert  im  £(>ale  fo  fcjib'n, 

2  2Bie  toar  fie  fo  feltg  in  ®ott— 

„£a§  in  beine  3lrme  mid)  flie^n 
Da  rnicf)  nun  ereilet  ber  Xob" — 

(&pvaty  fie— unb  f4»iet>  frieblidj  bafyin. 
9Jun  f#lä'ft  fie  im  Xfoale  fo  fcbb'n, 

9Jcit  Srbe  man  beefte  fie  ju, 
3fyr  ©eift  flog  ju  ewigen  Wn, 

Unb  pranget  in  feiiger  dlütyl 


\HJL. 


1  ©mg'  e£  ttneberum  für  unb  für, 

SBunberoofl  3Bort  be$  £eild. 
2afj  es  teurer  »erben  mir, 

$Bunber*oü  3Bort  beg  £eil$. 
SBort  ber  ®nabe  unb  SDatjrtjetr, 
2Bort  bes?  Sic&t*  unb  ber  Älartjeit, 

S|>or:  £errlic&e$  2Bort,  hmnberooü  2Bort, 
SßunbemU  ©ort  be$  £eil$  ; 
^>errlt(^cö  SBort,  tounberoott  2ßort, 
2Bunben>oll  2öort  be$  $tü& 

2  3efuö  gibt  fiefy  jum  Sebeng  23rob, 

SBunberooU  s&ort  be$  £eil$; 
©ünber  ju  erretten  vom  £ob, 

SBunberooll  5Bort  beg  £eil$. 
Brei  für  5lfle  gegeben, 
(Stoig  feiig  ju  leben. 

3  JKufe  freubig  bie  SBotfdjaft  aus, 

SBunberooÜ  Söort  be3  £eil$ ; 
#eil  unb  Vergebung  öon  $au$  ya  £au£, 

Söunberoott  5Bort  beö  #ette, 
3efu3  machet  feltg, 
heiliget  auf  etwa;. 


im. 


146. 
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Eigene  $?efol>te. 

1  si8ae>  fann  i0  jefu  geben, 

£)er  fi0  mir  felber  gab  ? 
2Bte  fann  t0  roieber  lieben  ibn, 
Xer  bort  am  ftreuje  ftarb  ! 

(i  b  o  r :  2Bae  fann  tcb  3efu  g*be«, 
£er  fieb  mir  felber  gab? 
2Stefann  icb  ibn  toi  et  er  lieben, 
Ter  bort  am  ftreujc  ftarb? 

2  30  toilt  baä  £«r§  ifym  geben 

3n  früher  3ugenbjeit ; 
£enn  er  »erfebmätn  baä  Cpfer  nt0t, 
SBenn  man  es  ganj  ibm  roeibt. 

3  30  roeib  tym  £etb  unb  ^eele, 

Unb  rub  in  fii&er  8ufc 
£ro$  allen  morgen,  jebem  '^ebrneq, 
2ln  meinet  £eüai&$  Srttjh 

4  30  »"&  ifc*  meine  Gräfte, 

9J?it  allein,  roa3  i0  btn. 
®et>n  roill  icb,  rote  er  mir  befiehlt; 
Tenn  icb  gebor  nur  itmt. 

5  3bnr  fei'n  t>it  ßJnabenftunbcn 

(Beroibmet  fror)  unb  gern. 
C,  ba§  bie  ganje  ^ebentyeit 
3cb  btenen  möcbt  bem  #errn  ' 


1  %#aa<  foll  ba3  mäc&tige  ßJebrä'ng  i 
2Ba£  roill  hit  grofe  9)?enf0enmeng  ? 
Unb  bte  58erfammlung  Jag  für  Jag  'i 
<5agt,  roa$  bie£  roobl  betauten  mag  J 
£or0  !  ba  ertönt  ber  ftreubenf0rei . 
„3mttf  &on  9Jajarctb  get)t  »erbet !" 
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2  8©aS  tft  benn  3efuS  für  ein  Wann, 
£a§  er  bas  2$olt  fo  rühren  fann  ? 
©agt,  tft  es  nicfyt  gan$  unerhört, 
2öie  3ung  unb  Sllt  ftct»  ju  tym  fc^rt  ? 
£a  ruft  ber  £euie  ©$aar  aufs  9?eu : 
„3e(u3  von  9?ajaretb  gebt  werbet  !" 

3  £)a$  tft  ber  tbeure  3efuS  Sfortfr, 
£)er  unß  jum  ^)ett  erfc|tenen  tft 
2luf  fein  SBort  fonnten  Vabme  getm 
Unb  £obte  roieber  auferftebn  ; 

Trum  bort  man  aucb  ber  33linben  £:cr>reü 
„3efu3  sott  9Za$aretb  gebt  vorbei  !" 

4  (gottlob !  er  gebt  nocb  immer  aue 
33on  Drt  %n  £>rt,  von  £>au£  ju  £auS. 
(£r  flovfet  an  unb  fucrjt  umber, 

£>b  3emanb  root)l  gern  feiig  roär ; 
T)rum  laßt  uns  rufen  ebne  Sd)eu : 
„3efuS  von  9?ajaretb  gebt  vorbei !" 

5  D  fommr,  itjr  armen  ©ünber,  bo<$  ; 
(£r  maebt  eu$  frei  vom  ©ünbenjoef; ! 
3br  2Irme<t,  tyktä,  nur  rufen  eucf> : 
©laubt'S,  3efue  mad&t  eu$  fro^  unb  reic|  l 
(Srlöfte  rühmet  feine  £reu ! 

„3efu3  von  ^a^aretb  get)t  vorbei !" 

6  Xocfy  prfS  !  verftoeft  bie  ^er^en  ntc^t; 
Xenn  balb  verlort  ber  ($nabe  Üicbt ! 
3Bet)  eud),  roenn  ityr  bie  £kb  verfctyma'fyt 
Unb  mit  ber  23ufje  fommt  ju  fpä't ! 

//.3U  W&l"  fcbaüt  bann  ber  3ammerfcf)rct: 
„3efvtö  von  9?a$aretb  ging  vorbei !" 


1  Serben  nur  uns  roterer  )t\)tn, 
Xort  auf  J*0*1^  JRoitnau'n, 
ÜBo  bie  grtebenSvatmen  roefyen, 
Söu  roir  unfewt  Jftetkr  fcfcau'n  ? 
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@  h  o  r :  2Berben  wir,  (SBerben  wir,) 
©erben  wir,  (Iffierben  wir,) 
SBerben  wir  unä  »erfldrt  bort  fe^'n  ? 
sffierben  ruir  un£  all  bort  ewig freuend 
Unb  nie  auöeinanbcr  gety'n  ? 

2  Söerben  wir  fie  wieber  ftnben, 

TÄt  je$t  ajücflid)  brübenjcjjon, 

5rei  son  Reiben,  rein  »on  ^ünben, 

getern  »er  be*  Lammes  Xtjron  ? 

3  2Berben  wtr  Wohl  brühen  jungen 

Schöner  alo  Ijter  in  ber  $titf 
£a§  bie  ^ubelliefcer  fiingen 
£urcb  ben  ®aal  ber  Swigfett* 

4  2Berben  wir  tt>obl  brüben  trinfen 

5lug  bem  23orn  ber  £immel$tuft, 
Unb  bem  lieben  $eilanb  finfen 
grob  entjücft  an  feine  23ruft  ? 

148. 

(Stßtne  WcloWe. 

1  2Bonne  lächelt  überall, 

2Bo  bie  ilicbe  wohnt; 
.  ^reube  jaucbjt  in  jebem  «$all, 

2Bo  bie  l'iebe  wohnt ; 
£a  wohnt  bie  3ufriebent)eit, 
(gtiü*  oerfüfjenballeä  ^eib, 
©onneooll  entflieht  bie  3«t, 

2Bo  bie  tiebt  wofynt. 

2  3n  ber  £ütte  lacht  bie  L*uft, 

2Bo  bie  £iebe  wohnt ; 
£a§  unb  «Weib  füllt  nie  tit  iöruft, 

2öo  bie  £iebe  wohnt; 
Unö  umblüht  ein  JRofenfelt, 
^flacht  baä  #aus  jum  2Bonncjelt 
Unb  jum  >Parabie3  bie  Sföelt, 

2Bo  bie  Mtebe  wohnt. 

3  greunblict)  ftra&lt  beä  Wimmele  93lau 

2Bo  bie  £iebe  wohnt ; 

triebe  lächelt  auf  ber  2lu, 

2Bo  bie  Zitbe  Wohnt ; 
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Muntrer  raufet  be3  23ä#lein$  Xanj, 


149- 
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£olber  flammt  ber  «Sonne  ©lanj, 
dngel  freuen  fi#  mit  un3, 
2Öo  bie  &ebe  »ofynt. 

2JMobte :  "Gospel  Hymne,"  Btitt  6. 

1  Sicher  in  3efu  2lrmen, 
Si$er  on  feiner  Sßruft, 
Sftubenb  in  feiner  Qitbt, 
Ta  ftnb  \ty  €>immel3lufi. 
9ttit  fyoiber  |>irtenftimme 
3tuft  mir  mein  £eüanb  ju : 
l*a#  ab  »om  eignen  fingen ; 
2ln  meinem  £erjen  rub. 

£  b  o  r :  lieber  in  3efu  Ernten, 
v^ic^er  an  feiner  23ruft, 
S^ufyenb  in  feiner  Zitit, 
Ta  ftnb  i#  f>immel$fofh 

2  Stdjer  in  3efu  2lrmen, 
£00  »on  ber  Sorge  £).ml, 
(Sicher  oor  Satans  Stürmen 
3n  3efu  2Bunbenmaal. 

Oirei  »on  bem  £rutf  be$  $ummer3, 
5öeg  aller  gtottftl  ©pur ; 
9tur  no$  ein  toenig  Prüfung, 
2Benig  metjr  Ztyxiinm  nur. 

3  3efu,  bes  £erjen$  ^ufluc^t, 
3efu,  Du  ftarbft  für  mid> ! 
^i$er  auf  biefen  Reifen 
<&tü$  ity  mid)  e»igli$. 
£ier  toill  i$  ftiüe  »arten, 
s8i$  bafj  oergang'n  bie  Watyt, 
33is  an  bem  golbnen  Ufer 
£eurf>tenb  ber  lag  ertoaefct 


1  Stille  9lad>t,  ^eilige  <Ra<$t ! 
SlHeS  fcfeläft  einfam  roac^t 
»Jtur  ba£  fromme  fo  feiige  $aaT, 
£a$  im  Stalle  $u  33etyle&em  »ar 
:||:  33ei  bem  t)tmmlif$en  $inb,  :|i: 
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2  (stille  9?acH  (mitgebt! 
£irten  wirb 'S  funb  gemalt ; 
Durcf>  ber  (£ngel  £atteluja{) 
Ximt  es  taut  son  ferne  unb  na^. 
:||:  Seftt«  ber  Werter  tft  ba,  :\\: 

3  ©ritte  «Racfct,  heilige  9?a^} ! 
®ottesfotm!— o  tote  lact)t 

Sieb'  aus  beinern  bolbfeligen  Wunb, 
Da  uns  fernläget  bte  rettenbe  ©tunb\ 
:||:  prifhis  in  betner  Geburt.  :||: 

4  ©ritte  9?act»t,  heilige  Wacht ! 
(£rb'  erwach'  aus  bem  ©cr)laf, 
£o$  ertön'  in  melobtfchem  ftlang, 
#och  jum  #immel  bein  3ubelgefang, 
:||:  triebe  auf  immer  ber  5Belr.  :||: 

in. 

1  3Berben  rotr  im  £>immel  fingen? 

Sßerbcn  wir?  Serben  wir? 
Serben  rotr  im  Fimmel  fingen 
3n  bem  feigen  l'anb ? 
3a,  acb  ja !  3n  bem  ^anb,  bem  fefgen  tfanb ! 
Die  Srlöfren  freubig  fingen 
553  enn  fie  fict)  hinüber  febwingen, 
Öreubig  3efu  <PreiS  fie  fingen; 
3n  bem  fet'gen  i!anc. 

2  Serben  wir  uns  wieber  fefyen? 

Serben  wir  ?  Sterben  wir  ? 
Serben  wir  uns  wieber  fefyen  ? 
3n  bemfergenöanb? 
3a,  ad*  ja  !  3»  bem  tfanb,  bem  fefgen  Manb  ! 
3lüe  übrigen  febn  fich  wieber, 
Denn  fie  finb  ja  Sbrtfrt  ©lieber, 
©e^n  fich  alle,  alle  wieber 
3n  bem  fePgen  2anb. 

3  Serben  wir  einanber  fennen? 

Serben  wir  ?  Serben  wir  ? 
Sterben  wir  einanber  rennen 
3n  bem  fel'gen  2anb  l 
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3a,  act)  ja !  3n  bem  Vanb,  ccm  fef  gen  Vanb ! 
2lfle  werben  ficb,  bort  fennen, 
3Dte  mit  3^ec^t  ficfr  Steiften  nennen, 
ön>tig  werben  fie  fict;  fennen 
3n  bem  fefgen  Vant>. 

4  SBerben  wir  ben  £cilanb  loben  ? 

gerben  wir?  Herten, wir  ? 
SBcrben  wir  ben  £>eüanb  loben 
3n  bem  feigen  Vanb ? 
3a,  act)  ja !  3n  bem  Vanb,  jb'ent  leiten  Vanb ! 
Stile  £eifgen  3'efüm  leben, 
3Beü  dr  (te  ju  [ich  erhoben, 
greifen  3bn  nnb  en>ig  loben 
3n  bem  feCgen  Vanb. 

5  SBerbcn  ßngel  mit  im$  fingen  % 

20 erben  fie?  Sterben  fie? 
SBerben  Sngel  mit  uns  fingen 
3n  bem  fcl'gen  Vanb  ? 
3a,  aefy  ja  !  3«  bem  Vnnb,  bem  fel'gen  Vanb  ! 
Sitte  Sugel  werben  fingen, 
»Senn  tm'r  unfer  i'ob  barbringen, 
Serben  ewig  mit  uns  fingen 
3n  bem  fei'gen  Vnnb. 

6  Serben  wir  bort  ewig  wob,  neu  ? 

Sterben  Wir?  5öcrbcn  wir? 
SSerben  wir  bort  ewig  wofnten 
3n  bem  fefgen  Vnnb? 
3«,  aep  fn  !  3n  bem  Vonb,  bem  feigen  Vanb ! 
"Dort  bic  fel'gen  ewig  webnen, 
fragen  golb'ne  öbjenfronen, 
^Bet  bem  £>eilanb  ewig  wohnen 
3«  bem  fefgen  Vanb. 

7  3Bcrben  wir  aud)  .Hinter  finben? 

^Berten  wir?  Sterben  wir? 
äßerben  wir  aueb  .Hinter  finben 
3n  bem  fefgen  Vanb  ? 
3a,  acb  ja !  3n  bem  Vanb,  bem  feigen  Vanb ! 
gromme  hinter  wirb  man  jiuben, 
äinber  \ih\$  unb  rein  v>on  ^rünben, 
5Birb  fie  bort  bei  3efu  finben 
3n  bem  fel'gen  Vanb. 
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3*or  der  predigt. 

@iflene  Üflelobie. 

1  £err  3efu  £t)rift,  bid)  ju  unö  wenb, 
Den  fyeit'gen  ©eift  bu  gu  unö  fenb ; 
Witt  ?teb  unb  ®nab  er  unö  regier, 
Unb  unö  ben  2Beg  jur  2£at)rt)eit  füfyr. 

2  Xtyir  auf  ben  9J?unb  jum  \?obe  bein, 
bereit  baö  £er$  jur  #nbad)t  fein  ; 
Den  (glauben  mebr,  ftä'rf  ben  üßcrfianb, 
Daf  unö  bein  Warn  werb  wot)l  befannt; 

3  23iö  wir  fingen  mit  ®otteö  £eer: 
heilig,  heilig  ift  (SJott  ber  $err ! 
Unb  flauen  bid)  »on  2lngefi4>t 
3n  ew'ger  ftreub  unb  fefgem  l'tcfct. 


133. 


2Jlelobie:  Sefu,  3efu.  »runn  bt«  «ebene. 

1  3efu,  33runn  beö  ew'gen  i'ebenö, 

©teü,  ad)  freu  bid)  bti  unö  ein ! 
2a§  unö  nun  unb  nie  »ergebenö 
SBirfen  unb  beifammen  fein. 

2  #err,  wir  tragen  beinen  Hainen, 

$err,  wir  ftnb  auf  t>tc^  getauft, 
Denn  bu  fjaft  ju  beinern  ©amen 
Unö  mit  beinern  33lut  erfauft. 

3  D  fo  la§  unö  bü$  erfennen, 

Äomw,  erflä're  felbfl  bein  ©ort, 
Da§  wir  bid)  redbt  9J?eifter  nennen 
Unb  bir  folgen  immerfort. 

4  33ift  bu  mitten  unter  Denen, 

5£>e(c$)e  fid)  nad>  beinern  £eil 
9ftit  »ereintem  ©eufjen  fernen, 
D,  fo  fei  aud)  unfer  Xtjeit ! 

5  bammle  t>it  jerftreuten  ©innen, 

2Bet>rber$latiert)aftigfett! 
*?a§  unö  SH^t  unb  Äraft  gewinnen 
3u  beö  ®laubenö  2Befen&ett. 


130  '    #or  ber  $rebic,t. 

6  Scfyr  uns  fingen,  lc(jr  um  beten, 
£>auc|S)  uns  an  mit  beinern  ßjeift, 
£a§  foir  öor  ben  Ükter  treten, 
$&&$  bein  9Jiunb  bte  Ätnber  l)ei§t 


1SC 


>)}}elübie:  Jpbrt,  ictc  feie  JDacbttr  fd): ein. 

1  fromm,  ($etft,  »om  Xt)ron  t)erab, 

|)aucb  ®ottes,  wej)  un6  an ! 
£ie  matten  -perlen  beute  lab, 
f)af  man  bid)  preifen  fann. 

2  51$  f'omm,  ei-füU  unßganj 

Wiit  beiner  £errli4»fett, 
9ÄÜ  £ic|fo  mit  Xroft,  mit  ^immel^glan^ 
^>o  unb  wir  ^oc^  erfreut. 

3  £err,  bu  bift  lauter  \Hdji, 

&r§  beiuer  Klarbett  ^cbein 
2*on  beinern  tjolbeu  Sinqefic()t 
'üJJem  armes  £er$  erfreun. 

4  Xann  (etft;bu  fyoef)  gepreift, 

T>am\  tterbc  bir  ber  £anf', 
©ott,  $$ater,  ®obn  unb  ^eiliger  ßjetfr, 
3m  borbften  Sobgcfang* 


ISS, 


Gelobte:  Siebe,  bu  bu  midi  mm  ©ilfct. 

ilomm,  o  lomm,  bu  ßkijr  bcS  £ebcnö, 
SBabrer  ®ott  pou  Stmgfcit! 

£eine  üraft  fei  niefct  pergebem?, 
^ie  erfüll'  uns  3ebcqeit ! 

©o  toirfc  (Steift  unb  liidjt  unb  fedidn 

3n  ben  bunfcln  £er$en  fein. 

ß)teb  in  unfer  £erj  unb  ©innen 
Oßei^eit,  m*tt),  ^erftanb  unb  3ucf>t, 

£a§  roh  anberö  nickte  beginnen,  - 
2llö  toaS  nur  bein  5öille  fuebt: 

rein©rfenntni§  werbe  aro§ 

Unb  ma#  uns  vom  fjrrtfyum  loe ! 
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3  £a§  uns  ftets  betn  3euö«^  füllen, 

Dajj  roir  ®otte$  Ätnber  finb, 
Die  auf  itm  alleine  fielen, 

Oöann  fa  9foty  unb  Drangfal  ftnbt ; 
Denn  beö  33ater6  Üiebesrutt) 
3ft  uns  atoege  gut. 

4  $übr  ung/  ba|  nur  ju  it)tn  treten, 

5ret,  mit  atter  greubigfeit. 
SDfad)  uns  tüchtig,  re$t  ju  beten, 

Unb  »ertritt  uns  «Uegett : 
<5o  nurb  unfre  23itt  erhört, 
Unb  bte  3u»erfit^t  gemehrt. 

5  £)  bu  ($eift  ber  ftraft  unb  ©rärfe ! 

Du  genriffer  neuer  (Skift ! 
$orbre  in  uns  beine  SBerfe, 

2Benn  uns  ©atan  »anfen  f)ei§t ; 
<5#enf  uns  Waffen  in  bem  $rieg 
Unb  erhalt  in  uns  ben  ©ieg. 
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Gelobte:  ©if  fd)ijn  leu&rt  und. 

1  D  tyeirger  (SJeift  febr  bei  uns  ein, 
Unb  la§  uns  beine  2Bofmung  fein, 

D  f omm,  bu  £erjenSfonne ! 
Du  £immelSlicfyt,  laß  beinen  ©c^cin 
93ct  unä  unb  in  uns  fra'ftig  fein 
3u  freier  ftreub'  unb  2Bonne; 
Daß  toir,  3n  bir 
9tcd)t  ju  leben,  Uns  ergeben, 

Unb  mit  SBeten 
Oft  berb,alben  vor  ©Ott  treten. 

2  Du  Quell,  braus  alle  2BeiSf>eit  fliegt, 
Die  ft<$  in  fromme  ©eelen  gießt, 

£a§  beinen  Xroft  uns  tyb'ren. 
Daß  toir  in  ©laubenSeinigfeit 
TO  9lnbern  in  ber  etmjrenfjeit 
Dein  »afyres  3ewgniß  lehren ! 
£öre,  üetjre, 
Daß  »ir  fbnnen  £erj  unb  binnen 

Dir  ergeben, 
Dir  jum  üob  unb  uns  jum  üeben. 


132  s)ia<$  bcr  $rebigt. 

äftelotiie :  3t<$,  war  i<X>  bod)  fd)on  fcroben. 

1  2tcto  bleib  mit  beiner  ®nabe 

33ci  un£,  .fjcrr  3efu  Sbrift, 
2luf  ba§  uns  nimmer  fcfiabe 
£e3  bbfen  ^cinfceö  Sifi! 

2  3ld)  bleib  mit  betner  Siebe, 

©Ott  SBater,  um  unß  tyexl 
3L*enn  btefetf  un£  nicbt  bliebe, 
gtri  uns  bie  SBeli  ju  ferner. 

3  $#,  beider  ©eiji,  bebalte 

®emeinfcf)aft  allezeit 
9SRÜ  unferm  ®eift  nnb  walte 
9fu«  unb  in  ß&tgfeit. 
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äJWebte:  SRun  ftd>  'er  Jcfl  $ttn:.tt  iiai. 

1  »Btefletc&t  ifr  bieö  bau  ic&te  9D?al, 

2)af  mir  beifammen  fein, 

(§>ott  jaulet  unfrrr  Sage  3^^i/ 

Unb  bie  ift  ja  nur  ficht. 

2  ^ornmt,  fingt  benn  mit  vereintem .  Wunb 

$ü  unfern  ©otteß  9tubm ; 
Erneuert  unfern  Örüberbunb, 
3um  trabren  Gtbriftentbum. 

3  SBir  Reiben  in  ber  fturdjt  beö  £errn  ; 

©ebn  wir  uns  bter  ntcbt  mefyr, 
&o  feint  wir  uns  in  jener  $ern 
Tort  überm  Sternenbeer. 

4  Xurt  treten  nur  ^u  feinem  Zt)xonf 

3n  feiner  (Sngel  ©cbaar, 
Itnb  loben  3efum,  (Lottes  ®olm, 
Xer  fein  rotrb,  i)t  unb  war. 
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9Jiflot>ie:  -Xpae  (Seit  fbat.  baö  iß  rcorilgeHian. 

1  •'perr!  entlaß  uns  mit  bem  «Segen, 

Ten  bu  uns  verbeißen  bafr. 

pbr  im^  beine  Üiebcö=2ßcjien, 
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2lu§er  bir  tft  feine  dta)t 

:||:  D  erquicf  unö  :||: 

2lrmc  «JJilger  biefer  «fficlt.. 

2  £ir  fei  £anf,  pm !  unb  Sinbctung, 

gür  bein  tbeure£,  toertbes  tÖoirt, 
«JSftag  ficb  5rud?t  oon  ber  sZ>crfötmung 
3ln  un$  jetgen  frier  unb  bort ; 

:||:  Unb  betn  «Rabfein  :|j: 
Unö  erqüicfen  fort  unb  fort. 

3  253ann  nur  einft  ba3  3fi$fn  fpüren, 

£>a3  uns  »on  ber  Srbe  ruft; 

Unfre  Gräfte  jt$  »erlieren, 

Unb  ttrir  eilen  burcb  bie  Vuft ; 

:||:  «Mag  ber  Üeib  aucb  :||: 

Sanfte  rubn  in  feiner  ßjruft ! 


<S  bvvc. 

GEboruä  $tp.  |; 

JD  ber  #eilanb  ber  ftebct  sor  ber  Xbür  :||: 
2a§  tbn  febjen  ein  fo  tt>af$t  er  biet)  rein ; 
Ö  ber  #etlanb  ber  freuet  cor  ber  Xtyüx. 
Sieb:  £)er  #eüanb  rufet  mir  unb  bir.    «Wo.  16. 

(Sboruä  $lo.  2. 

3c^  bin  frob  für  bie  Reinigung  im  33lut  :||: 
<£ag'3  ber  ffieli,  aller  2Beft 
@3  ift  Reinigung  in  gbrtftt  33lut. 
Sieb;  £a$  neugeborne  fttnbelein.    «Wo.  52. 

5Öef,  33ef;  (SMaub,  ®laub ; 
35erla§  ben  Sünbenweg, 
Unb  bid)  ju  beinern  (#ott  befetjr 
St)1  ba§  ber  Siebter  fommt. 
Sie  b :  «Komm  3ung,  'Äomm  3IIt  jum  u.  f.  fo.    «Äo.  18, 


134 

^fein' £>eimatb  iit  md)t  tyiex  :\\: 
3$  tt>et§  eine  belfere  £eimatb  aU  bie, 
Ottern'  £>etmatb  ift  niebt  bter. 
Sie*:  3$  tocif  ein  £anb  »ott  reiner  3rcub.    Wo.  109. 

@boru$  $£t>.    5, 

3$  |ab'  ettoaö  Weucs,  eg  ift  3efu$  in  ber  See! : 
'ö  ift  3efu2 !  '«  ift  &$$,. 
(§3  ii>3efu$  in  metner  eeeL 
Stefe:  2luf  3*fu  jünger  freuet  ty$.    Wo.  50. 

(5I)0»1$9£d.   6. 

Äommt  ju  3efu  :j|: 
Sr  ift  bei  eueb  beifen  fann. 
£  ie&:  TOctyen'ö  bod?  bic  3Rcnf$en  feben.    Wo.  11. 

($boru£  f^u.  7» 

dr  »ergab  mir  bie  Junten, 
Unb  maefete  al!e$  neu  in  mir, 
Unb  baS  ift  wa3  ber  |>err  für  mic$  ^ct^an. 
l'iefr:  $Denn'g  boeb  alle  Beeten  n>ü§tcn.    Wo.  D9. 

dborttg  *lo4  8. 

9Wein'  @eel  ift  mit  $ott  »erfb'bnt, 
(Gottlob !  (Bottlofc! 
$iein'  <Eeel  ift  mit  <$>oit  öerfö&nt 
Unb  5ffu0  bflt'e*  »oübraebt. 
£  i  e  fe :  $tein  £«&?  brennt  »or  l'tebe  beut.     Wo.  61. 

3d>  »är  fo  gern,  3$  »är  fo  gern, 
34  »fl>  fo  ^ern  boribm ; 
3^  »är  fo  a.ern  »o  3tfu$  ift, 
3$  »är  fo  a.ern  boribin. 
Sie»;  2Ba$  mieb  auf  biefer  Söflt  betrübt-    Wo.  83. 
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£boru$$to.  IG. 

(&$  ift  ein  belfercr  lag  tarn  fommen 
£errltd}  »trb'ö  im  -pimmei  fein ; 
dö  ift  ein  bejferer  lag  am  fommen 
£>te  eroige  jftub. 
Sieb:  Stuf  3efu  jünger  freuet  eu$.    91e.  50. 

Gboruä  **p.  11. 

3el$  bee  £eil$  geöffnet  mir  :||: 
Safl  mi<$  ruben  ftetä  in  bir. 
1*  i  e  b :  «ruber  roac&t  im  Glauben  ftebt.    Wo.  87. 

(Sboru$SKo.  12. 

3n  ber  fü§  $immeidruto 
2Berben  »ir  tyn  treffen  boxt  an  :||: 
Sieb:  2Bie  lange  unb  förocr  teirb  bte  Jeit.     9Jo.  100. 

£boru$  $lo.  13. 

C  rounberbare  (Srlöfung,  in  Sbnjri  SBlut  ift  £etl, 
I)ie  £immel$tyür  flebt  offen,  unb  bu  foflfi  teuren  ein, 
Unb  bu  fottjrf ebenem; 

£)te  £immel$tbür  ftebt  offen,  unb  bu  foflft  fe^ren  ein. 
Sieb:  Dort  roo  fein  331ut  geronnen.    9co.  126. 

2Bir  reifen  über  t>eu  jorban, 
(Selig,  eelig, 

2Bir  reifen  über  fccn  jorban, 
(Selig  tn  bcm  £errn. 
Sieb:  3b*  jungen  Reiben  aufgeroadjt.    Wo.  59. 

Gborm*  Sfc».  13. 

Sobt  ben  £errn,  ©  mein'  eeel, 
Olorie  £atteluiab ! 
Sobt  ben  £errn,  £>  mein'  ^eel, 
Sobe  ben  £errn ! 
Sieb:  9Jcein  £erje  brennt  »er  Siebe  beut.    9to.  61 . 
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D  ©ünbcr,  ©  (Sünber,  gitb  bcin  £erje  ß3ott. 
Sieb:  ftomm  3ung,  stumm  %\t  jum,  u.  f.  ro.    Wo.  18. 

ßboniö  9*t».  17. 

greuet  eucfy  be$  Sebenä, 
Salb  tütrb  fommen  ein'  belfere  Jett ; 
darret  nur  ein  »enig, 
«Sic  ift  niebt  weit. 
Sieb:  2Ber  mü  mit  u«S  naefy  $ion  gebn.    9?o.  107. 

(Sborug  $iv.  18. 

(Gottlob  eä  gebt  na$  (Sanaan  :||:  3«r  etvtgen  $ul>. 
Sieb:  ftommt  trüber  fommt  mx  eilen  fort.    Wo.  75. 

'3  ift  fel'geä  ^eben  in  meiner  Seel, 
(&$  fommt  öom  Fimmel  Ijer, 
£)a£  macfyt,  baß  icfijo  feite»  bin 
,  i    '«  ift  3efu3  in  ber  ^eel. 

Styriftus  fiegt  für  uns,  glaube  nur  :||: 
(JbrtftuS  fiegt  für  un$, 
Unb  er  bracb  für  unä  bie  23abn, 
Unb  er  fieget  jjeuie  noefy,  glaube  nur. 
Sieb:  Srüber  roaebt  im  Glauben,    Wo.  87. 

(Si)cru^3^p,  21. 

D  flauet  t)in  :||:  O  flauet  bin  auf  ($olgatba, 
5luf  ©olgatba  :||:  D  febauet  bin  auf  ÖJolgatba. 
Sieb:  3$r  jungen  Reiben  aufgetoaebt.    Wo.  59. 

D  alle  guten  ßtaben 
kommen  oben  ber  oon  (#ott, 
:||:  33om  fronen  ßinaben^immel  :||: 
üßom  frönen  fflnabenbimmel  berab. 
Sieb;  (Ermuntert  eu#  ihr  frommen.    Wo,  102. 
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(Shorud  $lv.  23 

<£$  ift  ein  bolleg  £ctl,  »er  will  ber  fann  eö  haben  :||:      '-"" 
®loria  ju  ®ott,  er  gibt  e3  gern. 

£boru$  9lo.  24. 

l'obet  t&n,  liobet  ihn  :||: 
(Sr  fam  $u  un£,  er  litt  für  un£, 
@r  ftarb  auf  «Mgatba. 
8  i  e  b :  Slommt  trüber  fommt,  roir  eilen  fort,    9to.  75. 

($boru$  9£u.  2o. 

«Singet  £allelujab,  finget  £allelujal), 
finget  |>alle.,  finget  £alle.,  finget  #alleluja. 
g i« b :  «Wein1  Secl  ift  fo  b«rlicb.    9?o.  95. 

(Sboruö  **p.  2«. 

£ie  allein,  bie  allein, 
2Beld)e  rcct§  geroafc^en  fein ; 
£ie  allein,  bie  allein 
2£crben  ewig  feiig  fein. 
Sieb:  ©ruber  wa#t  im  «Mauben  )tt\)t.    Wo.  87. 

&)ox\\ö  9£p.  27. 

Mommt  ©ruber  fommt,  wir  geben  £anb  in  $anb 
tylit  ber  »eratfcten  Sombagnie 
Wact)  unferm  ©aterlanb, 
3u  t^örcn  bie  $ofaune,  ben  froren  3ubelton, 
Taö  frobe  (ioangclium,  bie  Stimme  ®otte$  Sotyn. 
Sieb:  Ermuntert  eucö  tbr  frommen.    Wo.  102. 

(*boru$  Sftp.  28. 

2Btr  fommen  »on  (Sg^bten  fyer 
£urcbtf  rotbc  $?eer  bcrübcr, 
Unb  wir  reifen  bur#  bie  SMlbemif 
Wa<$  bem  »erbei§nen  ?anb. 
Sieb:  ©rüber  roartt  im  ©lauben  ftebt.    Wo.  87,' 
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(SboritS  Sfto.  29. 

D  bu  fegenöreic$>e  3eit,  ba  ju  3efu  i$  geeilt, 
Unb  er  mity  »on  Sünbcn  befreit. 
S  i  e  b :  D  wie  feiig  finb  bie.    9?o.  33. 

(Sboru$  9*t>.  30. 

3$  toart  auf  ben  Xag  ba  mein  £>eilant>  fommt, 
Unb  bann  get>  ify  fytim  in  bie  S^utj. 
3n  bie  $ul>,  3n  bie  $ut) : 
3n  bie  Fimmel  füge  Mut) ; 
3$  toart  auf  ben  £ag  ba  mein  #eüanb  fommt 
Unb  bann  get)  ictj  fyeim  in  bie  diub, 
Sieb:  3Q3a$  mi$  auf  biefev  2Belt  betrübt.    Wo.  83. 

(Sboruä  0t$.  g|. 

Unb  »ir  gefyen  nac^  bem  #immel  :||: 
2Bo  greube  etuig  n>ä't)rt. 
Sieb:  91$  Jöär  tety  bod)  fdjon  broben.    Wo.  112. 

ftomm,  d  fomm,  o  fomm  bu  ®eiji  beö  Sebenö ; 
Äomm,  o  fomm,  o  fomm  bn  (Sjcift  be$  £crrn. 
Sieb:  trüber  »ac&t  im  (glauben  fret)t.    Wo.  87. 

(Selig  im  Rummel ;  feiig  in  fcer  Seel, 
«Selig  im  Fimmel,  rotr  »ollen  alte  getyn, 
So  fcltg  im  Fimmel,  fo  feiig  in  t»er  See!, 
Selig  im  Fimmel,  ballelujalj. 
Sieb:  2lct)  mär  i#  boefo  fcfyon  broben.    Wo.  111. 

(Sborii*  ^o.  34. 

SSlaft  bie  Irompeten  blaft ;  glorie,  glorie,  gierte, 
3efu3  ftarb  auf  (Solgattw,  (SMorta,  |>aaelujaj). 
Sieb:  33rüber  tt>adt)t  im  Glauben  ftef)t.    Wo.  87. 
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iSboru*  «ftp.  33. 

^)etiant»  füfyr'  un£,  immer  füfjr'  uns, 
Jüfyre  un$  bei  beiner  #anb. 
Sluftoä'rtö,  aufwärt?  bis  mx  fommen 
3nä  serbet§ne  Sanb. 

Sieb:  3efu,  23runn  be*  ew'gen  Sebend.    Wo.  153. 

(Sboruö  Step.  36. 

©etmee  »eijj,  «gebnee  wetp, 
3n  (^^rtfli  sßlut  ganj  rein 
*Wu§  baä  ®e»anb  getragen  fein 
Um  bort  ju  geljen  ein. 

Sieb:  (5ß  ift  in  feinem  Jlnbern  #cil.    Wo.  127. 

£boru$  $*p.  37* 

l£ö  ift  eine  Hoffnung  bie  Gjott  gab, 
£ic  Hoffnung  bie  ift  mein, 
Die  Hoffnung,  wann  bie  2ßelt  rergebt 
güfyrt  fie  jutn  £immel  ein. 

Sieb:  3?a<*  mieb  auf  biefer  «EBelt  betrübt.    Wo.  83. 

£)  nein,  D  nein,  feine  als  ©cremte  flauen  ®oit. 
Sieb:  5luf  3efu  jünger  freuet  euet).    Wo.  50. 

(Sboruö  *£p.  39. 

D  id)  ring'  für  ben  Fimmel  :||: 
2Ber  Witt  mit  nacb  $ion  getjn. 

Sieb:  3lcfy  n>är  ity  bo$  fc^on  broben.    Wo.  111. 

($boru$  3^p4  40. 

£aUelujat),  $aUelujab,  ^aüeluja^, 
£aUelujati,  ©lorie,  unfer  £eilanb  bringet  uns, 
bringet  ung  jur  <wi$en  dtut). 

Sieb:  Wlttf  ©ecl  tjl  fo  bcrrli#.     Wo.  95, 
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Unb  i$  &ab  ein  Ofecbt  bort  broben 

3n  ber  bimmelifcfyen  2Belt, 

Unb  tdj  tyab  ein  $eci)t  bort  broben,  &aflelujafy. 

Sieb:  9Juf  3e(u  jünger  freuet  eueb.    9?b!  50. 
(Shoru^  $*©.  42* 

£>eilig,  heilig  tjl  ber  $err  :||: 
(gelobet  fei  fein  9?am. 

Sieb;  Die  2Ba|Terbä'd)C  rauften  bar.    "fto.  125. 

£attelujaf?  !  £aüelujat)  1  £allelujat>  ju  ®ott, 
Der  un3  bat  erlbft  mit  feinem  rbftlicben  33hu, 

Sieb:  9ftein'  ®eel  ift  |o  fyerrlicfe.    ^o.  95. 

(5t)oru$  2fco.  44. 

O  fommt  unb  la§t  um?  getm  :||: 
Ö  bleibt  boefy  feirtö  bahnten  ftetjn, 
D  fommt  unb  laft  un£  gebn. 

Sieb;  Üommt  33rüber  fommt  tuir  eilen  fort.    s)?o.  75. 
(Sberuä  $*u,  45. 

Sieber  £>eilanb  ja  id)  lieb  tic^, 
2luf  biefem  %m  icb  fteb, 
Unb  i$  bin  ein  armer  Pilger 
21uf  ber  ^€1^  nact)  Kanaan. 

S  i  e  b  :  3«fum  nur  alleine  lieben.    9?o.  o. 

(St)oru$  «ftp.  46. 

£e3  .SammeS  33lut,  bie  beilige  ftlutb, 
.->.  ;.  i .;Ba«i  n>af$t  öon  ©ünbenilecfen  rein ; 
3$  fenf  miety  ganj  binein,  ■ 

Sieb:  Dort  tw>  fein  SBlut  geronnen.    9?o.  126. 


141 
^oru<*  *fcp.  47* 

's  ift  ein  ©taub  ber  wirft  bunt)  Sieb, 
Unb  er  reiniget  ba£  #erj, 
®r  Wirft  bun$  Sieb  unb'  reiniget  batf  -Öerj 
Unb  überwinbt  bie  58elt. 

Sieb:  <&$  ift  in  feinem  »nbern  £cil.    fei».  127. 

ßl)oru$  Kik  48* 

3$  twb'ä  geglaubt,  unb  glaub  tö  nod), 

Da§  3«fuö  ftarb  für  mieb, 

:||:  £a§  (£r  wieber  auferftanb  :||: 

Unb  flieg  jum  £immel  ein, 

:||:  Da§  er  einmal  wieber  fommt  :||: 

Unb  nimmt  fein  33olf  ju  fieb. 

Sieb:  klommt  33rüber  fommt  wir  eilen  fort,    Wo.  75. 

iSbcruä  3£p.  49* 

3a,  D  ja  :||:  3a  wir  febn  einanber  wieber, 
3a  wir  febn  einanber  wieber 
Trüben  an  bem  gläfernen  *Wecr. 

Sieb:  3efum  nur  allcine  lieben.    Wo.  (i. 

Unb  wann  ber  ISittpf  »orbei  ift 
:||:  Ärtegen  wir  bie  Äron  :||: 
Unb  toann  ber  Stampf  oorbet  ift 
Kriegen  wir  bie  Äron  in  Weu  3erufalem. 

Sieb:  $Ber  will  mit  un*  nadj  3*°«  3cbn.    Wo.  107. 

(5t)oru^  $Iq.  31  ♦ 

3ßann  bie  ©terne  am  Fimmel  fallen, 
Unb  ber  9flonb  oerwanbelt  fiel)  in  Slut, 
Unb  bie  ttinber  beä  #errn, 
^ne  fommen  beim  ju  ©Ott ; 
belobet  fei  ber  Warnen  be$  £errn. 

Sieb:  SM)  war  tcf>  borb  febon  broben.    Wo.  111. 
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3a  Wir  fommen,  ja  wir  fommen, 
fBir  fommen  lieber  £>eilanb, 
3a  wir  fommen,  ja  wir  fommen 
3»  folgen  beinern  Stuf. 
Sieb:  Ermuntert  euc|>  i&r  frommen.    9Jo.  102. 

§l)oru$  «fco,  43. 

£eif !  £eil !  £eil !  iefc  tmb^  gefunben, 
3efu&,  meiner  Seelen  fftub 
£)ur#  Verfolgung,  £otm  unb  Spott 
Äattn  i$  lo6en  meinen  (Sott, 
£)enn  e$  get)t  mit  greuben  na<$  bem  Fimmel  ju. 
Sieb:  SHetn  (Semütt)  erfreuet  ficj).    Wo.  49. 
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3nbalt$  93er|rf<f>nif|. 

m 

9lro. 

5(rf)  bleib  mit  deiner  ®nabe  157 

%&)  war  id)  bod)  fcbon  Proben  111 

IHfo  bat  ©ott  bie  $Belt  geiiebet  1 

5lm  ^orbanöufcr  flehe  irf)  112 

2luf  Deinen  Dtuf,  o  &err  48 

2luf  bem  ?eben$meer  wir  fcgeln  49 

2iuferjtebn,  ja  auferftebn  wirft  bn  101 

Stuf!  3efu  jünger,  freuet  euch  50 

2(ufwärttf  $ur  5Kuhe  am  ewigen  Xbron  113 

^ebenfe,  $cenfcb !  baä  <£nbe  8 
33emab*  gewonnen !  Mittler,  Dem  (Ecfymcrj    15 

33m  idf  ein  ©trciter  für  ben  fterrn  51 

28t|t bu traurig ?  3ft  bcm£er,$*>olU'etbcn?  120 

331aft  bte  Xrompete,  blafr  121 

231utgemein  tva$  foll  id)  ^agen  122 

trüber,  wacfjt!  im  ©(auben  fleht  87 

9 

£)aö  #reu$ !  ba$  jfreuj !  baä  blut'ge  &reu$  2 

Dag  i'anb,  wo  9Jcücfo  unb  ftonig  fliegt  34 
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PREFAGE. 


The  necessity  of  having  a  cheap  English  and  Germ  an 
Song  Book,  either  in  separate  volumes  or  combined  in 
one  volume,  to  be  used  in  Revival,  Holiness,  Prayer, 
and  Camp  Meetings,  has  been  feit  by  many.  To  meet 
this  want  the  undersigned  made  tbe  proposal  to  the 
M.  B.  C.  Annnal  Conference,  beld  February,  1886,  that 
he,  by  the  help  of  God  and  the  aid  of  their  prayers, 
would  nndertake  the  work,  which  was  approved  by  the 
same,  and  an  Examining  Committee  appointed. 

The  book  is  especially  calculated  for  Gospel  Work, 
new  Missions,  etc.  We  have  therefore  selected  chiefly 
old,  well  known  hymns  and  choruses,  while  some  new 
selections  were  also  added. 

Some  hymns  which  we  very  mnch  admired  conld  not 
be  had  on  account  of  Copyright,  others  of  this  class  were 
obtained  by  permission. 

We  beg  all  who  may  use  this  book  to  overlook  im- 
perfections ;  we  have  done  the  best  we  could  under  the 
circumstances,  and  pray  that  God's  blessing  may  rest 
upon  it. 

W.  B.  MüSSELMAN. 


The  Jhbenezer  [jymnal. 


s.m. 
"T3EH0LD,  what  wondrous  grace, 
-*-*  The  Father  hath  bestowed, 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God. 

2  'Tisno  surprising  thing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown  ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope,  so  much  divine, 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
Äs  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  fill  and  warm  my  heart. 

6  Children  no  longer  lie, 

Like  slaves,  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Their  faith  shall  Abba—  Pather—  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


Music  No.  42  in  "  The  Temple  Trio" 
/^j_OD  loved  the  world  so  tenderly 
^-^    His  only  Sou  he  gave, 
That  all  who  on  his  name  bel'eve 
Its  wondrous  power  will  save. 
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GOD'S  LOVE. 


Cho.— For  God  so  loved  the  world 
That  he  gave  üis  only  Son, 
That  whosoever  l  elieveth  in  him 

Should  not  perish,  ehould  not  perish, 
That  whosoever  believeth  in  him 

Should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

2  Oh,  love  that  only  God  can  feel, 

And  only  he  can  show  ! 
Its  height  and  depth,  its  length  and  breadth 
Nor  heaven  nor  eaith  can  know  ! 

3  Why  perish,  then,  ye  blood-böught  souls  ? 

Why  slight  the  gi  acious  call  ? 
Why  turn  from  him  whose  words  proclaim 
Eternal  life  to  all? 

4  O  Saviour,  melt  these  hearts  of  ours, 

And  teäch  us  to  belkve 
That  whosoever  comes  to  thee 

Shall  endless  life  receive.  —Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Music  No.  ti8  in  "  The  Quartet." 
TESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
^    Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempe«t  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Stil  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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GOD'S  LOVE. 


3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  .find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  füll  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  füll  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  — C.  Weslf.y. 

CM. 
TESUS  !  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend, 
*-*     As  such  I  look  to  thee  ; 
Kow  in  the  bowels  of  thy  love, 
O  Lord  !  remember  me. 

Cho.— Remember  me,  remember  me, 
O  Lord,  remember  me  : 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace, 

Remember  Calvary  ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  I  own  I'm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile, 

Yet  thy  salvation's  free  ; 
Then,  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  Howe'er  forsaken  or  distressed, 

Howeer  oppressed  I  be, 
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GOD'S  LOVE. 


Howe'er  afflicted  here  on  earth, 
Do  tbou  remember  me. 

5  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God  ! 

I  yield  myself  to  thee  ; 
While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

And  creature  helps  all  nee, 
Then,  O  my  great  Redeemer,  God  ! 

1  pray,  remember  me. 

Tune,  "Sweet  By  and  By." 

~T~   ET  us  sing  of  his  love  once  again, 

-*-^  Of  the  love  that  can  never  decay, 

Of  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  newly  slain, 

Till  we  praise  bim  again  in  that  day. 

Cho. — Jesus  saves,  this  I  know, 
And  the  blood  makes  me  "whiter  than  snow."  :J 

2  There  is  cleansing  and  healing  for  all 

Who  have  washed  in  the  life-giving  flood  ; 
There  is  life  everlasting  and  joy, 
At  the  right  band  of  God  through  the  blood. 

3  Even  now,  whüe  we  taste  of  his  love, 

We  are  filled  with  delight  at  his  name ; 
But  what  will  it  be  when  above, 
We  shall  join  in  the  song  of  the  Lamb  ? 

4  Then  we'll  march  in  his  name  tili  we  come 

At  his  bidding  to  enter  our  rest, 
And  the  Father  shall  welcome  us  home, 
To  our  place  in  the  realms  of  the  blest. 

5  So  with  banners  unfurled  to  the  breeze, 

Our  motto  shall  ''holiness"  be, 
Till  the  crown  at  his  hand  we  shall  seize, 
And  the  King  in  his  glory  shall  see. 
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GOD'S  LOVE. 


""V\T"ERE  it  not  for  tbee,  my  Saviour, 

*  *      Were  it  not  for  thee, 
Advocate  and  Intercessor, 

Where  would  I  be  ? 

Cbo.— How  could  I  do  without  thee, 
Saviour  and  Friend  ? 
Thou  art  my  only  refuge, — 
Save  to  the  end. 

2  Were  Tt  not  that  love  and  mercy 

With  my  Lord  abides, 
When  my  conscience  is  o'ertaken, 
Where  would  I  hide  ? 

3  Were  it  not  that  thou  hast  promised 

Freely  to  forgive, 
In  the  face  of  my  transgressions, 
How  could  I  live  ? 

4  If  there  were  no  cross  uplifted 

High  on  Calvary, 
There  would  be  no  hope  of  pardon, 
No  heaven  for  me. 


Music  No.  igi  in  "The  Quartet." 

"V\T~HAT  shall  separate  us 

*  '     From  the  lov  e  that  bought  us  ? 
Shall  the  pangs  of  anguish 

Which  the  cross  hath  wrought  us  ? 
Doubtings  and  distresses, 

Fiery  trials  prove  us  ; 
Yet  am  I  persuaded, 

None  of  these  shall  move  us. 

Cho. — We  are  more  than  conquerors, 
Möre,  yea,  more  ;  :| 
g:  We  are  more  than  conquerors,  :| 
Through  him  that  loved  us. 
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THE  SUFFFRING  OF  CHRIST. 


2  Things  to  come  or  present, 

Whatsoe'er  betide  us, — 
Life  nor  death  sball  ever 

From  our  Lord  divide  us. 
Angels,  powers,  dominions, 

These  shall  fall  before  us  ; 
Clothed  in  his  salvation, 

With  his  banner  o'er  us. 

3  Depths  that  are  beneath  us, 

Heights  that  are  above  us, 
Have  no  power  to  sunder, 

Since  he  stooped  to  love  us. 
Prince  of  our  redemption, 

Sons  to  glory  bringing, 
Thou  hast  made  from  sinners 

Victors,  crowned  and  singing. 

— Flora  B.  Harris. 


8  CM 

j\   LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
-^*~  And  did  my  sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  p.ty!  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature,'s  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 
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THE  SUFFERING  OF  CHRIST. 


5  But  floods  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  — i.  Watts. 


Tttne,  "Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  b lessing'' 

"TUTARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
-* — L  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asuuder  — 

Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky  ! 
|:"It  isfmished!  »  "It  isfinished!" 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry.  :fl 

2  It  is  finished  !— oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  precious  words  afford  ! 
Heavcnly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 
||:It  isfinished!  It  isfinished! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record.  \\ 

3  Finished— all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  cereraonial  law  ; 
Finish  d — all  that  God  had  promised  ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  : 
|| : It  isfinished!  It  isfinished! 
Saints,  from  henco  your  comforts  draw.  :| 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel' s  name. 
|]  •  Hallelujah  l  Hallelujah  ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb.  :|| 

— Jonathan  Evans. 


I  Q  Music  N0.J04  in  ''  77ie  Quartet." 

"jV/TY  Saviour  suffered  on  the  tree. 
-^*-*~  Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
Oh,  come  and  view  the  Lamb  with  me, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
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Cho. — The  Lamb  !  the  Lamb  !  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
I  love  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name, 
It  sets  my  spirit  all  aflame,   . 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

2  He  bore  my  sins,  and  curse,  and  shame, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
And  I  am  saved  through  Jesus'  name, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

3  I  know  my  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 

And  I  am  on  my  way  to  heaven, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  1 

4  And  when  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 

I'll  sing  upon  the  happier  shore, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

5  And  this  my  ceaseless  song  shall  be, — 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  !  _e.  Moth. 

J  j  Music  No.  225  in  "  The  Quartett 

"T3EH0LD  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

-*— .  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before  ; 

Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still, 

You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

Ref.— Oh,  let  the  dear  Savioureome  in, 
He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ; 
Oh,  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door, 
But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 

2  O,  lovely  attitude — he  Stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ; 
O,  matchless  kindness — and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

8  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will  -the  very  friend  you  need. 
The  friend  of  sinners?    Yes,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 
10 
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4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  bis  euemy  and  thine  ; 
That  soul-destroying  monster — sin, 
And  let  the  Heavenly  Stranger  in. 


12  H-M- 

~p>LOW  ye  the  trampet,  blow, 
-*-*  The  gladly-solemn  sound  ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  !  \\ 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hörne 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  bluod 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim  : 
|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  !  :|| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Servants  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 
|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  !  :| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pai  dooing  grace  : 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 
I :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  !  :|| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  füll  atonement  made  : 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  : 
|| :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  !  :|| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

— C.  Weslht. 
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P.M. 
/"""1  AN  you  slight  your  great  Creator? 
^-^  Can  you  slight  bis  offered  grace? 
He  who  is  your  only  Maker, 
Maker  of  the  human  race  ? 

Cho. — Turn  to  the  Lord  by  true  repentance, 
He  can  speak  your  sios  forgiven  ; 
Turn  to  Jesus  by  believing 
He  can  make  you  meet  for  heaven. 

2  Can  you  slight  that  blessed  Jesus, 

He  who  died  upon  the  trce, 

Hirn  above,  who  died  to  save  us, 

Died  toset  the  guilty  free  ? 

3  Can  you  slight  the  spirit-striving 

Monitor,  the  heavenly  dove, 
Longing  for  thy  soul's  refonning, 
Sent  by  Jesus  from  above  ? 

4  Can  you  slight  the  angels  waiting 

To  rejoice  when  you  repent ; 
Angels  sent  for  your  attendance 
And  as  minist' ring  spirits  sent? 

5  Can  you  slight  departed  spirits, 

Praying  friends,  who've  gone  before  ? 
They  spoke  to  you  of  Jesus'  merits, 
"Will  you  meet  them  on  that  shore  ? 

6  Can  you  slight  the  "word"  that's  given, 

Precious  Bible  sent  to  thee? 
Can  you  slight  the  joys  of  heaven, 
Joys  designed  for  you  and  me  ? 

7  Can  you  slight  the  thoughts  of  dying  ? 

Can  you  slight  the  judgment  day? 
Can  you  slight  the  coming  Saviour? 
Sinner,  now  begin  to  pray  ! 
12 
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|  A  Music  No.  72  in  "  TTie  Quart  et." 

"1    l~EAR  the  footsteps  of  Jesus, 
-* — .    He  is  now  passing  by, 
Bearing  balm  for  the  wounded, 

Healing  all  who  apply  ; 
As  he  spake  to  the  suff'rer 

Who  lay  at  the  pool, 
He  is  saying  this  moment, 
"Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 


Ref. — Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  :| 
Oh,  come,  weary  suff'rer, 

Oh,  come,  sin-sick  soul  : 
See,  the  life-stream  is  flowing, 

See,  the  cleansing  waves  roll ; 
Step  into  the  current, 

And  thou  shalt  be  whole. 

2  'Tis  the  voice  of  that  Saviour, 

Whose  merciful  call 
Fieely  offers  salvation 

To  one  and  to  all ; 
He  is  now  beck'ning  to  him 

Each  sin-tainted  soul, 
And  lovingly  asking, 
**  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

3  Are  you  halting  and  struggling, 

O'erpowered  by  your  sin  ? 
While  the  wateis  are  troubled 

Can  you  not  enter  in? 
Lo,  the  Saviour  Stands  waiting 

To  strengthen  your  soul, 
He  is  earnestly  pleading, 
"Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

4  Blessed  Saviour,  assist  us 

To  rest  on  thy  word  ; 
Let  the  souMiealing  power 

On  us  now  be  outpoui  ed  : 
Wash  away  every  sin-spot, 

Take  perfect  control, 
Say  to  each  tvusting  spirit, 
"Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole." 

13  — Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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~T3  ELIGION  is  the  best  of  all, 
-*-  *^  I  bave  a  home  in  glory  ; 
I  have  the  witness  in  my  soul, 
I  have  a  home  in  glory. 

Cho.— Oh,  glory  !  oh,  glory  ! 

There's  room  enough  in  Paradise 
For  all,  a  home  in  glory. 

2  O  sinner,  come  without  delay, 

And  seek  a  home  in  glory  ; 

The  Lord  is  calling  you  to  day, 

He  pleads  for  you  in  glory. 

3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call 

To  seek  a  home  in  glory  ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all 
To  have  a  home  in  glory. 

4  Ye  weary,  heavy-laden,  come, 

And  have  a  home  in  glory  ; 
In  yon  blest  house  there  still  is  room 
For  you,  a  home  in  glory. 

5  Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 

Who  seek  a  home  in  glory  ; 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind 
To  have  a  home  in  glory. 

6  Awake,  awake  !  the  Judge  is  near  ; 

Prepare,  prepare  for  glory  ! 
If  sleepiDg  when  he  shall  appear, 
You  cannot  share  his  glory. 

— Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings. 
CM. 

"TT"AIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear  ; 

*      Repent !  —thy  end  is  nigh  ! 
Death  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far — 

Oh,  think  before  thou  die  ! 

2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save  : 
Thy  sins — how  high  they  mount ! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 
How  Stands  that  dread  account? 
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3  Death  enters— and  there's  no  defense- 

His  time  there's  none  can  teil  : 
He' 11  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
O  sinner,  is  it  well  ? 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  chiefest  care, 

Shall  crawling  worms  consume  : 
But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there— 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 


5  To-day  the  gospel  calls  ; — to-day, 
Sinners,  it  speaks  to  you  ; 
Let  every  one  forsake  his  way, 
And  mercy  will  eusue. 


7  Music  No.  148  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

THERE'S  a  stranger  at  the  door,  let  him  in, 
Let  the  Saviour  in,  let  the  Saviour  in, 

He  has  been  there  oft  before,  let  him  in  ; 

Let  the  Saviour  in,  let  the  Saviour  in, 

Let  him  in  ere  he  is  gone, 
Let  him  in,  the  Holy  One, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son,  let  him  in. 

Let  the  Saviour  in,  let  the  Saviour  in. 

2  Open  now  to  him  your  heart,  let  him  in, 

If  you  wait  he  will  depart,  let  him  in  ; 
Let  him  in,  he  is  your  Friend, 
He  your  soul  will  sure  defend, 

He  will  keep  you  to  the  end,  let  him  in. 

3  Hear  you  now  his  loving  voice?  let  him  in, 
Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice,  let  him  in, 

He  is  standing  at  the  door, 
Joy  to  you  he  will  restore, 
And  his  name  you  will  adore,  let  him  in. 

4  Now  admit  the  heavenly  Guest,  let  him  in, 
He  will  make  for  you  a  t east,  let  him  in, 

He  will  speak  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven, 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven,  let  him  in. 

— Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
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|  Q  Music  N0.327  in  "  The  Quartet." 

[OME  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now, 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 


O 


2  He  will  save  you. 

3  Oh,  believe  him. 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willing. 

6  Hell  receive  you. 

7  Flee  to  Jesus. 

8  Call  unto  him. 


9  He  will  hear  you. 

10  Hell  have  mercy. 

11  Hell  forgive  you. 

12  He  will  cleanäe  you. 

13  He'll  renew  you. 

14  He  will  clothe  you. 

15  Jesus  loves  you. 


19 


/^OME,  ye  Dinners,  poor  aud  needy, 
^-^  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  Stands  to  save  you, 
Füll  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 
I :  He  is  able,  He  is  able, 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  110  more.  :|| 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ; 

God's  free  b  >unty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
|j:  "Without  money,  Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy.  :|| 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 
|| :  This  he  gives  j  ou  :  This  he  gives  you  : 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam.  :| 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  tili  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  a'l ; 
|:  Not  the  righteous, — Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call.  :|j 
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Lo!  th'incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  hi  s  blood  : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely  ; 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ; 

|| :  None  but  Jesus,  None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helples*s  sinners  good. :  J 

— Joseph  Hart. 
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TUST  as  thou  art — without  one  trace 
*-*    Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  the  heavenly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come,  O  come. 

Cho. — While  the  fountain  lies  open,  \\ 

Sinner,  come  and  bathe  your  weary  soul. 

2  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree  ; 
The  stripes,  thy  due,  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  he  free — 

O  wretched  sinner,  come,  O  come. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  he  hlest? 
Trust  not  the  world  ;  it  gives  no  rest : 

I  bring  relief  to  hearts  opprest — 
O  weary  sinner,  come,  O  come. 

4  Come,  leave  thy  bürden  at  the  cross  ; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross  : 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss — 

O  needy  feinner,  come,  O  come. 

5  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears  : 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears  ; 

O  trembling  sinner,  come,  O  come. 

6  "The  Spiritand  the  Bride  say,  Come  ;" 
Rejoicing  saints  re-ocho,  Come  : 

"Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will  may  come  : 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come,  O  come. 
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O  I  Tune,  "  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother?" 

f~\  WHY  do  you  stand,  dear  brother, 
^S  Waiting  there  on  the  other  side  ? 
When  Jesus  has  purchased  your  pardon, 
And  bis  gate  is  open  so  wide  ? 


Cho. — Why  not?  why  not? 

Why  not  enter  it  now  ? 
Why  not?  why  not? 
Why  not  enter  it  now  ? 

2  Do  you  expect,  dear  brother, 

By  waiting  outside  in  the  cold, 
To  grow  any  warmer  and  better, 
And  thus  fit  yourself  for  the  fold? 

3  O,  do  not  wait,  dear  brother, 

I'm  afraid  you' 11  perish  in  sin, 
While  the  holy  fires  of  salvation 
Are  burning  so  brightly  within. 

4  I  beseech  you  now,  dear  brother, 

At  once  to  press  in  through  the  gate, 
For  our  Saviour  may  soon  cease  pleading, 
And  the  gate  be  closed  while  you  wait. 

— L.  A.  Mains. 


22 

TCJETUKN',  O  Wanderer,  return, 
-*-*  And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  ne  w  desires  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  bis  grace. 

Cho.— Oh,  you  must  be  a  lover  of  the  Lord,  :J 
Oh,  you  must  be  a  lover  of  the  Lord, 
Or  you  can't  meet  your  Jesus  when  he  comes. 

2  Return,  O  Wanderer,  return  ; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thy  contrite  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  eise  is  nigh, 

18 


INVITATION. 


3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live  ; 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear ; 
Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn  ; 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

Regain  thy  long-sought  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast Wm.  b.  Collver. 


nnHE  way  to  heaven  by  Christ  was  made, 
-*-    With  heavenly  trutli  the  rails  were  laid  ; 
From  earth  to  heaven  the  line  extends, 
To  life  eternal,  where  it  ends. 

Cho. — Will  you  go, 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me? 

2  Repentance  is  the  depot,  then, 
Where  passengers  are  taken  in, 
No  fee  is  there  for  them  to  pay, 
For  Jesus  is  himself  the  way. 

3  The  Bible  is  the  engineer, 

It  points  the  way  to  heaven  so  clear, 
Through  tunnels  dark  and  dreary  here 
It  makes  the  way  to  heaven  appear. 

4  In  mixed,  in  parlor  and  express, 
Repentance,  faith  and  holiness, 
You  must  the  way  to  glory  gain, 
Or  you  with  Christ  can  never  reign. 

5  Come  now,  poor  sinner,  now's  the  time, 
At  any  crossing  on  the  line, 

If  you'll  repent  and  turn  from  sin, 
The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in. 
19 


INVITATION. 


OA  Music  No.jj  in  "  The  Quartet." 

t  npiDINGS,  happy  tidings, 
-*-    Hark  I  hark  !  the  sound  ! 
Hear  the  joyful  echo 

Through  the  world  resound  ; 
Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them, 

Hear  and  heed  the  call, 
Come,  ye  starving  ones  that  perish, 
Room,  room  for  all. 


Ref.  —Whosoever  asketh, 

Jesus  will  leceive ; 
Whosoever  thirsteth, 

Jesus  will  relieve  ; 
See  the  living  waters, 

Flowing  füll  and  free  ; 
Oh,  the  blessed  whosoever  ! 

That  means  me. 

2  Tidings,  happy  tidings, 

Hark  !  hark  !  they  say, 
Do  not  slight  the  warning, 

Come,  oh,  come  to-day  ; 
Christ,  our  loving  Saviour, 

Still  repeats  the  call, 
Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Room,  room  for  all. 

3  Tidings,  happy  tidings. 

Hark  !  hark  !  again  ! 
Rushing  o'er  the  mountain, 

Sweeping  o'er  the  piain  ; 
Onward  goes  the  message, 

'Tis  the  Saviour's  call, 
Come,  for  everything  is  ready, 

Room,  room  for  all.  — Lizzie  Edwards. 

25 

"VVTE'RE  traveling  home  to  lieaven  above, 

'  '      Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love, 
Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 
20 


INVITATION. 

Millions  have  reached  that  blest  abode, 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
Aüd  millions  more  are  on  tlie  road, 
"Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

2  "We're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

"Will  yougo?  will  you  go ? 
In  rapturous  strains  to  praise  his  name, 

"Will  yougo?  will  yougo? 
The  cro wn  of  bfe  we  there  shall  wear, 
The  conqueror's  palms  our  hands  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share, 

"Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

3  The  way  to  heaven  is  fiee  to  all, 

"Will  yougo?  will  yougo? 
For  Jew  and  Gentile,  great  and  small, 

"Will  yougo?  will  yougo? 
Make  up  your  mind,  give  God  your  heart, 
"With  every  sin  and  idol  part, 
And  now  for  gloiy  make  a  Start, 

"Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

L  The  way  to  heaven  is  straight  and  plain  : 

Will  yougo?  will  yougo? 
Rep^nt,  believe,  he  born  ^gain  ; 

"Will  yougo?  will  yougo? 
The  Saviour  ciies  aloud  to  thee, 
Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me, 
And  thou  shalt  my  salvation  see, 

"Will  you  go?  will  yougo? 

5  Oh,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say, 
I  will  go,  I  will  go, 
I'll  start  this  moment,  clear  the  way, 

Let  me  go,  let  me  go. 
My  old  companions,  fare  you  well, 
I  will  not  go  with  you  to  hell, 
I  long  with  Jesus  (  hrist  to  dwell, 
I  will  go,  I  will  go. 
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Ofi  Music  No.  21  in  "  The  Quartet." 

*"YX7"ILL  you  come,  will  you  come,  with  your  poor 
*  *       Burdened  and  sin-oppressed  ?     [broken  heart, 
Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  your  Saviour  and  Lord, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 

Eef. — Oh,  happy  rest !  sweet,  happy  rest ! 

Jesus  will  give  you  rest, 
Ob,  why  wont  you  come  in  simple,  trusting  faitb  ? 

Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 

2  Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  tbere  is  mercy  for  you, 

Balm  for  your  acbing  breast ; 
Only  come  as  you  are,  and  believe  on  his  name, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 

3  Will  you  come,  will  you  come,  you  have  nothing  to  pay; 

Jesus,  who  loves  you  best, 
By  his  death  on  the  cross  purchased  life  for  your  soul, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 

4  Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  how  he  pleads  with 

Fly  to  his  loving  breast ,  [you  now ! 

And  whatever  your  sin  or  your  sorrow  may  be, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 

— Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

07        Tune,  "  Turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  salvation." 

/^lOME,  believer,  hung'ring,  thirsting, 
^-^  Come,  a  living  sacrifice, 
God  will  sauctify  you  wholly, 
Cleanse  and  fit  you  for  the  skies. 

Cho. — Come  to  the  cross  for  füll  salvation, 
Now  the  Comfoiter  receive, 
Peifect  peace  and  füll  salvation, 
God  the  Holy  Ghost  will  give. 

2  Now,  believer,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify, 
Come  in  faith  and  consecration, 
All  your  fleshly  hopes  deny. 

3  Lo  !  the  Holy  Ghost  descending  ! 

Now  behold  the  cleansing  blood  ; 
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Venture  on  him,  venture  freely, 
Plunge  beneath  tlie  crimson  nood. 

4  Christ  the  Comforter  has  promised 

To  the  pardoned  child  of  God, 
Oh,  believer,  come  and  seek  him, 
Let  your  soul  be  his  abode. 

5  He  will  'stablish,  fix,  and  keep  you, 

Rooted,  grounded  in  his  love, 
Calm  your  wav'ring  heart  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  his  courts  above. 

6  Into  all  his  truth  he'll  lead  you. 

All  things  teach  you  as  you  go, 
In  the  dying  hour  be  with  you, 
Death's  dark  river  guide  you  through. 


PQ  Music  No.  Q2  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

"TCpAR  away  my  steps  have  wandered, 
-*-      On  the  rugged  niountain's  brow  ; 
But  to  thee  my  heart  is  crying, 
Gentle  Shepherd,  save  me  now  ! 

Cho. — Save  me  now  !  save  me  now  ! 

Gentle  Shepherd,  save  me  now  ! 
Unto  thee  my  heart  is  crying, 
Gentle  Shepherd,  save  me  now  ! 

2  Thou  hast  borne  my  weight  of  sorrow, 

At  thy  feet  I  humbly  bow  ; 
And  my  heart  with  thee  is  pleading, 
Gentle  Shepherd,  save  me  now  ! 

3  Though  thy  love  I  long  have  slighted, 

Though  ungrateful  I  have  been, 
To  thy  fold  my  faith  has  brought  me  ; 
Let  my  weary  soul  come  in. 

4  Though  thy  love  I  long  have  slighted, 

O'er  my  wasted  years  I  weep  ; 
In  thy  blessed  arms  of  mercy 

Shield  and  save  thy  wand  ring  sheep. 

— Henrietta  E.  Blair. 
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OQ  Music  N0.378  in  "  Tlie  Quartet." 

/?}.0  and  teil  Jesus,  O  desolate  heart, 
^--*    Go  and  teil  Jesus  how  weary  thou  art; 
Weary  of  trying  without  him  to  live, 
Seeking  for  comfort  the  world  cannot  give. 

Cho. — Go  and  teil  Jesus — 

Teil  him  how  weary  thou  art, 
Go,  thy  Saviour  is  waiting, 
Waiting  to  comfort  thy  heart. 

2  Go  and  teil  Jesus,  so  ready  to  hear, 
Whisper  thy  sorrow  alone  in  his  ear  ; 

Long  hast  thou  grieved  him,  but  still  he  is  kind, 
Ask,  he  will  give  thee  ;  go  seek  thou  and  find. 

3  Narrow  the  gate,  but  the  light  thou  wilt  see 
Shilling  above  it,  and  shining  for  thee  ; 

Go,  and  believing,  acknowledge  thy  sin  ; 
Knock,  he  will  open  and  welcome  thee  in. 

4  Go  and  teil  Jesus,  thy  soul  is  oppressed, 
Go  and  teil  Jesus,  'tis  longing  for  rest, 
Helpless,  dependent,  bend  low  at  his  throne, 
Clinging  by  faim  to  his  merits  alone. 

5  The  Spirit  of  God  is  bringing  you  nigh, 
Christ  with  the  Father  is  pleading  on  high  ; 
He  on  the  cross,  a  ransom  for  sin, 

Paid  the  great  debt  and  satisfied  him. 

6  Therefore  the  Father,  a  reconciled  God, 
Loving  you  now  while  you  love  him  not, 
Is  waiting  for  you  to  believe  on  the  Son, 
Thereby  be  saved  by  his  merits  alone. 

7  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  giving  thy  Son, 
We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Crucified  One  ; 
We  praise  thee,  O  God,  forever  on  high, 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 

Cho.  — I  have  told  Jesus — 

Told  him  how  weary  I  was, 
And  found  the  Saviour  waiting, 
Waiting  to  comfort  my  heart. 

24  — Jennie  Garnett. 
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S.M. 

T  DTSOBEYED  thy  voice, 
-*~  That  told  me  what  to  do  ; 
And  wandered  froui  my  blessed  Guide, 
That  would  have  led  me  througli. 

Cho. — I  am  coming,  Lord, 

Coming  back  to  thee  ; 
Oh,  receive  me,  dearest  Lord, 
And  once  more  set  me  free. 

2  Oh,  little  did  I  think, 

That  I  so  far  would  stray, 
When  first  I  did  not  speak  for  Christ, 
And  then  refused  to  pray. 

3  Then  Satan's  voice  I  heard, 

"Oh,  do  as  othors  do  ; 

Dress  like  the  world,  and  please  your  friends, 
And  they'll  think  more  of  you." 

4  But  oh,  tbe  bitter  pain, 

That  I've  endured  the  while 

I  took  the  pleasures  of  this  world, 

And  lost  my  Saviour"  s  smile. 

5  Oh,  I'm  so  homesick  now, 

I  must  to  Jesus  rlee  ; 
Oh,  take  me  Lome,  my  dearest  Lord, 

And  1 11  prove  true  to  thee.  — l.  A.  M. 


P.M. 

TT  WANT  to  be  a  Christian, 
-*~-  And  be  from  sin  set  free — 
To  feel  that  Jesus'  ]  recious  blood 

Was  shed  indeed  for  me. 
I'd  rather  be  a  Christiaa, 

And  bear  the  rüde  world' s  frown, 
Than  dwell  in  courts  of  pleasure, 

And  wear  a  regal  crowu. 
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2  I  want  to  be  a  Christian, 

And  in  my  Saviour  trust ; 
That  when  this  body  lies  in  death, 

And  turns  again  to  dust, 
My  soul  may  be  with  Jesus, 

In  that  bright  world  above, 
Where  grief  comes  not,  nor  sorrow, 

But  all  is  joy  and  love. 

3  I  want  to  be  a  Christian, 

And  as  a  Christian  live  ; 
And  pray  that  God  would  unto  me 

His  Holy  Spirit  give, 
To  lead  me  in  the  pathway 

Which  my  Redeemer  trod  ; 
And  so,  by  following  Jesus, 

Prepare  to  meet  my  God. 

4  I  want  to  be  a  Christian, 

And  die  the  Christian' s  death, 
To  whisper  Jesus'  sacred  name 

With  an  expiring  brea'h  ; 
And  then  in  realms  of  glory, 

To  heaven's  eternal  King, 
,    I  would  with  powers  immortal 

Loud  hallelujahs  sing. 

32  CM 

~D  EPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
-*-  *^  No  longer  dare  delay  ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

O'erlooks  the  crimes  of  men  ; 
His  1  eralds  are  dispatched  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 
Aecept  the  offered  Saviour  now, 
Dont  trine  with  his  grace. 
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4  Bow  ere  the  awful  trampet  sound 
And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th'appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

33  Tune,  "  There 's  a  gentle  voice  within." 

TESUS  calls  me  now  to  him  in  my  youtb, 
*-*    Calls  me  to  remember  bira  in  life'sfair  morn ; 
I  will  listen  to  tbe  words  of  his  truth  ; 

I  will  answer  ere  tbe  ligbt  of  morn  is  gone. 

Cho. — Now  I  will  go,  now  I  will  go, 

I'll  go  to  Jesus  now  and  be  saved  ; 
Now  I  will  go,  now  I  will  go, 
I'll  go  to  Jesus  now  and  be  saved. 

2  For  the  promises  I  read  in  his  word 

Teach  that  those  who  seek  him  early  shall  find  ; 
There  I  learn  there  is  forgiveness  with  the  Lord, 
For  his  loving  heart  is  tender  and  kind. 

3  I  will  try  to  follow  close  in  his  way, 

I  will  seek  for  grace  to  keep  at  bis  side  ; 
I  will  heed  his  niessage,  Watch  ye  and  pray, 
He  will  keep  me  when  I'm  tempted  and  tried. 

4  I  am  glad  he  calls  me  now  in  my  youth, 

I  am  glad  to  seek  him  in  life's  opening  day  ; 
So  I  heed  the  blessed  words  of  his  truth, 
I  now  answer  and  he  takes  my  sins  away. 


34 


S.M. 
"I    TOW  can  a  sinner  know 
-*--*-  His  sins  on  earth  forgiven? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  ? 

2  What  we  have  feit  and  seen, 
With  confidence  we  teil ; 
And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  infallible. 
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3  We  who  in  Christ  believe, 

That  he  for  us  Lath  died, 
We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 

Disburdened  of  herload, 
And  swells  unutterably  füll 
Of  glory  änd  of  God. 

5  His  love  surpassing  far 

The  love  of  all  beneath, 
We  find  within  our  hearts  to  dare 
The  pointed  darts  of  death. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell, 

The  sacred  power  we  prove  : 
And,  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwelL 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 


35  Music  No.  2Q4  in  "  The  Quartet." 

~l    TOW  lost  was  my  condition 
J — L  rp^j  Jesus  made  me  whole, 
There  is  but  one  Pjiysician 
Can  eure  a  sin  sick  soul. 

Cho. — There's  a  balm  in  Gilead 

To  make  the  wounded  whole, 
There's  power  enough  in  Jesus 
To  eure  a  sin-sick  soul. 

2  Next  door  to  death  he  found  me, 

And  snatched  me  from  the  grave, 
To  teil  to  all  around  me 

His  wondrous  power  to  save. 

3  The  worst  of  all  diseases 

Is  light  compared  with  sin  ; 
On  every  part  it  seizes, 
But  rages  most  within. 
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4  'Tis  palsy,  plague,  and  fever, 

And  madness,  all  combined ; 
And  none  but  a  believer 
The  least  relief  can  find. 

5  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  danger  frees  us, 
And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 

6  Come  then  to  this  Physician, 

His  help  he'll  freely  give  ; 
He  makes  no  harcl  condition, 
'Tis  only,  look  and  live. 


36  Music  No.jrö  in  "  Tke  Temple  Trio." 

TT  AM  a  sinner,  saved  by  grace, 
-*-  And  füll  of  Jesus'  love, 
And  soon  1  meaa  to  have  a  place, 
With  Jesus  up  above. 

Cho. — At  the  cross,  :||  where  I  first  saw  the  light, 
And  the  bürden  of  my  heart  rolled  away, 
It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight, 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

2  But  oh,  my  Saviour  was  so  kind, 

To  come  and  die  for  me, 
That  I  may  now  salvation  have, 
And  from  all  sin  be  free. 

3  All  I  can  do,  can  ne'er  repay 

For  what  he's  done  for  me  ; 
He  bought  my  pardon  by  his  death, 
And  died  to  set  me  free. 

4  Come,  sinners,  then,  both  great  and  small, 

And  taste  of  Jesus'  love  ; 
For  he  will  wash  away  your  sins, 
And  fit  you  for  above. 
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37 

T  HE  ARD  of  a  Saviour  whose  love  was  so  great, 
-*-  That  he  laid  down  his  life  on  a  free  ; 
The  thorns  they  were  pierced  in  his  beautiful  brow, 
To  pardon  a  rebel  like  me. 

Cho. — He  pardoned  a  rebel  like  me,  like  me, 

He  pardoned  a  rebel  like  me, 
The  thorns  they  were  pierced  in  his  beautiful  brow, 

To  pardon  a  rebel  like  me. 

2  They  teil  me  he  wept  over  sirmers  one  day, 

Saying,  "Oh,  that  they  knew  what  I  do  ; 
How  oft  would  I  gather  you  under  my  wing, 
And  pardon  poor  rebels  like  you." 

3  Oh,  that  love  so  amazing,"  it  broke  my  hard  heart, 

And  bronght  me,'  dear  Jesus,  to  thee  ; 
And  I  knew  when  I  came  he  would  not  cast  me  out, 
But  he  pardoned  a  rebel  like  me. 

4  Oh,  'tis  true,  for  poor  sinners  of  all  kinds  he  saves, 

And  you  he  will  not  cast  away  : 
He  waits  in  his  mercy  sweet  peace  to  bestow, 
So  corne  to  the  fountain  to-day. 

Cho. — He' 11  pardon  a  rebel  like  you,  like  you, 

He' 11  pardon  a  rebel  like  you ; 
The  thorns  they  were  pierced  in  his  beautiful  brow, 

To  pardon  a  reb«l  like  you. 

QQ  Music  No.  124  in  "  The  Quartet." 

T  WAS  once  far  away  from  the  Saviour, 
-*-  And  as  vile  as  a  sinner  could  be  ; 
I  wondered  if  Christ,  the  Redeemer, 
Would  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

2  I  wandered  on  in  the  darkness, 

Not  a  ray  of  light  could  I  see, 
And  the  thought  filled  my  heart  with  sadness, 
There's  no  hope  for  a  sinner  like  me. 

3  But  there  in  that  dark,  lonely  hour, 

A  voice  sweetly  whispered  to  me, 
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Saying,  Christ,  the  Redeemer,  hath  power 
Tu  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

4  I  listened,  and  lo,  'twas  the  Saviour 

That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me  ; 

1  cried,  I'm  the  chief  of  sinners, 

Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

5  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus, 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me  : 
My  heart  was  filled  with  bis  praises, 
For  he  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  Walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me  ; 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 
How  he  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  lifes  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  sball  see, 
I'll  pi  aise  him  for  ever  and  ever 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me.        — Chas.  J.  Butler. 

39  cm. 

rTlHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
-*-    Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Rede»  ming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  tili  I  die. 

4  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I  11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lispi  ng,  stammering  tongue 
Is  ransomed  from  the  grave. 
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40  aM- 

"]^"0W  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
-^-^     To  mansions  in  ti  e  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  !Now  I  can  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
If  ever  waves  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast.         — i.  Watts. 

AI       Music  No.  gi  in  "Songs  of  Redeeming  Love,  No.  2." 

""\"\7^H0,  who,  ishe?:||  that  overcometh 
v  y     By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
|]:He  that  believeth  and  is  |  born  of  God,  :J 
Shall  overcome  by  the  blood. 

Ref. — O,  the  precious,  precious  blood  ! 
O,  the  cleansing,  healiog  flood  ! 
O,  the  power  and  the  love  of  God, 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  I 

2  What  shall  he  wear?  :||  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
| :  He  shall  be  clothed  in  |  raiment  white,  :J        • 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

3  What  shall  he  eat?  :||  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
l:He  shall  eat  of  the  I  tree  qf  life,  :| 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 
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4  Whatshall  he  be?:||  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
|j:  He  shall  be  a  pillar  in  the  I  temple  of  God,  :|| 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

5  What  shall  we  hear?  :J  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
He  shall  hear  his  name  con-  |  fessed  in  heaven, 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

6  What  shall  he  have  ?  :|  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
|]:God  will  give  him  all  things,  and  |  make  him  his 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood.  [son,  :|J 

7  Where  shall  he  sit?  :|  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
j]:He  shall  sit  with  |  Jesus  on  his  throne,  :|| 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

8  What  is  the  victory?  :||  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
|:  Faith  is  the  victory  that  |  overcometh,  :|] 
By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

— Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


S1 


42  Music  No.  jjö  in  "  The  Temple  Trio" 

HALL  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 
Where,  in  all  the  bright  forever, 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 

Cho. —        Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet, 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river  ? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  snrges  cease  to  roll  ? 


When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er? 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor 
By  the  bright  celestial  shore  ? 
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3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city,, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine  ? 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  Jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  clivine? 

4  Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Eolls  its  harmony  around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  ? 

6  Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  orte, 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ° 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

6  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 
Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 


43 


T  AM  looking,  Lord,  to  thee, 
-■-  I  am  waiting  at  thy  feet, 
Faint  and  weary  though  I  be, 

Thou  canst  make  me  all  complete. 

Cho.— I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee, 
I  am  coming  thine  to  be  ; 
Wash  and  cleanse  me  in  thy  blood, 
Plunge  me  deep  beneath  the  fiood. 

2  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Tired  of  seif  and  hating  sin  ; 
Give  me  perfect  liberty, 
Give  me  grace  and  peace  within. 

•  3  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Every  promise  I  believe  ; 
Yes,  I  know  they're  all  for  me, 
While  I  ask,  I  do  receive. 

4  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Every  idol  I  resign  ; 
Take  them  all,  and  let  me  be, 
From  this  moment,  wholly  thine. 
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5  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 

Now  I  feel  thy  blood  applied  ; 

Precious  blood,  It  cleanseth  nie  ; 

Glory  to  tbe  Lamb  that  died  ! 

Cho. — Hallelujab,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Hallekvjali,  I  am  free  : 
Washed  and  cleaused  in  Jesus'  blood, 
Hallelujab,  praise  tbe  Lord. 


44 


T  FEAR  not  tbe  gloom  of  midnight, 

-*-  I  dread  not  tbe  storms  at  sea  ; 

My  Saviour  can  calm  tbe  raging  billows, 

And  illumine  a  path  for  me  ; 
I  fear  not,  ob,  I  fear  not, 

Nor  beed  daiksome  waves  of  sin, 
For  the  Spirit  is  filling  me  witb  tbat  "peace" 

Of  glory  in  my  soul. 

Cho. — Trusting  !  trusting  !  trusting  !  trusting  ! 
Trusting  in  Jesus'  blood  ; 
For  tbe  Spirit  is  filling  me  witb  tbat  "love" 
Of  glory  casting  out  fear. 

2  I  heed  not  tbe  world's  allurements, 

While  glory's  brigbt  star  I  see, 
I'll  steer  for  the  brigbt  and  sbining  portals 

Tbat  tbe  Saviour  will  open  for  me  ; 
I'm  seeking  for  joys  immortal, 

And  crowns  tbat  the  rigbteous  win  ; 
For  the  Spirit  is  filling  me  w.th  tbat  "joy  " 

Of  glory  in  my  soul. 

3  I  sbrink  not  from  cross  or  trial, 

I  shun  not  tbe  narrow  way  ; 
I'll  watch  for  tbe  ever  opening  portals, 

For  a  glimpse  of  eternal  day. 
I'll  join  in  the  praise  eternal, 

And  here  ?ball  my  song  begin, 
For  the  Spirit  is  filling  me  with  tbat  ';hope" 

Of  glory  in  my  soul. 
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AQ  Music  No.  7g  in  "  The  Quartet." 

JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

Cho. — Take  me  as  I  am, 
Take  me  as  I  am ; 
Ob,  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
"With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
"Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 

Hath  broken  every  barrier  down ; 

Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

— Charlotte  Elliot. 


AQ  Music  No.  288  in  "  TJte  Temple  Trio." 

"TV/T  Y  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  thee, 
-LV-L  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me ; 
Oh,  may  I  ever  faithful  be, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
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Cho.  -  I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me, 
How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be  ! 
I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

2  I  now  believe  thou  dost  receive, 

For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live  ; 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

3  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Calvary, 

To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
I  consecrate  my  life  to  tlue, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  !     — c.  R.  Dunbar. 
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""^T"OT  my  own,  but  saved  by  Jesus, 
-*"-^     Who  redeemed  me  by  his  blood  ; 
Gladly  I  accept  the  message  ; 
I  belong  to  Christ  the  Lord. 

Cho. — Not  my  own,  oh,  no  ! 

Jesus,  I  belong  to  thee  ; 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for, 
Thine  for  all  eternity. 

2  Not  my  own,  to  Christ  my  Saviour 

I,  believing,  trust  my  soul ; 
Everything  to  him  committed 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  Not  my  own,  my  time,  my  talents, 

Freely  all  to  Christ  I  bring, 
To  be  used  in  joyful  Service, 
For  the  glory  of  my  King. 

4  Not  my  own,  the  Lord  accepts  me 

One  among  the  ransomed  throng, 
Who  in  heaven  shall  see  his  glory, 
And  to  Jesus  Christ  belong. 
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48        Music  No.  7  in  "Songs  of  jfoy  and  Gladness." 

"^"OW  crucified  with  Christ  I  am  ; 
-^-^     The  Belf  within  is  slain  ; 
But  still  I  live  and  yet  not  I, 
Christ  lives  in  me  again. 

Cho. — I  am  sinking  out  of  seif, 
Out  of  seif  into  Christ, 
Sinking  out  of  seif  into  Christ, 

I  am  sinking,  sinking, 

Sinking  out  of  seif, 

Sinking  out  of  seif  into  Christ. 

2  Dead  to  the  World  witn  sin  I  am, 

Alive  to  God  alone  ; 
The  life  I  have,  I  live  by  faith 
In  God's  beloved  Son. 

3  The  throne  of  seif  within  my  heart, 

The  King  of  Saints  docs  fill ; 
My  spirit  crowns  him  Lord  of  all, 
And  waits  to  do  his  will. 

4  Hereafter,  "It  is  no  more  I," 

Nor  "sin"  that  ruleTh  mo  ; 
Beign,  reign  forever,  blessed  Christ, 
My  all  I  give  to  thee.         — Rev.  w.  f.  Crafts. 
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"^"OW,  Lord,  I've  given  myself  to  thee 
-^-^     My  body  and  my  soul ; 
Oh,  help  my  faith,  I  come  to  thee, 
That  I  may  be  made  whole. 

Cho. — I  can,  and  I  will,  and  I  do  believe 
That  Jesus  heals  me  now.'  :| 

2  Oh,  speak  the  word,  heal  my  disease, 
Bid  it  at  once  depart ; 
I  kn ow  thou  canst,  if  it's  thy  will, 
Ko  doubts  are  in  my  heart. 
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I  toucli  thy  garment's  hem  just  now, 

Health  comes  to  me  once  more  ; 
Thy  promise  I  believe  and  take, 

I'll  praise  thee  evermore.        —Miss  L.  a.  Mains. 


f~\,  TO  be  nothing,  nothiüg, 
^S  Only  to  lie  at  his  feet, 
A  broken  and  emptied  vessel, 

For  the  Master's  use  made  meet, 
Emptied  that  he  might  fill  me, 

As  foith  to  his  service  I  go  ; 
Broken,  that  so  unhindered, 

His  life  through  me  might  rlow. 


Cho. — O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 
Only  to  lie  at  his  feet, 
A  broken  and  emptied  vessel, 
For  the  Master's  use  made  meet. 


O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  as  led  by  his  band  ; 
A  messenger  at  his  gateway, 

Only  waiting  for  bis  command  ; 
Only  an  instrument  ready 

His  praises  to  sound  at  his  will, 
Willing,  should  he  not  require  me, 

In  silence  to  wait  on  tum  still. 


O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be ; 
Yet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay  me, 

That  the  woild  might  my  öaviour 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing, — 

To  him  let  their  voices  be  raised  ; 
He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing, 

He  only  is  most  to  be  praised. . 
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£\  I  Music  No.  16g  in  "  The  Quartet." 

L>  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
-*-*'  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  eure, 
Save  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ■ 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

£  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.       — a.  m.  Toplady. 


g2  Music  No.  386  in"  The  Temple  Trio." 

npAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
-*-    Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impuse  of  thy  love. 

Cho.— Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood, 
Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood  ; 
Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my  life  and  all,  to  be 
Thine,  henceforth  eternally. 

2  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  thee  ; 
Take  my  voiee,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King.  » 
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3  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  for  thee  ; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold — 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 

4  Take  my  moments,  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  io  endless  praise  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 

5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart — it  is  thine  own — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store  ! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 

Ever,  only,  all  for  thee  !  —f.  R.  Havbrgal. 


£J3  Tune,  "Sweet  By  and  By." 


t  I  iHERE'S  a  place  where  I  can  always  feel 
-*-    Secure  from  all  sorrow  and  care  ; 
When  devoutly  and  humbly  I  kneel, 
And  pour  out  my  spirit  in  prayer. 

Cho. — It'sthe  blest  mercy  seat, 

Where  I  lay  all  my  sorrows  and  care 
At  the  dear  Saviour's  feet, 
In  the  place  consecrated  to  prayer. 

2  When  my  soul  is  with  sorrow  oppressed, 

When  my  spirit  would  sink  in  despair, 
I  fly  like  a  bird  to  its  nest, 

To  the  place  consecrated  to  prayer. 

3  When  my  sins  like  a  bürden  I  feit, 

When  the  dark  waves  of  sorrow  did  roll, 
When  in  humble  contrition  I  knelt, 
Jesus  sweetly  spoke  peace  to  my  soul. 
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4  aSow  my  God  is  with  me  reconciled, 

And  no  more  condemnation  I  kuow  ; 
He  calls  me  his  dear,  loving  child, 
And  my  peace  like  a  river  doth  flow. 

5  It  brings  a  sweet  peace  to  my  mind, 

Makes  my  heavenly  communion  so  sweet, 
A  divine  consolatioa  I  find, 
When  the  blessed  Redeemer  I  meet.— Bennett. 


£j 4-       Music  Aro.  184  in  "Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness." 

"VX^THAT  poor  despised  Company 

*  *      Of  travelers  are  these, 
Who  walk  in  yonder  narrow  way, 

Along  that  narrow  maze? 

Cho.—  I'd  rather  be  the  least  of  them 

Who  are  the  Lord's  alone 
Than  wear  a  royal  diadem 

And  sit  upon  a  throne, 

And  sit  upon  a  throne, 

And  sit  upon  a  throne, 
Than  wear  a  royal  diadem, 

And  sit  upon  a  throne. 

2  Ah  !  these  are  of  a  royal  line, 
All  children  of  a  King, 
Heirs  of  immortal  crowns  divine, 
And  lo  I  for  joy  they  sing. 

8  Why  do  they  then  appear  somean? 
And  why  so  much  despised  ? 
Because  of  their  rieh  robes  unseen 
The  world  is  not  apprised,. 

2  But  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distressed, 
And  lacking  daily  bread  ; 
Ah !  they're  of  boundless  wealth  possessed, 
With  heavenly  manna  fed. 
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5  Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 

The  worlcllings  love  so  well  ? 
Because  it  ist  e  way  of  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell. 

6  But  why  keep  they  the  narrow  road, 

That  rujged,  thorny  maze? 
Why  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod, 
They  love  and  keep  Ins  ways. 

7  What,  is  there  then  no  other  road 

To  balem's  happy  ground? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God, 
None  other  can  be  ibund. 


£55  Music  No.  186  in  "  The  Quartet." 

"XXXHILE  we  bow  in  thy  name, 
**      Oh,  meet  us  again, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  the  light  of  thy  love  ; 

May  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

And  the  smiles  of  thy  face, 
Gently  fall  on  us  now  from  above. 

Chc. — It  is  good  to  be  here,  it  is  good  to  be  here, 

Thy  perfect  love  now  drives  away  all  our  fear, 
And  light  Streaming  down  makes  the  pathway  all 
It  is  good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here.  [clear, 

2  Our  souls  long  for  thee  ; 
Oh,  may  we  now  see 

A  sin-cleansing  blood-wave  appear; 

And  feel,  asitrolls 

In  power  o'er  our  souls, 
It  is  good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here. 

3  Thou  art  with  us,  we  know, 
We  feel  the  sweet  flow 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning  tide, 

We  are  washed  fiom  our  sin, 

Made  all  holy  within, 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 

— Rev.  Isaac  N.  Wilson. 
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/^iUR  brothers  must  get  down, 
^S  They  must- get  down,  :|| 
Our  brothers  must  get  down, 
The  Lord  shows  them  the  way. 

Cho. — As  I  went  down  in  the  Valley  to  pray, 
I  met  ray  Jesus  by  the  way  ; 
As  I  went  down  in  the  valley  to  pray, 
The  Lord  showed  me  the  way. 

2  Our  sisters  must  get  down,  etc. 

3  Our  fathers  must  get  down,  etc. 

4  Our  mothers  must  get  down,  etc. 

5  Our  children  must  get  down,  etc. 

6  Our  deacons  must  get  down,  etc. 

7  Our  pastors  must  get  down,  etc. 

8  Our  class-leaders  must  get  down,  etc. 

9  Our  neighbors  must  get  down,  etc. 
10  Our  comrades  must  get  down,  etc. 


£57  Music  No.  ijS  in  "Songs  of  Triumph." 

/~\    I  LEFT  it  all  with  Jesus  long  ago,  long  ago, 
^^  3    My  sinfulness  I  brought  him  and  my  woe, 
And  when  by  faith  I  saw  him  on  the  tree, 
And  heard  liis  still,  small  whisper, "  'Tis  for  thee," 
Froin  my  weary  heart  the  bürden  rolled  away,  rolled 
And  now  I'm  singing  glory,  happy  day.  [away. 

2  O,  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus  for  he  knows,  for  he  knows 
Just  how  to  take  the  bitter  from  life's  woes, 
And  how  to  gild  the  tear-drop  with  his  smile, 
To  make  the  desert  garden  bloom  awhile, 
Then,  with  all  my  weakness  leaning  on  his  might,  on 
My  soul  sings  hallelujah,  all  is  light.  [his  might, 
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O,  I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus  day  by  day,  day  by  day, 
My  faith  can  firmly  trust  him,  come  what  may, 
For  hope  has  dropped  her  anchor,  found  her  rest, 
Within  the  calm  sure  haven  of  his  breast, 
And  oh !  'tis  joy  of  heaven  to  abide,  to  abide 
Close  to  my  dear  Redeemer,  at  his  side. 


58  Music  No.  14  in  "Beulah  Songs." 

"TV/TY  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
-^-L  Jesus,  I  give  to  thee, 
A  consecrated  off' ring, 
Thine  evermore  to  be. 

Cho.— My  all  is  on  the  altar, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  power  ; 
"  I  am  waiting,  waiting,  waitiüg, 
Lord,  accept  the  off* ring  now. 

2  Oh  !  let  the  fire  descending, 

Just  now  upon  my  soul, 
Consume  my  humble  off' ring, 
And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 

3  I'm  thine,  O  blessed  Jesus, 

Washed  by  thy  precious  blood, 
Now  seal  me  by  thy  Spirit, 

A  sacrifice  to  God.  —Mary  D.  James. 


£}Q       Tune,  "  Were  traveling  honte  to  heaven  above." 

"Tn\EAR  Christian,  you  must  holy  be, 

-L^    Inthislife; 

Only  the  pure  shall  glory  see, 

In  that  life  , 
All  roots  of  sin  must  be  destroyed, 
Sloth,  discontent,  anger,  and  pride, 
And  foolish  desires  be  crucified, 

In  this  life. 
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2  Be  dead  to  sin,  for  Christ  must  reign, 

In  your  life ; 
Be  holy  now,  duty  is  piain, 

All  through  life  ; 
Hope  not  that  death  will  make  you  whole, 
Christ' s  blood  at  once  can  cleanse  the  soul, 
That  cleansing  power  you  then  will  feel, 

All  through  life. 

3  The  humbling  cross  you  must  not  fear, 

Through  this  life  ; 
And  persecution  you  must  bear, 

Through  this  life  ; 
The  "givingup"  and  bitter  death, 
Must  first  be  feit  by  all  beneath, 
Before  they'li  walk  in  this  pure  path, 

Through  this  life. 

4  God  with  bis  love  thy  soul  can  fill, 

All  through  life  ; 
And  keep  you  blameless  in  his  will, 

All  through  life ; 
5Tou  can  this  füll  salvation  know, 
If  seif  foiever  be  laid  low, 
And  only  Christ  allowed  to  flow 

Through  your  life. 

fiO  Music  No.  292  in  "The  Temple  Trio." 

~F\OWN  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died, 
-*-^    Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried  j 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied ; 
Glory  to  his  name. 

Cho. —        Glory  to  his  name, 
Glory  to  his  name ; 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  5 
Glory  to  his  name. 

2  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within ; 
There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ; 
Glory  to  his  name. 
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S  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in ; 
There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  nie  clean, 
Glory  to  his  name, 

4  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rieh  and  sweet ; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Saviour's  feet. ; 
Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  niade  com plete ; 
Glory  to  his  name. 

Hev.  E.  A.  Koffman. 
ß  |  Music  N0.3JJ  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

CJ~AVE  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleansing  power  ? 
— •       Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lainb? 
Are  you  fully  trusting  in  his  grace  this  hour? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

Cno. — Are  you  washed  in  the  blood, 

In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

Are  your  garments  spotless?  are  they  white  as  snow? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  tlie  Lamb  ? 

2  Are  you  Walking  daily  by  the  Saviour's  side  ? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Crucified  ? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

3  "When  the  Bridegroom  cometh,  will  your  robes  be 

Pure  and  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  [white, 
"Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright, 
And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

4  Lay  aside  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin, 

And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  unelean, 
O  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ' 

— Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

ßO  Music  No.  2Ör  in  "The  Quartet." 

"piTOW  bright  tl.e  hope  that  Calv'ry  brings, 
J--1-  "Where  love  divine  and  merey  blends  ; 
How  füll  the  joy  that  all  may  find, 
Where  flows  the  blood  can  save  and  cleanse. 
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Cho. — I  am  glad  there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood,  :J 

I  am  glad  there  is  cleansing,  there  is  cleansing  in  the  blood,  :J 

Teil  the  world,  all  the  world, 

Teil  the  world  there  is  cleansing,  all  the  world  there  is  cleansing, 

There  is  cleansing  in  the  Saviour's  blood. 

2  'Tis  there  !  'tis  there  the  soul  may  go, 

Aud  wash  its  sins  and  stains  away  ; 

Who  gives  up  all, — who  comes  by  faith, 

This  cleansing  finds  without  delay. 

3  Why  need  we  struggle  on  in  seif, 

We  cannot  make  one  black  spot  white  ; 
'Tis  Christ' s  own  blood,  and  that  alone, 
Can  change  and  cleanse  the  heart  aright. 

4  I  come  !  I  come  !  and  glad  I  am 

That  Jesus  calls  the  lost  and  vile  ; 
There  thousands  have  a  cleansing  found, 
I'U  heed  the  Saviour  s  welcome  smile. 

— Rev.  L.  Hartsough., 
63  Music  No.jöj  in  "The  Temple  Trio."  ' 

T~  AM  dwelling  on  the  mountain, 
■        Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams 
O'er  a  land  whose  radiant  beauty 
Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams. 
Where  the  air  is  pure  ethereal, 

Laden  with  the  breath  of  flowers, 
They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain, 
'Neath  the  amaranthine  bowers. 

Cho. — Is  not  this  the  land  of  Beulah, 
Blessed,  blessed  land  of  light, 
"Where  the  flowers  bloom  forever, 
And  the  sunlight' s  ever  bright? 

2  I  can  see  far  down  the  mountain, 
Where  I  wandered  weary  years, 
Often  hindered  in  my  journey 

By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, 
Broken  vows  and  disappointments 

Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
But  the  Spirit  led,  unerring, 
To  the  land  I  hold  to-day. 
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3  I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain, 

Where  I  ever  would  abide ; 
For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river, 

And  my  soul  is  satisfied ; 
There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures, 

Nor  adorning,  rieh  and  gay, 
For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure, 

One  that  fadeth  not  away. 

4  Teil  me  not  of  heavy  crosses, 

Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear, 
For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

Makes  each  bürden  light  appear ; 
And  I  love  to  follow  Jesus, 

Gladly  counting  all  things  loss, 
Worldly  honors  all  forsaking 

For  the  glories  of  the  Cross. 

5  Oh,  the  Cross  has  wondrous  glory, 

Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true  ; 
When  l'm  in  the  way  so  narrow 

I  can  see  a  pathway  through  ; 
And  höw  sweetly  Jesus  whispers  : 

Take  the  Cross,  thon  need'st  not  fear, 
I  have  trod  the  way  before  tbee, 

And  the  glory  lingers  near. 

gA  Music  No.  129  in  "  The  Emory  Hymnal." 

~T~  HAVE  entered  the  Valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
-*-  And  Jesus  abides  with  me  there  ;  [plete, 

And  bis  Spirit  and  blood  make  my  cleansing  com- 
And  his  perfect  love  casteth  out  fear. 

Cho. — Oh,  come  to  this  valley  of  blessing  (so  sweet,) 
Where  Jesus  will  fulness  bestow  — 
And  believe,  and  reeeive,  and  confess  him, 
That  all  his  salvation  may  know. 

2  There  is  peace  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
And  plenty  the  land  doth  impart, 
And  there's  rest  for  the  weary  worn  traveler's  feet, 
And  joy  for  the  sorrowing  heart. 
D  49 


SANCTIFICATION. 


3  There  is  love  in  the  Valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 

Such  as  none  but  the  blood  washed  may  feel, 
When  heaven  comes  down  redeemed  spirits  to  greet, 
And  Christ  sets  bis  covenant  seal. 

4  There's  a  song  in  the  Valley  of  blessing,  so  sweet 

That  angels  would  fain  join  the  strain, 
As  with  rapturous  praises  we,  bow  at  his  feet, 
Crying,  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  !" 

— Annie  Wittenmeyer. 
65  Music  No.  21 6  in  "The  Quartet." 

T^VE  reached  the  land  of  com  and  wine, 
-~-     And  all  its  riches  freely  mine ; 
Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

Cho. — O  Beulah  Land,  sweet  Beulah  Land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea, 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, — 
My  heaven,  my  home,  for  evermore ! 

2  My  Savionr  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we ; 
He  gently  leads  me  by  his  hand, 

For  this  is  heaven's  border-land. 

3  A  sweet  perfume  npon  the  breeze 
Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees, 
And  flowers,  that  never-fading  grow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 

4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 

As  angels  with  the  white-robed  throng 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemptioa.  song. 

— Edgar  Page. 

gg  Music  No.  iyr  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

T  HEAR  tVy  welcome  voice, 
-*-  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  thee 
For  cleansing  in  thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 
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Cho.  -  I  am  coming,  Lord  ! 

Coming  now  to  thee  ! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  ; 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3  Still  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  truth, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  And  he  the  witness  gives 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

5  All  hail !  atoning  blood ; 

All  hail !  redeeming  grace  ; 
All  ha;l!  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord — 
Our  strength  and  righteousness. 

— Rev.  L.  Hartsough. 

Q*7  Music  No.  95  in  "  The  Garn  er," 

TN  the  Rifted  Rock  I'm  resting, 
-1-  Safely  sheltered  I  abide, 
There  no  foes  nor  storms  molest  me, 
While  within  the  cleft  I  hide. 

Cho. — Now  I'm  resting,  sweetly  resting, 
In  the  cleft  once  made  for  me  ; 
Jesus,  blessed  Rock  of  ages, 
I  will  hide  myself  in  thee. 

2  Long  pursued  by  sin  and  Satan, 
Weary,  sad,  I  longed  for  rest ; 
Then  I  i'ound  this  ht  avenly  shelter, 
Opened  in  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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3  Peace,  which  passeth  understariding, 
Joy,  the  world  can  never  give, 
Now  in  Jesus  I  am  finding  : 
In  his  smiles  of  love  I  live. 


4  In  the  Rifted  Rock  IUI  hide  me, 
Till  the  storms  of  life  are  past, 
All  secure  in  this  blest  refuge, 
Heeding  not  the  fiercest  blast. 

—Mary  D.  James. 


gQ  Music  No.  81  in  "  The  Quartet." 

T  SAW  a  happy  pilgrim, 
-*-  In  shining  garments  clad, 
And  traveling  up  the  mountain 

It  seemed  that  he  was  glad. 
His  back  did  bear  no  bürden, 

He'd  laid  it  at  the  cross, 
The  blood  of  Christ  his  Saviour 

Had  cleansed  him  from  all  dross. 


Cho. — Then  palms  of  victory,  crowns  of  glory, 
Palms  of  victory  I  shall  bear.  :| 

2  The  summer  sun  was  shining, 

But  he  had  found  a  shield, 
A  covert  in  the  desert, 

Upon  life's  battle-tield. 
His  soul  was  filled  with  glory, 

As  he  kept  pressing  ou, 
He  heard  no  other  music 

But  what  was  heaven-born. 


3  No  pleasure  in  sin's  arbor 
Could  catch  his  eye  or  ear, 
That  precious  name  of  Jesus 
Was  all  he  loved  to  hear. 
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Thus  he  kept  pressing  onward 
Delighted  with  the  way, 

And  shouted,  glory,  glory 
To  Jesus  all  the  day. 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  morning, 

On  Canaan's  sunny  piain, 
Gathering  for  his  Master 

The  rieh  and  golden  grain. 
He  bound  it  np  in  bundles, 

Until  the  angels  come 
To  gather  in  the  harvest 

In  heaven  his  happy  home. 

5  I  saw  him  in  mid  summer, 

Still  happy  on  his  way  ; 
He'd  reached  the  land  of  Beulah 

Where  birds  sing  night  and  day 
He  found  a  störe  of  honey 

And  wine  upon  the  loes, 
And  fruit  in  rieh  abundance 

Upon  life's  living  trees. 

6  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

Life  s  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  reached  the  goldeu  city, 

His  robe  still  white  as  snow. 
He  joined  the  bridal  cortege 

Amt  drank  of  the  new  wine, 
And  now  among  the  angels 

Eternally  doth  shine. 


£\  Q      Music  No.  i6g  in  "Songs  of  jfoy  and  Gladness." 

T"  STAND  all  bewi ldered  with  wonder, 
-*-  And  gaze  on  the  ocean  of  love, 
And  over  its  waves  to  my  spirit 
Comes  peace,  like  a  heavenlydove. 
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Cho. — The  cross  now  Covers  my  sins, 
The  past  is  under  the  blood, 
I'm  trusting  in  Jesus  for  all, 
My  will  is  the  will  of  my  God. 

2  I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it, 

The  blessing  that  setteth  me  free  ; 
But  when  I  had  ceased  from  my  straggles, 
His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto  me. 

3  He  laid  his  hand  on  me  and  healed  me, 

And  bade  me  be  every  whit  whole  ; 
I  touched  the  hem  of  his  garment, 
And  glory  came  thrilling  my  soul. 

2  The  Prince  of  my  peace  is  now  passing, 
The  smile  of  his  face  is  on  me  ; 
But,  listen,  beloved,  he  speaketh — 
"My  peace  I  will  give  unto  thee." 

— Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts. 

70  Music  ATo.  54  in  "  The  Garner." 

T"   ORD  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 
-*— *  I  want  thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol.  cast  out  every  foe  ; 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Cho.—  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow, 

Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain  ; 
Apply  thine  own  blood,  and  remove  every  stain  ; 
To  get  this  blest  washing  I  all  things  forego ; 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come  down  from  Hiy  throne  in  the  skies, 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice  ; 

I  give  up  myself  and  whatevcr  I  know, 

Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow- 

4  Lord  Jesus,  thou  seest  I  patiently  wait, 
Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create  ; 

To  those  who  have  soug'i  t  thee  thou  never  saidst  "No" ; 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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5  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat ; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  thy  crucified  feet ; 
By  faith  for  my  cleansing  I  see  thy  blood  flow, 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

6  Thy  blessing  by  faith  I  receive  from  above ; 
Oh,  glory  !  my  soul  is  made  perfect  in  love  ; 

My  prayer  has  prevailed,  and  this  moment  I  know 
The  blood  is  applied  — I  am  whiter  than  snow. 

—James  Nicholson. 

~]i  Music  No.  IJ7  in  "  The  Quartett 

f~\  FOß  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
^-r     A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  eontrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  lue  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within ! 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  füll  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
"Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

— Chas.  Wbsley. 
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/~)H,  what  shail  I  do  to  be  clean  ? 

^-^  From  the  stains  that  remain  on  my  soul ; 

From  these  doubts  and  these  fears, 

From  my  sorrow  and  tears, 
Can  the  blood  of  my  Lord  make  me  whole  ? 
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Cho. — What  shall  I  do,  what  shall  I  do, 
Oh,  wbat  shall  I  do  to  be  clean  ? 

2  Oh,  what  shall  I  do  to  be  clean  ? 

I  am  tired  of  these  conflicts  within ; 

For  with  conflicts  and  strife, 

I  am  tired  of  my  life  ; 
Teil  me,  is  there  saivation  from  sin? 

3  Oh,  what  shall  I  do  to  be  clean  ? 

Is  there  perfect  deliverance  for  me? 

Can  I  know  I  am  right, 

Ever  pure  in  his  sight, 
And  from  all  eondemnation  made  free? 

4  I  know  what  FH  do  to  be  clean, 

I  will  come  to  this  Saviour  of  love  ; 

And  my  idols  at  last, 

At  his  feet  I  will  east, 
"While  his  joys  shaH  come  down  from  above. 

Cho.— This  will  I  do,  this  will  I  do, 

Fll  wash  in  the  blood  and  be  clean. 


73  Music  No.  125  in. "  The  Qnartet" 

/""\H,  now  1  see  the  cleansing  wäre! 
^^     The  fonntain  deep  and  wide ; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  his  wounded  side. 

Cho. — The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see ! 

I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me ! 
•     Oh,  praise  the  Lord !  it  cleanseth  me ! 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  hear  the  speaking  blood ; 
It  speaks !  polluted  nature  dies ! 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 
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8  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven7s  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin, 
With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white, 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace !  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied ; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 

— Phebs  Palmhr. 
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7A  Music  No.jog  in  "  The  Quartet." 

TELL  me  no  more 
Of  this  world' s  vain  störe, 
The  time  for  such  trifles 
"With  me  now  is  o'er  ; 
A  country  I've  found 
Where  true  joys  abound, 
To  dwell  I'm  determined 
On  that  happy  ground. 

Cho. — I'll  drink  when  I'm  dry, 
1*11  drink  a  supply, 
I'll  drink  from  the  fountain 
That  never  runs  dry. 

2  The  souls  that  believe 
In  paradise  live, 

And  me  in  that  number 

Will  Jesus  receive ; 

My  soul,  dont  delay ; 

He  calls  thee  away  ; 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour, 

And  bless  the  glad  day. 

3  "No  mortal  doth  know 
What  he  can  bestow, — 

What  light,  strength,  and  comforfc, 

Go  after  him,  go  ; 

Lo,  onward  I  move 

To  a  city  above, 
None  guesses  how  wondrous 

My  journey  will  prove. 
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4  Great  spoils  I  shall  win 

From  death,  hell,  and  sin, 
'Midst  outward  afflictions, 
Shall  feel  Christ  within : 
And  when  I'm  to  die, 
"Receive  me,"  PH  cry, 
For  Jesus  hath  loved  me, 
I  cannot  teil  why  ; 

5  But  this  I  do  find, 

We  two  are  so  joined, 
He' 11  not  live  in  glory 

And  leave  me  behind  : 

So  this  is  the  race 

I  am  running  thro'  grace, 
Henceforth,  tili  admitted 

To  see  my  Lord's  face. 

6  And  now  I'm  in  care 

My  neighbors  may  share 
These  blessings  :  to  seek  them 

Will  none  of  you  dare  ? 

In  bondage,  O  why, 

And  death  will  you  lie, 
When  one  here  assures  you 

Free  grace  is  so  nigh? 
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IHTS  wondrous  salvation,  so  füll  and  so  free, 
-■-      It  satisfies,  it  satisfies ; 
I  praise  the  dear  Lord  that  it  reached  even  me, 
This  salvation  that  satisfies. 

Cho. — It  satisfies,  it  satisfies, 

This  wondrous  salvation  so  free  ; 
All  glory  to  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  life, 
This  salvation  it  satisfies  me. 

2  The  Holy  Spirit,  my  Teaoher  and  Guide, 
It  satisfies,  it  satisfies  ; 
With  me  he  doth  constantly,  sweetly  abide, 
The  Spirit  who  satisfies. 
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3  Dear  Jesus,  1*11  trust  thee,  whate'er  may  betide, 
It  satisfies,  it  satisfies  ; 
My  Saviour  and  SShepherd,  my  Rock  and  my  Guide, 
My  Redeemer  who  satisfies. 


7ß  Music  N0.33  in  " Beulah  Songs." 

TZ>RECIOUS  Saviour,  thou  hast  saved  me 
-*"-     Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am  ; 
Oh,  the  cleansing  blood  has  reached  me, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

Cho. — Glory,  glory,  Jesus  saved  me, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 
Oh,  the  cleansing  blood  has  reached  me, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Long  my  yearning  heart  was  trying 

To  enjoy  this  perfect  rest ; 
But  I  ga\  e  all  trying  over, 
Simply  trusting,  I  was  blest. 

3  Trusting,  trusting  every  moment ; 

Feeling  now  the  blood  applied  ; 

Lying  at  the  cleansing  fountain  ; 

Dwelling  in  my  Saviour' s  side. 

4  Consecrated  to  thy  Service, 

I  will  live  and  die  to  thee  ; 
I  will  witness  to  thy  glory 
Of  salvation  füll  and  free. 

5  Yes,  I  will  stand  up  for  Jesus  ; 

He  has  sweetly  saved  my  soul, 
Cleansed  me  from  inbi  ed  con  uption, 
Sanctified,  and  made  me  whole. 

6  Glory  to  the  blood  that  bought  me, 

Glory  to  its  cleansing  power  ! 
Glory  to  the  blood  that  kteps  me  ! 
Glory,  glory,  evermore  1  —Louise  m.  Rouse. 
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t  I  iHE  Lord  has  pardoned  all  my  sins, 
-*-    I  am  condemned  no  more  ; 
I  want  to  know  the  better  things — 
'Tis  better  on  before. 

Cho.— 'Tis  better  on  before, 

I  want  to  know  the  better  things — 
'Tis  better  qn  before. 

2  I  praise  the  Lord  for  all  he  gives, 

And  ask  for  more  and  more  ; 
'Twas  joyous  once,  'tis  glorious  now, 
And  better  on  before. 

3  I've  left  the  dreary  wilderness  ; 

My  wand'rings  now  are  o'er  ; 
And  every  day  I  taste  new  bliss, 
'Tis  better  on  before. 

4  I've  reached  the  land  of  perfect  love, 

And  still  I  long  for  more  ; 
And  Jesus  whispers  to  my  soul, 
'Tis  better  on  before. 


5  And  when  I  stand  on  Jordan 's  banks, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Pll  cry,  "Behold  my  Fathei's  land  :" 
'Tis  better  on  before. 

6  And  when  I've  crossed  the  swelling  ilood, 

And  reached  the  pearly  door, 
Pll  sing  anew  the  same  old  song — 
'Tis  better  on  before. 
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-■*-    The  overflowing  river. 
It  flows  quite  free,  for  you  and  me, 
Tho  overflowing;  river. 


SANCTIFICATION. 


Ref. — Overflowing,  the  overflowing  river, 
Overflowing  now  for  you  and  me. 

2  This  fountain  dear  is  very  near, 

An  overflowiug  river ; 
Not  only  here,  but  everywhere, 
Rolls  on  this  flowing  river. 

3  Its  ceaseless  flow  makes  white  as  snow, 

The  precious  cleansing  river, 
The  vilest  of  the  vile  may  go 
And  wash  them  in  this  river. 

4  Oh,  joyful  sonnd,  to  sinneis  round, 

The  music  of  this  river, 
Though  once  hin-bound,  l'm  glad  I  found 
The  source  of  this  clear  river. 

*7 Q  Mu sie N0.368  in  "The  Temple  Trio . ' ' 

f  MO  thy  cross,  dear  Christ,  l'm  clinging, 
-*-  All  ray  refuge  and  my  plea  ; 
Matchless  is  thy  loving  kindness, 
Else  it  had  not  stooped  to  me. 

Cho. — Oh,  'tis  glory  I  oh,  'tis  glory  ! 
Oh,  'tis  glory  in  my  soul  ! 
For  l've  touched  the  hem  of  his  garment, 
And  his  power  doth  make  me  whole. 

2  Long  my  heart  hath  heard  thee  calling, 

But  I  thrust  aside  thy  grace  ; 

Yet,  O  boundless  condescension, 

Love  is  shining  from  thy  face. 

3  Love  eternal,  light  eternal, 

Close  me  safely,  sweetly  in  ; 
Saviour,  let  thy  balm  of  healing, 

Ever  keep  me  free  from  sin.        —Flora  l.  Bbst. 

80  Music  No.  g  in  "Spiritual  Songs. 

"V\T"OULD  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus, 

*  r      "Why  he  is  so  clear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  my  blessed  Jesus 
From  my  sins  has  ransomed  me. 
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Cho. — This  is  why  I  love  my  Jesus, 
This  is  why  I  love  him  so, 
He  atoned  for  my  transgressions, 
He  has  washed  me  white  as  snow. 

Bass. — This  is  why  I  love  my  Jesus,  this  is  why  I  love  him  so,  :J 
He  has  pardoned  my  transgressions,  he  has  pardoned  my  transgressions, 
He  has  washed  me,  he  has  made  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Fully  saves  and  cleanses  me. 

3  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation, 
He  Supports  and  strengthens  me. 

4  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  in  every  conflict 
Jesus  gives  me  victory. 

5  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  my  friend  and  Saviour 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 

— Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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"1    TE  healeth  me,  O  bless  his  name  ! 
J — L  I  want  to  spread  abroad  his  fame  ; 
From  dread  disease  he  sets  me  free, 
The  Lord  my  healer,  strong  is  he. 

Cho. — He  healeth  me,  he  healeth  me, 
By  power  divine  he  healeth  me  ; 
He  healed  the  sick  in  Galilee, 
And  now  by  faith  he  healeth  me. 
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2  He  healeth  me,  my  simple  faith 
Believes  the  word  that  Jesus  saith, 
And  takes  the  place  of  ardent  hope, 
Believes  the  Lord  will  raise  me  up. 

3  He  healeth  me,  I  touch  for  eure 
The  border  of  his  garment  pure, 
And  virtue  through  my  being  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  nature's  woes. 

4  He  healeth  me,  as  when  of  yore 
Their  sins  and  sicknesses  he  bore, 
Nor  has  he  lert  his  power  and  skill, 
Our  blessed  Christ  is  living  still. 

5  He  healeth  me,  O  oft  I  sought 

This  healing  power,  but  found  it  not, 

But  now  I  trust,  with  all  my  soul, 

And  now  through  faith  he  niakes  me  whole. 

OO  Music  No.  2g6  in  "The  Quartet." 

^\^r  E  who  know  your  sins  forgiven, 

-*-     And  are  happy  in  the  Lord, 
Have  you  read  that  gi  acious  promise, 
Which  is  left  rpon  record? 

Cho. — I  will  sprinkle  you  with  water, 
I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin, 
Sanctify  and  make  you  holy, 
I  will  dwell  and  reign  within. 

2  Though  you  have  much  peace  and  comfort 

Greater  things  you  yet  may  find, 
Freedom  from  unholy  tempers, 
Freedom  from  the  carnal  mind. 

3  Be  as  holy  and  as  happy, 

And  as  useful  here  below, 
As  it  is  your  Father's  pleasure  ; 
Jesus,  only  Jesus  know. 
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4  Spread,  oh,  spread  the  joyful  tidings, 

Teil,  oh,  teil  what  God  has  done, 
Till  the  nations  are  conformed 
To  the  image  of  his  Son. 

5  O,  may  every  soul  be  filled 

With  the  Holy  Ghost  to-day  : 
He  is  coming,-  he  is  com  mg ; 
O,  prepare,  prepare  the  way. 
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Tune,  "  O  that  voice  to  me  so  dear." 
TT  is  the  blood  that  washes  white, 
-■-  That  makes  me  pure  within, 
That  keeps  the  in  ward  witness  right, 
That  cleanses  f i  om  all  sin. 

Cho. — Oh,  the  blood  to  me  so  dear, 

Saving  now  from  guilt  and  fear, 
Cleansing  now  my  heart  within, 
Making  free  from  seif  and  sin. 

2  It  is  the  blood  that  sweeps  away 

The  power  of  Satan' s  rod, 
That  shows  the  now  and  living  way 
That  leads  to  heaven  and  God. 

3  It  is  the  blood  that  opened  wide 

God's  füll  salvation  gate ; 
The  blood  that  turned  the  veil  aside, 
To  show  the  holiest  State. 

4  It  is  the  blood  that  brings  us  nigh 

To  holiness  and  heaven, 
The  source  of  victory  and  joy  ; 
God's  life  for  rebels  given. 


Q4.  Music  No.  250  in  "  The  Temple  Trio!' 

A    LITTLE  talk  with  Jesus, 
~£^-  How  it  smoothes  the  rugged  road  ! 
How  it  seems  to  help  me  onward, 
When  I  faint  beneath  my  load ; 
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When  my  heart  is  crushed  with  sorrow, 
And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 

There  is  naught  can  yield  me  comfort 
Like  a  little  talk  with  him. 

2  Ah,  this  is  what  I'm  wanting, 

His  lovely  face  to  see ; 
Aud  I'm  not  afraid  to  say  it, 

I  know  he's  wanting  me. 
He  gave  his  life  a  ransom, 

To  make  me  all  his  own, 
And  he'll  ne'er  forget  his  promise 

To  me,  his  purchased  one. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  him, 

Nor  would  I  if  I  could  ; 
He  is  my  daily  portion, 

My  medicine  and  food. 
He  is  altogether  lovely  ; 

None  can  with  him  compare  ; 
Chiefest  among  ten  1  housaud, 

And  fairest  of  the  fair. 

4  So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer, 

Till  his  appointed  time, 
And  along  the  upward  pathway 

My  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb. 
There,  in  my  Father's  dwelling, 

Where  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  sweetly  talk  with  Jesus, 

Aud  he  will  talk  with  me. 


~p>  LESSED  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine  ! 
-*— *  Oh,  what  a  foretaste  ot  glory  divine  I 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchased  of  God. 
Born  of  his  Spirit,  washtd  in  his  blood. 

Cho. — This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 

Praisiug  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long.  :| 
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2  Perfect  Submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  burst  on  my  sight, 
Angels  desceuding,  bring  from  above, 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

3  Perfect  Submission,  all  is  at  rest, 

I  in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest, 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 
Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his  love. 

— Fanny  J.  Crosey. 
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/"^OME,  saints  and  sinners,  hear  me  teil 
^-^  The  wonders  of  Immanuel, 
Who  saved  me  from  a  burning  hell, 
And  brought  my  soul  with  him  to  dwell, 
And  gave  me  heavenly  union. 

2  When  Jesus  saw  me  from  on  high, 
Beheld  my  soul  in  ruin  lie, 

He  looked  on  me  with  pitying  eye 
And  said  to  me  as  he  passed  by, 
With  God  you  have  no  union. 

3  Then  I  began  to  weep  and  cry 
And  look  this  way  and  that,  to  fly ; 
It  grieved  me  so  that  I  must  die  ; 

I  strove  sal  vation  for  to  buy, 
But  still  I  had  no  union. 

4  But  when  I  hated  all  my  sin, 
My  dear  Redeemer  took  me  in, 

And  with  his  blood  he  washed  me  clean, 
And,  oh  !  what  seasons  I  have  seen 
Since  first  I  feit  the  union. 

5  I  praised  the  Lord  both  night  and  day, 
And  went  from  house  to  house  to  pray, 
And  when  I  met  one  on  the  way, 

I  found  I'd  something  still  to  say 
About  this  heavenly  union. 
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6  Oh  !  could  I  like  an  angel  sound 
Salvation  through  the  earth  around  ; 
The  devil's  kingdom  to  confound  ; 
I'd  triumph  on  Immanuel' s  ground 

And  spread  this  glorious  union. 

7  We  soon  shall  leave  all  things  below 
And  quit  this  clime  of  pain  and  woe, 
And  then  we'11  all  to  glory  go, 

And  then  we'll  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
And  feel  a  perfect  union. 

Q7  Music  No.  262  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

L^VERY  day  my  soul  is  happy, 
-*    *  For  I  feel  my  Saviour  near  ; 
'Tis  his  presence  makes  my  sunshine, 
And  his  love  destroys  my  fear. 

Cho. — I  am  content  with  thee,  O  my  Saviour, 

I  have  resolved  thy  will  shall  be  nnne  ; 
Kecp  rae  faithful,  true  and  faithful ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  divine. 

2  Every  day  through  storm  and  sorrow 

Darkly  round  my  pathway  rise, 
I  am  looking  up  f.»r  com  fort, 

Far  beyond  earth' s  chang.ng  skies. 

3  Every  day  my  home  is  happy, 

For  with  Jesus  I  abhle  ; 
Drinking  from  the  living  fountain, 
With  his  goudness  satisfied. 

4  Every  day  my  hopes  grow  brighter, 

Though  the  hopes  of  earth  are  gone  ; 
Every  day  my  rest  draws  nearer, 
As  my  Saviour  leads  me  on. 

— Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


88 


"CZTOLY  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 
-*-  -*-  Ever  near  the  Christian's  side  ; 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land  ; 
67 


HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Weary  souls  fore'er  rejoice, 
While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voiee, 
Whisp  ring  softly,  wanderer,  come  ; 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 

2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, — 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 

3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  there  ; 
Wadim?  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleadiug  nauijht  but  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home  ! 

— M.  M.  Wells. 

QQ  Music  N0.325  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

"CqroVEß  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit ; 
-■ — *~    Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 
Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, — 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

Cho. — Fill  me  now,  fill  me  now, 

Jesus,  come  and  fill  me  now ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence,— 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

2  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 

Though  I  cannot  teil  thee  how ; 

But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee ; 

Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  weakness,  füll  of  weakness ; 

At  thy  sacred  feet  I  bow ; 
Biest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 

Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 
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4  Cleanse  and  comforfc,  bless  and  save  me ; 
Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow* 
Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now 

— Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes,  DX 


QQ       Music  No.  80  in  "Songs  of  yoy  and  Gladness." 
3  t  I  ^IS  the  very  same  power  :| 
-**    That  they  had  at  Pentecost. 

Cho. — 'Tis  the  power,  the  power, 
'Tis  the  power  that  Jesus  promised  should  come  down. 

2  While  with  one  accord  assembled,  :| 
All  in  an  upp^  r  r  om. 

Canie  the  power,  etc. 

3  With  cloven  tongups  of  fire,  :|| 
And  a  rashiug  mighty  wind. 

Came  the  power,  etc. 

4  It  was  while  the 7  all  were  praying,  :J 
And  believing  it  would  come. 

Came  the  power,  etc. 

5  Some  thought  they  were  fanatic,  :|| 
Or  were  di  unken  with  new  wine. 

'Twas  the  power,  etc. 

6  Three  thousand  were  converted,  :| 
And  were  added  to  the  Church. 

By  the  power,  etc. 

7  The  martyrs  had  their  power  :| 
As  they  triumphed  in  the  flaraes. 

'Twas  the  power,  etc. 

8  Our  fathers  had  this  power,  :fl 
And  we  may  have  it  too. 

'  Tis  the  power,  etc. 

9  'Tis  the  very  same  power,  :J 
For  I  feel  it  in  my  soul. 

'Tis  the  power,  etc. 
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9|  S.M. 

A     CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
-*=^-  A  God  to  glorify  ; 
For  Jesus  died  that  he  might  save, 
That  we  should  never  die. 


2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fultill,  - 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master' s  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thy  seif  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


92  C.M. 

A   IIa  soldier  of  the  cross, 
-£^-  A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

Cho. — Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs  nor  the  frowns  of 
For  we  all  have  the  cross  to  bear,    [the  world, 
It  will  only  make  the  crown  the  brighter  to  shine, 
When  we  have  the  crown  to  wear. 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fou.i;ht  t'>  win  the  prize, 
Andsailed  through  bloodyseas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  fiood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  iriend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
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4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  : 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  sMne 
In  robes  of  vietoiy  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

— H.  C.  ZüENER. 
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T  AM  a  Christian  soldier — 
-*-  One  of  the  noisy  crew  ; 
I  shont  when  I  am  happy, 

And  that  I  mean  to  do. 
Some  say  I  am  too  noisy, 

.1  know  the  reason  why, 
And  if  they  feit  the  glory 

They'd  shout  as  well  as  I. 

Cho. — We  are  marching  on  to  war, 

We  are,  we  are,  we  are, 
We  care  not  what  the  people  think, 

Or  what  they  say  we  are. 
We  mean  to  fight  for  Jesus, 

Who  did  salvation  bring  ; 
We  are  Hallelujah  Cluistians, 

We  are  going  to  see  the  King. 

2  They  sing  and  shout  in  heaven — 
It  is  their  heart's  delight, 
I  shout  when  I  am  happy, 

And  that  with  all  my  might. 
I've  Jesus  Christ  within  me, 
He's  turned  the  devil  out ; 
And  when  I  feel  the  glory, 
It  makes  me  sing  and  shout. 
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3  My  sins  are  all  forgiven , 

Which  diel  as  mountains  rise, 
My  title's  clear  for  heaven — 

Yon  country  in  the  skies. 
God's  saints  are  my  companions  ; 

I'm  bound  for  endless  day  ; 
And  though  the  storms  are  raging, 

I'll  sail  along  the  way. 

4  I'll  sail  o'er  life's  rough  ocean 

With  glory's  port  in  view, 
And  Calvary's  royal  Pil  t 

Will  steer  the  vessel  through. 
I'll  shout  o'er  death's  dark  river, 

But  when  I  join  the  throng 
Forever  and  forever 

I'll  roll  the  theme  along. 


I 


Q4.  Music  No.  20  in ''The  Temple  Trio." 

WANT  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord, 
I  want  to  love  and  trust  bis  holy  word  ; 
I  want  to  sing  and  pray, 
And  be  busy  every  day 
In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, 

Cho. — I  will  work,  I  will  pray, 
In  the  vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, 
I  will  work  I  w  11  pray, 
I  will  labor  every  day 
In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 

2  I  want  to  be  a  worker  every  day, 
I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the  way 

That  leads  to  heaven  above, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  love 
In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 

3  I  want  to  be  a  worker  strong  and  brave, 
I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus'  power  to  save  ; 

All  who  will  truly  come 
Shall  find  a  happy  Lome 
In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 
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4  I  want  to  be  a  worker,  help  me,  Lord, 
To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  thy  word 

That  points  to  joys  on  high, 

Where  pleasures  never  die 
In  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 
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L.M. 
r\  FOR  that  flame  of  living  fire, 
^~*  Which  shone  so  bright  in  eaints  of  old  ! 
Whieh  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire, 
Calni  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 

2  Where  is  that  spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 

In  Abrah'm's  breast,  and  sealed  him  thine? 
Which  made  Paul's  heart  witb  sorrow  melt, 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  ? 

3  That  spirit,  which  from  age  to  age 

Proclaimed  thy  love,  and  taught  thy  ways  ? 
Brightened  Isaiah's  vivid  page, 

And  breathed  in  David's  hallowed  lays? 

4  Is  not  thy  grace  as  mighty  now 

Aswhen  Elijah  feit  its  power? 
When  gloty  beamed  from  Moses'  brow, 
OrJobendured  the  trying  hour? 

5  Remember,  Lord,  the  ancient  days ; 

Renew  thy  work  ;  thy  grace  restore  ; 
And  while  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 
On  ua  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 
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WHEN  shall  I  see  Jesus, 
And  dwell  with  him  above, 
To  drink  the  flowing  fountain 

Of  eveilasting  love? 
When  shall  I  be  delivered 

From  tlvs  vain  world  of  sin, 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in? 
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2  But  now  T  am  a  soldier, — 

My  Captains  gone  before ; 
He's  given  me  my  Orders, 

And  teils  me  not  to  fear ; 
And  if  I  hold  out  faithful, 

A  crown  of  life  he  11  give  : 
And  all  his  valiant  soldiers 

Eternal  life'shall  have. 

3  Through  grace  I  am  determined 

To  conquer  though  I  die  ; 
And  then  away  to  Jesus 

On  wings  of  love  I'll  fly. 
Farewell  to  sin  and  sorrow, 

I  bid  them  all  adieu  ; 
And  you,  my  friends,  prove  faithful, 

And  on  your  way  pursue. 

L.M. 

QEE  Gideon  marching  to  the  fight, 
'S?  He  had  no  weapon  but  a  light. 

2  He  took  his  Ditcher  and  his  lamp 

And  stormed  with  ease  the  Midian  camp. 

3  One  praying  saint  can  put  to  night 
Ten  thousand  blustering  sons  of  night. 

4  Ye  little  Samsons,  up  and  fight, 
Put  all  the  Philistines  to  flight. 

5  Young  David' s  weapon  was  but  dull, 
Yet  broke  Goliath' s  brazen  skull. 

6  The  froops  of  sin  are  mustering  round, 
But  Zion's  son's  are  gaining  ground. 

7  The  hottest  fire's  not  yet  begun, 
Come  stand  the  flam  s  until  tis  won.    . 

8  We've  'listed  in  the  holy  war, 
Eternal  life  our  guiding  star. 
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9  And  when  this  glorious  war  is  o'er 
We'll  sliout  saivation  everinore. 

10  We  want  no  cowards  in  this  band, 
We  call  for  füll  saivation  men. 


QQ  Music  No.jjg  in  "  The  Quart  et." 

rinHERE'S  a  crown  in  heaven  for  the  striving  soul, 
-*-    Which  the  blessed  Jesus  himself  will  place 
On  the  head  of  each  who  shall  faithful  prove, 
Even  unto  death,  in  the  heavenly  race. 

Cho. — Oh,  may  that  crown  in  heaven  be  mine, 
And  I  among  the  angels  shine  ; 
Be  thou,  ()  Lord,  my  daily  guido, 
Let  me  ever  in  thy  love  abide. 

2  There's  a  joy  in  heaven  for  the  mourning  soul, 

Though  the  tears  may  fall  all  the  earthly  night  ; 
Yet  the  clouds  of  sadness  will  break  away, 
And  rejoicing  come  with  the  morniug  light. 

Cho.— Oh,  may  that  joy,  etc. 

3  There's  a  home  in  heaven  for  the  faithful  soul, 

In  the  many  mansions  prepared  above, 
Where  the  glorified  shall  f.  >rever  sing, 
Of  a  Saviour's  free  and  unhounded  love. 

Cho. — Oh,  may  that  home,  etc. 

— T.  C.  O'Kane. 

QQ  Music  No.  266  in  "  The  Quartet." 

"VXTALK  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know 

'  ^     That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heait  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  Jight  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 
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3  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  seiene,  and  bright : 
For  God,  by  grace, 

And  God  himself  is  light. 


-Barton. 
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■YTTHElSr  I  set  out  for  glory, 
*  *      I  left  the  world  behind, 

Deternvined  for  a  city, 

That's  out  of  sight,  to  find. 

Cho. — And  to  glory  I  will  go, 
And  to  glory  I  will  go,  I'll  go,  I'll  go, 
And  to  glory  I  will  go. 

2  I  left  my  worldly  honor, 

I  left  my  worldly  fame, 
I  left  my  young  companions, 
And  with  them  my  good  name. 

3  Some  said  I'd  better  tarry, 

They  thought  I  was  too  young, 
Then  to  prepare  for  dying, 
But  that  was  all  my  theme. 

4  Come,  all  my  loving  brethren, 

And  listen  to  my  cry, 
All  you  that  are  backsl'ders 
Must  shortly  beg  or  die. 

Cho. — And  to  begging  I  will  go,  etc. 
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5  The  riehest  man  I  ever  saw 

Was  one  that  begged  the  most, 
His  soul  was  filled  with  glory, 
And  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

6  And  now  we  are  encouraged, 

Come,  let  us  travel  on, 
Until  we  join  the  angels, 
And  sing  the  holy  song. 

Cho. — And  to  glory  we  will  go,  etc. 
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f~\  BROTHER,  you  must  watch  and  pray 

^-^     Till  the  war  isover. 
And  live  for  Jesus  every  day 
Till  the  war  is  over. 

Cho.— Hl  stay  in  the  army, 

ril  stay  in  the  army,  Lord, 
Hl  stay  in  the  army 
Till  this  war  is  over. 

2  O  sisters,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

3  O  fathers,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

4  O  mothers,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

5  O  children,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

6  O  neighbors,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

7  O  deacons,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 

8  O  pastors,  you  must  watch  and  pray,  etc. 
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"VTTBILE  wandering  to  and  fro 
*  *      In  this  wide  world  of  woe, 
Where  streams  of  sorrow  flow, 
Give  me  Jesus ! 
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Cho. — Give  me  Jesus  ! 
Give  me  Jesus  ! 
You  may  have  all  th;1  world  ! 
Give  me  Jesus  ! 

2  When  tears  o'erflow  mine  eye, 
When  pressed  by  grief  I  s  gh, 
Still  this  shall  be  my  cry, 

Give  me  Jesus ! 

3  When  to  tlie  mercy-seat 
I  go  my  Lord  to  meet, 
My  heart  shall  still  repeat, 

Give  me  Jesus ! 

4  And  when  my  faith  is  tried, 
In  hhn  will  I  confidc, 

And  all  the  stör  ms  outride  : 
Give  me  Jesus  ! 

5  And  when  my  toils  are  o'er, 
When  nearing  Jordan' s  shore, 
I'll  sing  as  up  I  soar, 

Give  me  Jesus  ! 

6  When  at  the  judgment-seat 
I  stand  at  Jesus'  feet ; 

When  worlds  on  worlds  shall  meet, 
Give  me  Jesus ! 
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Music  No.  i6g  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

"T3R0THER  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing, 
-*— *  Help  a  little,  help  a  little  ; 
Help  to  save  the  millions  dying, 
Help  just  a  little. 


Cho.— Oh,  the  wrongs  that  we  may  righten  ! 
Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  may  lighten  ! 
Oh,  the  skies  that  we  may  brighten  ! 
Helping  just  a  little. 
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2  Is  thy  cup  macle  sad  by  trial? 

Help  a  little,  help  a  little  ; 
Sweeten  it  with  self-denial, 
Help  just  a  little. 

3  Though  no  wealth  to  thee  is  given, 

Help  a  little,  help  a  little  ; 
Sacrifice  is  gold  in  heaven, 
Help  just  a  little. 

4  Let  us  live  for  one  another, 

Help  a  little,  help  a  little  ; 
Help  tolifteacli  fallen  b rother 
Help  just  a  little. 


5  Though  thy  life  is  pressed  with  sorrow, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little  ; 
Bravely  look  toward  Godrs  to  morrow, 
Help  just  a  little. 

Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer. 
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/~10ME,  brother  sailor,  and  dont  fall  asleep, 
^-^  Pray  night  and  day,  oryou?  11  sink  inthedeep 
Hope  is  the  anchor,  and  this  you  must  keep, 
If  you'd  sit  with  Jesus  in  the  life  boat. 


Ciio. — Let  nie  in  the  life  boat,  let  nie  in  the  life  boat, 
She  will  stand  the  raging  storm  ; 
Let  nie  in  the  life  boat,  let  nie  in  the  life  boat, 
She  will  bear  my  spirit  home. 


2  The  storms  are  heavy,  the  winds  are  loud, 

The  thunder  is  r<  »Hing  and  bursting  in  the  cloud, 
Pathers  and  mothers  are  crying  so  loud 
For  Jesus  to  take  theni  in  the  life  boat. 
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3  Some  are  at  the  heim,  and  some  are  down  below, 
The  ship  is  dashing,  the  decks  are  overflowed  ; 
See,  every  sailor  is  standing  at  his  post, 

Waiting  for  Orders  from  the  life  boat. 

4  Now,  brother  sailor,  the  voyage  is  short, 
Hoist  up  the  sails  and  we'll  soon  make  the  port ; 
Call  for  the  sailors,  and  send  thera  aloft, 

For  Jesus  is  coming  in  the  life  boat. 

Cho. — Take  nie  in  the  life  boat,  etc. 

5  Now,  brother  sailors,  the  voyage  is  done, 
The  battle  is  fought,  and  the  victory  is  won ; 
Go  teil  your  shipmates  what  Jesus  has  done ; 

He  took  the  dying  sailor  in  the  life  boat. 

Cho. — I  am  in  the  life  boat,  etc. 

6  All  glory  to  Jesus  for  what  he  has  done, 
The  storm  is  past  and  I've  reachtd  my  home ; 
With  angels  in  glory,  I  now  sing  the  song, 

I  am  safely  lande  d  in  the  life  boat. 
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/^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
^-^  Unto  me,  unto  me, 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

Unto  me ; 
I  have  something  good  to  say 
About  the  narrow  way, 
For  Christ  the  other  day 

Saved  my  soul,  saved  my  soul, 
For  Christ  the  other  day 

Saved  my  soul. 

2  My  old  companions  said, 
He'sundone,  :| 
My  old  companions  said, 
He  is  surely  going  mad  ; 
Jj :  But  Jesus  makes  me  glad, 
Bless  hisname.  :| 
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3  Some  said,  be'll  soon  give  over, 
You  shall  see  ;  :| 
Some  time  has  passed  away, 
Since  I  began  to  pray, 
| :  And  I  feel  his  love  to  day, 
Bless  his  name.  :|| 


4  TU  teil  the  reason  why 
I  could  stand,  :|| 
Beeause  at  Jesus'  feet 
I  soughn  the  power  to  keep 
| :  Which  makes  this  life  so  sweet, 
Praise  the  Lord.  :|| 


5  Now  with  Jesus  I  can  walk 

Every  day,  :|| 

For  Jesus  is  the  way  , 

I  daily  wateh  and  pray, 

| :  And  therefore  I  can  say, 

Jesus  saves.  :|| 


JOS  Music  No.  280  in  "The  Temple  Trio." 

~Y  HA  VE  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  he 's  everything 
-*-        to  me, 

He's  the  fairest  of  ten  Ihousand  to  my  soul ; 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley,  in  him  alone  I  see 

All  I  need  to  cleanse  aud  make  me  fully  whole  , 
In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  he's  my  stay, 

He  teils  me  every  care  on  him  to  roll.  [Star, 

He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning 

He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 


Cho. — In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  he's  my 

He  teils  me  every  care  on  bim  to  roll.  [stay, 

He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning 

He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul.   [Star, 
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2  He  all  my  griefs  has  taken,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne ; 
In  temptation  he's  my  strong  and  mighty  tower ; 

I  have  all  for  him  forsaken  and  all  my  idols  torn 
From  my  heart,  and  now  he  keeps  nie  by  his  power ; 

Though  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and  Satan  tempts  me 
Through  Jesus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal.      [eore, 

He'  s  the  Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  brigh  t  and  Morning  Star, . 
He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 

3  He  will  never,  neverleaveme,  noryet  forsake  me  here, 
While  I  live  by  faith,  and  do  his  blessed  will ; 

A  wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear ; 

"With  his  manna  he  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill ; 
Then  sweeping  up  to  glory  to  see  his  blessed  face, 

Where  rivers  of  delight  shall  ever  roll,  [Star, 

He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning 

He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul h.  b.  h. 

|  Q7  Music  No.  12g  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

(~\  GOOD  old  way,  how  sweet  thou  ait ! 
^-^  All  the  way  long  it  is  Jesus  : 
May  none  of  us  from  thee  depart ; 
All  the  way  long  it  is  Jesus. 

Cho. —  Jesus,  Jesus, 

Why  all  the  way  long  it  is  Jesus. 

2  But  may  our  actions  always  say 
We're marching  in  the  goodold  way. 

3  This  note  above  the  rest shall  swell, 
That  Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. 

0  O  3  Music  No.  86  in  "  The  Quartet." 

OH,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep, 
And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 
And  sorrows,  how  often  they  sweep, 
Like  tempests,  down  over  the  soul. 

Cho.— Oh,  then  to  the  Rock  let  me  fly, 

To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I.  :J 
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2  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day, 

And  sometimes  how  weary  my  feet ; 
But  toiling  in  life's  dusty  way 
The  Rock's  blessed  shadow  how  sweet ! 

3  Oh,  near  to  the  Rock  let  me  keep, 

Or  blessings  or  sorrows  prevail ; 
Or  climbing  the  mountain  way  steep, 
Or  Walking  the  shadowy  vale. 

— E.  Johnson. 
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"VVTE'RE  ahappy  pilgrira  band, 

*  *      Sailing  to  the  goodly  land, 

With  a  swelling  sail  we  onward  sweep  ; 

Though  the  iempest  rages  long, 

There  is  one  among  the  throng, 
Who  will  guide  the  sailor  o'er  the  deep. 


Cho. — We  are  sailing  o'er  the  sea, 
We  are  sailing  o'er  the  sea, 
We  are  drifting  toward  the  lea, 
We  are  drifting  toward  the  lea. 

2  When  the  mighty  billows  swell, 
With  the  saved  it  will  be  well, 

Though  the  breakers  roar  upon  the  lea  ; 

Rolling  waves  shall  not  o'erwhelm, 

For  we've  Jesus  at  the  heim, 
And  he "11  guide  us  safely  o'er  the  sea. 

3  Though  for  many  ages  past 

Sbe  has  braved  the  stormy  blast, 
She's  the  old  ship  Zion  as  of  yore  ; 

Safe  amid  the  rocks  and  shoals 

She  has  landed  many  souls 
Safe  at  Lome,  on  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

4  Ho  !  ye  sinners  here  to-day, 
There  is  danger  in  your  way, 

By  the  chart  of  folly  you're  misled  ; 

The:  e  is  danger  unclerneath, 

And  above  a  Storni  of  wrath, 
And  the  breakers  of  destruction  are  ahead. 
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"XXTHEN  the  storm  in  its  fury  on  Galilee  feil, 

*  *      And  lifted  its  waters  on  high 
And  the  faithless  disciples  were  bound  in  the  spell, 

Jesus  whispered,"  Fear  not,  it  is  I." 

Cho. — It  is  I,  it  is  I;  fear  not,  trembling  one,  it  is  I, 
In  the  midst  of  the  storm,  in  the  midst  of  the  gioom, 
Fear  not,  trembling  one,  it  is  1. 

2  The  storm  could  not  bury  that  word  in  the  wave, 

'Twastaught  through  the  tempest  to  fly  ; 
It  sh.ill  reach  his  disciples  in  t  very  clime, 
Saying,  Be  not  afraid,  it  is  I. 

3  When  the  spirit  is  broken  with  sorrow  and  care, 

And  comfort  is  leady  to  die,  [pear3 

Then  the  darkness  shall  pass  and  the  sunshine  ap- 
By  the  life-giving  woi  ds,  It  is  I. 

4  When  death  is  at  hand,  and  this  cottage  of  clay 

Is  left  with  a  tremulous  sigh, 
The  gracious  Redeemer  w'll  light  all  the  way, 
Saying,  Be  not  afraid,  it  is  I. 

5  When  the  river  is  past  and  the  glories  unknown 

Burst  forth  on  the  wondering  eye, 
He  will  welcome,  encourage,  and  comfort  his  own, 
Saying,  Be  not  afraid,  it  is  I. 

6  When  the  river  of  death  we  are  gazing  upon — 

The  river  of  Jordan  so  fair, 
He  will  welcome,  encouiage,  and  comfort  us  all, 
Sayüig,  Be  not  afraid,  it  is  I. 

Hl  H.M. 

j\    RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 
-£^-  SShake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  : 
|| :  Before  the  throne  my  Surety  Stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hauds.  :;| 
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2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
|| :  His  blood  atoned  fov  all  onr  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace.  :  | 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Keceived  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  nie  : 
|| :  "Forgive  bim,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die."  :| 

4  The  Fächer  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One  : 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son  : 
J:His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  teils  me  I  am  born  of  God.  :[| 

5  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  : 
ne  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear  : 
||:With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry.  :}| 

— Chas.  Wesley. 
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"VXTHILE  fighting  for  my  Saviour  here, 

*  *      The  devil  tries  me  hard, 
He  uses  all  his  mighty  power 
My  progress  to  retard  ; 
He's  up  to  evei  y  move, 
But  yet  through  all  I  prove 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right. 

Cho. — A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right,  all  light, :[ 
Through  trials  of  every  kind, 
Praise  God,  I  always  find 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right. 
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2  Though  dark  the  night  and  clouds  look  black 

And  stormy  over  head, 
And  trials  almost  of  every  kind, 
Across  my  path  are  spread, 

How  soon  I  conquer  all, 

As  to  tlie  Lord  I  call, 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right. 

3  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends 

Begin  to  persecute, 
And  more  who  once  professed  to  love, 
Have  silent  growü  and  mute, 

I  teil  him  all  my  grief, 
'  He  quickly  sends  relief, 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right. 

4  Whene'er  the  fight  secms  getting  dull, 

And  weariness  draws  nigh, 
And  Satan  in  his  craftiness 
Whispers,  "No  longer  try," 

I  fall  upon  my  knees, 

The  devil  quickly  flees, — 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus  puts  it  right. 

5  And  thus  by  frequent  little  talks 

I  gain  the  victory, 
And  march  along  with  cheerful  song, 
Enjoying  liberty ; 

With  Jesus  as  my  Friend, 

I'll  prove  him  to  the  end, 
These  Lttle  talks  with  Jesus  keep  me  right. 

Cho. — These  little  talks  with  Jesus  keep  me  right,  all 
Through  trials  of  every  kind,  [right,  :fl 

Praise  God,  I  always  find, 
These  little  talks  with  Jesus  keep  me  right. 


f  1 3  Music  No.  212  in  "  The  Emory  Hymnal." 

T  AM  coming  to  the  cross, 
-*-  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind  ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  füll  salvation  find. 
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Cho  — I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow  ; 
Jesus  saves  nie,  saves  nie  now. 

2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within  : 
Jesus  swtetly  speaks  to  me  : 
"I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 

3  Here  I  give  up  all  to  thee,  — 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  störe, 
Soul  and  body  thine  to  be — 
Wholly  thine— forevermore. 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust ; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied  ; 
1  am  prostrate  in  the  du  st ; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5  Jesus  comes  1  he  fills  my  soul ; 

Pei  fected  in  love  I  am  ; 
I  am  eveiy  whit  made  whole  ; 
Glory,  glory  tj  the  Lamb  ! 

— Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


|  |  A  Music  No.  j$o  in  "The  Quartet." 

T  HAVE  found  repose  for  my  weary  soul, 
-*-    Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour; 
And  a  harbor  safe  when  the  billows  roll, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 
I  will  fear  no  foe  in  the  deadly  strife, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ; 
I  will  bear  my  lot  in  the  toil  of  life, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 

Bef. — Resting  on  his  mighty  arm  forever, 

Never  from  his  loving  heart  to  sever, 
I  will  rest  by  grace  in  his  strong  embrace, 
Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 

87 


FAITH  IN  GOD. 


2  I  will  sing  my  song  as  the  days  go  by, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ; 
A.nd  rejoice  in  hope,  while  I  live  or  die, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 
I  can  smile  at  grief,  and  ahide  in  pain, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour- 
And  the  loss  of  all  will    be  highest  gain, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 

3  Oh,  the  peace  and  joy  of  the  life  I  live, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ; 
Oh,  the  strength  andgraceonly  God  can  give, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour.      » 
Whosoever  will  may  be  saved  to-day, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour; 
And  begin  to  walk  in  the  holy  way, 

Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour. 

— Rev.  H.  B.  Hartzler. 
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(^%  MOURNER  in  Zion,  how  blessed  art  thou, 
^-^  For  Jesus  is  waiting  to  comfort  thee  now  ; 
Fear  not  to  rely  on  the  word  of  thy  God, 
Step  out  on  the  promise— get  under  the  blood. 

Cho. — Get  under  the  blood,  :|| 
Step  out  on  the  promise, 
Get  under  the  blood. 

2  O  ye  that  are  hurigry  and  thirsty,  rejoice, 

For  ye  shall  be  filled  ;  oh,  hear  that  sw^et  voice 
Inviting  you  now  to  the  banquet  of  God  : 
Step  out  on  the  promise — get  under  the  blood. 

3  Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  iniquiry  free  ? 

0  poor  troubled  soul,  there's  a  promise  for  thee  : 
Thou  shalt  rest,  weaiy  one,  in  the  bosom  of  God, 
Step  out  on  the  promise — get  under  the  blood. 

4l  The  promise  dont  save,  though  each  promise  is  true, 
'Tisthe  blood  we  get  under  that  cleansesusthrough; 
It  cleanses  me  now,  oh,  glory  to  God  ! 

1  rest  on  the  promise— I'm  under  the  blood. 
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i\G\  Music  N0.388  in  "The  Quartet." 

O IMPLY  trusting  every  day  ; 
^p  Trusting,  though  a  stormy  way  ; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


Cho. — Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by, 
Trusting  him,  whate'er  befall, — 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

2  Brigbtly  doth  his  Spiritshine 
Into  tbis  poor  hearfc  of  in  ine  ; 
White  be  leads  I  cannot  fall, — 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear  ; 
Praying,  if  my  path  is  drear ; 
If  in  danger,  for  bim  call, — 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

4  Trusting  bim  while  life  sball  last, 
Trusting  him  tili  earth  is  past — 
Till  within  the  Jasper  wall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

— Edgar  Page. 

j  17  Muric  N0.50  in  "  Beul  ah  Songs." 

f  I  1  HE  cross !  the  cross !  the  blood-stained  cross ! 
-*-    The  hallowed  cross  I  see  ! 
Reminding  me  of  precious  blood 
That  once  was  shed  for  me. 

CHO.—Oh,  the  blood  !  the  prec'ous  blood  ! 
That  Jesus  shed  for  me 
U]on  the  cross,  in  crimson  flood, 
Just  now  by  faith  I  see. 

2  The  cross  !  the  cross  !  the  heavy  cross, 
The  Savicur  bore  for  me, 
Which  bowed  him  to  the  earth  with  grief, 
On  sad  Mount  Calvary. 


FAITH  IN  GOD. 


3  How  light !  how  light !  this  precious  cross, 

Presented  to  my  v'ew  ; 
And  while,  with  care,  I  take  it  up, 
Behold  the  crown  my  due. 

4  The  crown  !  the  crown  !  the  glorious  crown  ! 

The  crown  of  victory  ! 
The  crown  of  life  !  it  shall  he  mine 
When  Jesus  I  shall  see. 

5  My  tears,  unbidden,  seem  to  flow 

Forlove,  unbounded  love, 
Which  guides  me  through  this  world  of  woe, 
And  points  to  joys  above. 

— Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


118  C-M- 

FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 


O 


2  That  will  not  murraur  nor  eomplain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  : 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  That  bears  unmoved  the  world' s  dread  frown, 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile  ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
Nor  Satan' s  arts  beguile  ; 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 
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6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  cume, 
Well  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 

Of  au  eterual  houie.  — Wm.  B.  Ba^hubst, 


I  I  9  Music  No.  ng  in  "  The  Quartet" 

TN  some  way  or  other 
-*-  The  Lord  will  provide  ; 
It  may  not  be  my  way, 
It  may  not  be  thy  way, 
And  yet  in  his  own  way 
'  'The  Lord  will  provide." 

2  At  some  time  or  other 

The  Lord  will  provide ; 
It  may  not  be  my  time, 
lt  may  not  be  thy  time, 
And  yet  in  his  own  time 
"The  Lord  will  provide." 

3  Despond  then  no  longer, 

The  Lord  will  provide ; 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  he  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken, — 
"The  Lord  will  provide.'* 

4  March  on,  then,  right  boldly; 

The  sea  shall  divide ; 
The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  victorious ; 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
"The  Lord  will  provide." 

— Mrs.  M.  A.  W.  Cook. 

120  Music  No.  181  in  '  The  Temple  Trio." 

"V\7"HILE  struggling  through  this  vale  of  tears 

'  "     I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus ; 
Amid  temptations,  cares,  and  fears, 

I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus. 
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Cho.— I  want  more  faith,  I  want  more  faith, 

A  clearer,  brighter,  stronger  faith  in  Jesus ; 
And  this  my  cry,  as  time  rolls  by, 
I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus. 

2  To  war  against  the  foes  within 

I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus ; 

To  rise  ahove  the  powers  ot*  sin 

I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus. 

3  To  brave  the  storms  ihat  here  I  meet 

I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus  ; 
To  rest  confiding  at  his  feet 
I  want  more  faith  in  Jesus. 

4  I  want  a  faith   that  works  by  love, 

A  constant  faith  in  Jesus  ; 
A  faith  that  mountains  can  remove, 
A  living  faith  in  Jesus. 

— Henkietta  E.  Blair, 
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"T^ROOPING  souls,  no  longer  grieve, 
-■-^  Heaven  is  propitious  ; 
If  in  Christ  you  do  believe, 

You  will  find  him  precious. 

Cho.— I  am  very  happy,  very,  very  happy, 
I  am  very  happy,  Jesus  loves  me  so. 

2  Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

Calls  the  mourners  to  him, 
Brings  salvation  from  on  h'gh, 
Now  look  up  and  view  him. 

3  From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side, 

Runs  the  healing  lotion  ; 
See  the  consolation  tide, 
Boundless  as  the  ocean. 

4  See  the  healing  waters  move, 

For  the  sick  and  dying ; 
Now  resolve  to  gain  his  love, 
Or  to  perish  trying. 
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5  Grace's  störe  is  ever  free, 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden  ; 
Jesus  calls,  "Corae  mito  me, 
Ye  weary,  heavy  laden  ; 

6  Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high, 

Rise  and  reach  to  heaven, 
Soon  as  you  on  me  rely, 
All  shall  be  forgiven." 

7  Now.methinks  I  hear  one  say, 

I  -will  go  and  prove  him  ; 
If  he  tak^s  my  sins  away, 
Surely  I  shall  love  him. 

8  Yes,  I  see  the  Pather  smile, 

Now  I  lose  my  bürden  ; 
All  is  grace — for  I  am  vile, 
Yet  he  seals  my  pardon. 

9  Streaming  mercy,  how  it  flows, 

Now  I  know  I  feel  it ; 
Toiiüue  cannot  the  half  disclose, 
Yet  I  long  totell  it. 

10  Jesus'  blood  has  healed  my  vround, 
Oh,  the  wondrous  blessiug 
I  through  mercy  now  have  found, — 
All  in  him  possessing. 


122 


"|    Tow  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

J —     When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 

Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  andsweet  flowers, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  ; 
The  midsumm<  r  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 
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2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice  ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  w  thin  nie  rejoice  ; 
1  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear  ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  btholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind  : 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear  ; 
And  prisons  would  pa'aces  piove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
öay,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  ; 
Or  take  me  to  tbee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more, 

— John  Newton. 
I  OQ  Music  No.jg  in  "  The  Quarte t." 

T  HAVE  laid  my  bürden  down  where  the  crimson  wa- 
-*-  There' s  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  nie  ;    [ters  flow, 

1  have  found  a  spr  ng  of  joy  that  the  world  can  never 
There' s  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me.  [kuow, 

Cho. — Pra'se  the  Lord  !  praise  the  Lord  !  hallelujah  ! 
Still  my  happy,  happy  song  shall  be.  [know, 

I  have  found  a  spring  ot*  joy  that  the  world  can  never 
There' s  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me.  # 

2  I  have  laid  my  bürden  down  and  my  t<  oubled  heart 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me ;  [is  still, 

I  am  learning  there  by  faith  my  Redeemer's  gracious 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me.  [will, 
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3  I  have  laid  my  bürden  down ;  oh,  the  peace  that  fills 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  nie  ;        [my  soul ; 

I  was  dead  but  now  I  live  since  my  Saviour  made  me 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me.  [whole, 

4  I  have  laid  my  bürden  down  and  my  Saviour  gi ves  me 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me  !  [rest, 

I  can  pillow  now  my  head  on  his  gentle  loving  breast, 
There's  a  blessing  at  the  cross  for  me. 

— Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


142  L-M- 

T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ! 
-*-  Glory,  hallelujah  ! 
What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives  ! 
Praise  ye  the  Luid. 

Cho. — Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul, 
Glory,  hallelujah  ; 
Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  my  soul, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

2  He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead  ; 
He  lives,  my  ever-living  Head  ! 

3  He  lives  to  bless  me  wiih  his  love  ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above  ; 

4  He  lives  my,  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

5  He  lives,  and   grants  me  daily  breath  • 
He  lives  ,and   I  shall  conquor  death  ; 

6  He  lives,  my  mansions  to  prepare  ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

7  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name  ; 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same  ; 

8  O  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  l 
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125  Music  N0.52  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

f~\  HAPPY  day !   what  a  Saviour  is  mine ! 
^-^  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
All  to  bis  pleasure  I  gladly  resign, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord ! 
Jesus  has  taken  my  bürden  away  ; 
Jesus  has  turned  all  my  night  into  day  ; 
Jesus  has  come  to  my  heart,  —  come  to  stay,~- 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 


Cho — O  happy  day,  what  a  Saviour  is  mine ! 
I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  1 
All  to  bis  pleasure  I  gladly  resign, 
I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

2  O  clap  your  hands,  all  ye  people  of  God, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Let  every  tongue  speak  bis  mercy  abroad, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
His  loving  kindness  is  better  than  gold  ; 
He  doth  bestow  more  than  my  cup  can  hold  ; 
"Wondrous  Salvati  on  !   that  ne'er  can  be  told, — 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord. 

'6  Thanks  be  to  G^d  for  the  great  vict'ry  given, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Now  I  am  free  ;  every  chain  has  been  riven,  — 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Out  of  the  pit,  and  the  mire,  and  the  clay, 
Jesus  has  borne  me  in  triumph  away  ; 
Safe  on  the  rock  I  am  standing  to-clay, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

4  Glory  to  God,  I  would  shout  evermore, 
I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
O  for  a  voice  that  could  reacli  every  shore, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Help  me,  ye  ransomed,  awake,  every  string, 
Let  earth  rejoice  and  the  whole  heavens  ling, 
"White  we  the  chorus  unitedly  sing, 

I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  !     —Abbie  Mills. 
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126  Music  N0.357  in  "  The  Temple  Trio" 

/^\H,  how  happy  are  they 

^-^  Who  tbeir  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ; 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 


2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  : 
When  my  heart  first  believed, 
What  a  joy  I  received — 

"What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  dear  name  ! 

3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
"Was  my  joy  and  my  song; 

Oh,  that  all  his  salvation  might  seo; 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died, 

To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

5  On  wings  of  his  love, 
I  was  carried  above 

All  my  sin  and  temptation  and  pain  ; 
And  I  could  not  believe 
That  I  ever  should  grieve, 

That  I  ever  should  suffer  again. 

6  I  then  rode  on  the  sky, 
Freelyjustified  I, 

Kor  did  envy  Elijah  his  seat ; 

My  glad  soul  mounted  higher, 

In  a  chariot  of  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 
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7  O,  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  delight, 
Which  I  feit  in  the  life-giving  blood  ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blessed, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God  ! 

— Chas.  Wesley. 

1  27  Music  No.jo  in  "  The  Quartett 

f  I  ^HOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangefs  affright, 
-1-     Thongh  friends  should  all  feil,  and  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  ns,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  ns, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

Cho. — Yes,  I  will  rejoice,  rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
Yes,  I  will  rejoice,  rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
Yes,  I  will  rejoice,  rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
Will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  salvation. 

2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehonse,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread, 
His  saints,  what  is  fitting,  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  pafh, 
And  fills  ns  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  oft  he  has  tried, 
The  heart-cheering  promise, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

4  He  teils  us  we're  weak, — our  hope  is  in  vain: 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have  tried, 
This  answers  all  questions, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim ; 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  great  name : 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, — the  Lord  will  provide. 

—John  Newton. 
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(28  S-M- 

"T3LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
-*— *  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ! 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  From  sin,  and  curse,  and  shame, 

Now  are  our  souls  set  free  : 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

— John  Fawcett. 
|OQ  Music  No.  ij8  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

QHOULD  the  summons,  quickly  flying, 
*--p  On  the  slumb'ring  nations  fall, — 
Lo  I  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  corneth, 

Would  the  sound  your  souls  appal? 
Are  you  ready?  are  you  ready? 

Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 

2  What  if  now  the  startling  mandate 

Should  the  sleeping  vugins  hear, — 
Are  you.r  lamps  all  tiimmed  and  tourning 
Should  the  Bridegroom  now  appear? 

Are  you  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ? 
Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ? 

3  Is  there  oil  in  all  your  vessels  ? 

Are  your  garments  pure  and  white? 
Are  they  washed  in  the  cleansing  fountain, 
Fit  to  stand  in  Jesus'  sight 

Are  you  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ? 
Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ? 
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4  Rise  !  ye  virgins, — sleep  no  longer, — 
Lest  the  call  your  souls  surprise? 
Lest  ye  fail  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 
Wken  he  cometh  from  the  skies  ; 

Oh,  be  ready  !  oh,  be  ready  ! 
When  he  cometh  from  the  skies  ; 

Oh,  be  ready  !  oh,  be  ready  ! 
Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise  ! 
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/V   LL  hau  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 
-£^-  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel' s  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small ! 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go  -  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Babes,  men  and  sires,  who  know  his  love, 

Who  feel  your  sin  and  thrall, 
Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  above, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

¥e  at  his  feet  may  fall , 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

—Edward  Perronet. 
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I  O  I  Music  No.  jöi  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

/V    EE  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom 
"■£"*-    When  he  comes,  when  he  comes,  :[| 
Behold !  he  cometh !  behold !  he  cometh ! 

Be  robed  and  ready,  for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

Cho. — Behold  the  Bridegroom,  for  he  comes,  for  he  comes, 
Behold  the  Bridegroom,  for  he  comes,  for  he  comes, 

Behold !  he  cometh !  behold !  he  cometh  ! 
Be  robed  and  ready,  for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

2  Have  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes;  :|| 
He  quickly  cometh !  he  quickly  cometh ! 

O  soul,  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

3  "We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes ;  :|| 
He  surely  cometh !  he  surely  cometh !         [comes. 
We'll  go  to  meet  him  when  the  Bridegroom 

4  We  will  chant  alleluias 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes ;  :|| 
Lo !  now  he  cometh  !  lo !  now  he  cometh ! 
Sing  alleluia !  for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

— R.  E.  Hudson. 
IQO  Music  No.  ij8  in  "  Gospel  Hymns." 

T  AM  now  a  child  of  God, 

-*-     For  I'm  washed  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
I  am  watching  and  I'm  longing  while  I  wait. 

Soon  on  wings  of  love  to  fiy, 

To  my  home  beyond  the  sky, 
To  my  welcome,  as  I'm  sweeping  through  the  gates. 

Ref. — In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 
Washed  from  every  stain  I  am; 
Robed  in  whiteness,  clad  in  brightness, 
I  am  sweeping  through  the  gates. 

2  Oh,  the  blessed  Lord  of  light ! 
He  upholds  me  by  his  might ; 
Now  his  arms  enfold  and  comfort  while  I  wait ; 
I  am  leaning  on  his  breast ; 
Oh  !  the  fulness  of  his  rest ; 
And  I'm  thinking  of  my  sweeping  through  the  gate. 
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3  I  am  sweeping  through  the  gate, 
"Where  the  blessed  for  me  wait ; 

Where  the  weary  workers  rest  forevermore  ; 

"Where  the  strife  of  earth  is  done  ; 

And  the  crown  of  life  is  won  ; 
Oh  !  I'm  th  nking  of  the  city  while  I  soar. 

4  Burst  are  all  my  prison  bars, 
And  I  soar  beyond  the  stars, 

To  my  Father's  house,  the  bright  and  blest  estate  ; 

Lo  !  the  morn  eternal  breaks, 

And  the  song  immortal  wakes  ; 
Robed  in  whiteness,  I  am  sweeping  through  the  gates. 

I  33  Music  No.  180  in  "  The  Tetnple  Trio." 

T  HOPE  to  meet  you  all  in  glory, 
-*-  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er ; 
I  hope  to  teil  the  dear  old  story, 
On  the  blessed  shining.shore. 

Cho. — On  the  shinins:  shore, 

On  the  golden  Strand, 
In  our  Father's  home, 
In  the  happy  land 
||  :I  hope  to  meet  you  there, — :  J 
A  crown  of  vict'ry  wear, — 
In  glory. 

2  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory, 

By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair  ; 
I  hope  to  praise  our  dear  Redeemer 
For  the  grace  that  brought  me  there. 

3  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory, 

Round  ihe  Saviour's  throne  above  ; 
I  hope  to  join  the  ransom'd  army 
Singing  now  l  edeeming  love. 

4  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory, 

When  my  work  on  earth  is  o'er  ; 
I  hope  to  clasp  your  hands  rejoicing 

On  the  bright  eternal  shore.  —Emma  Pitt. 
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I  34  Music  No.  67  in  "  The  Garner." 

/^N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
^-^     And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

Cho. — We  will  rest  in  the  fair  and  happy  land, 
Jnst  across  on  the  evergreen  shore, 
Sing  the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by, 
And  dwell  with  Jesus  evermore. 


2  O'er  all  these  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
•  Wfeen  shall  I  see  my  Fathers  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

4  Filled  with   delight,  for  Jesus  comes, 

The  Missed  word  does  teil  ; 
Thotigh  Jordan's  waves  aro  nd  me  roll, 
He  broke  the  bond  of  hell. 
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~T~  AM  waiting  for  the  morning 
-*-  Of  the  blessed  day  to  dawn, 
"When  the  sorrow  and  the  sadness 
Of  this  weary  life  are  gone. 

Cho. — I  am  waiting,  only  waiting, 
Till  this  weary  life  is  o'er, 
Only  waiting  for  my  welcome 
From  my  Saviour  on  the  other  shore. 

2  I  am  waiting,  worn  and  weary 

With  the  battle  and  the  strife 
Hoping,  when  the  war  has  ended, 
To  receive  a  crown  of  life. 

3  Waiting  for  the  golden  city, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Listening  for  the  happy  welcome 

Of  my  Saviour  calling^ma:     — w.  G.  Irving. 
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'  HT^IS  the  very  same  Jesus  :|| 
-*-    The  Jews  crucified. 

Cho.— But  he  rose,  he  rose, 

He  rose,  and  went  to  heaven  in  a  cloud. 

2  One  Joseph  begged  his  body,  :|] 

And  laid  it  in  the  tomb. 

3  The  grave  it  could  not  hold  him,  :fl 

For  he  was  the  Son  of  God. 

4  Down  came  a  mighty  angel,  :j| 

And  rolled  away  the  stone. 

5  The  earth  began  to  tremble  ;  :| 

The  Roman  soldiers  feil. 

6  Poor  Mary  came  a-weeping,  :| 

And  looking  for  her  Lord. 

7  Two  men  in  shining  raiment,  :fl 

They  sat  within  the  tomb. 
For  he  rose,  etc. 

8  Oh  !  where  have  you  laid  him?  :|j 

He's  not  within  the  tomb. 
But  he  rose,  etc. 

9  Go  teil  to  John  and  Peter  :|] 

Their  Jesus  lives  again. 
He  arose,  etc. 

10  Go  preach  to  every  nation,  :fl 

And  teil  to  dying  men, 
He  arose,  etc. 

11  But,  oh !  he  said  he'd  come  again,  :| 

And  take  his  people  home  ; 
Then  we'll  rise,  we'll  rise, 

We'll  rise  and  go  to  meet  him  in  a  cloud. 

»37 

3  r  |  iWAS  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  who  died  on  the  tree, 
-*-    To  open  a  fountain  for  sinners  like  me  ; 
His  blood  is  the  fountain  that  pardon  bestows, 
And  cleanses  the  foulest  wherever  it  flows. 
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Cho. — For  the  Lion  of  Judah  shall  break  every  chain. 
And  give  us  the  victory  again  and  again. 

2  And  when  I  was  willing  with  all  things  to  part, 
Be  gave  me  ray  bounty,  his  love  in  my  heart ; 
So  now  I  am  joined  with  the  conquering  band, 
Who  are  marching  to  glory  at  Jesus'  command. 

3  And  when  the  last  trumpetof  judgment  shall  sound, 
And  wake  all  the  nations  that  sleep  in  the  ground, 
Then.  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  be  melting  away, 
TU  sing  of  the  blood  of  the  cross  in  that  day. 

— H.  Q.  Wilson. 
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"CqTEAVEN'S  a  beautiful  city, 

■*    *"  Its  streets  are  all  paved  with  pure  gold, 

Its  walls  are  made  of  Jasper, 

Its  beauties  have  never  been  told. 

Cho. — I  long,  I  long,  I  long  to  meet  you  there!  :fl 

3  Heaven's  a  beautiful  city, 

The  robes  and  the  crowns  I  see  ; 
Its  .joys  will  last  forever,  — 
Oh,  that  is  the  home  for  me  ! 

3  Heaven's  a  beautiful  city, 

To  its  glories  I  fain  would  fly ; 
I'm  going  to  see,  King  Jesus, 
In  the  land  where  we  never  shall  die. 

4  "Will  you  goto  that  beautiful  city  ? 

Or  will  you  forever  be  lost? 
No  sickness  or  death  shall  e't  r  part  us 
When  once  the  dark  river  we  cross. 
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"JV/TY  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair: 
-**■*-  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there ; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine ; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
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Cho. — I'm  going  home,  I'm  going  home, 
I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more  ; 
To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more, 
I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more. 

2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky. 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 
Although,  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 

4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow, 

Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

5  Tben  fail  the  earth,  let  stars  decline, 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine, 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heavenly  mansion  Stands  for  me. 


l^O  Music  N0.324  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

f  I  iHERE  are  songs  of  joy  that  I  loved  to  sing 
-*-    When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as  bird  in  spring  ! 
But  the  song  I  have  learned  is  so  füll  of  cheer 
That  the  dawn  shines  out  'in  the  darkness  drear. 

Cho. — O  the  new,  new  song !  O  the  new,  new  song  ! 
I  can  sing  it  now  with  the  ransomed  throng  : 
Power  and  dominion  to  hm  that  shall  re.gn  : 
Glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Bass.— O  the  new,  O  the  new,  new  song,  new  song !  :||  [throng : 

I  can  sing,  I  can  sing  it  now,  just  now  with  the  ransomed,  the  ransomed 

Power  and  dominion  to  him  that  shall  reign,  that  shall  reign; 

Glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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2  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear  as  life, 
And  I  list  to  them  oft  'mid  the  din  of  strife  ; 
But  I  know  of  a  home  that  is  wondrous  fair, 
And  I  sing  the  song  they  are  singing  tuere. 

3  Can  my  lips  be  mute,  or  my  heart  be  sad, 
When  the  gracious  Master  hath  made  me  glad? 
When  he  points  where  the  many  mansions  be, 
And  sweetly  says,  "There  is  one  for  thee  ? 

— Flora  L.  Best. 
i/L\  Music  No.  102  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

"VX7"HEN  we  enter  the  portal  s  of  glory, 

*  ^     And  the  great  host  of  ransomed  we  see, 
As  the  numbrless  sand  of  the  sea-sh  oi  e, 
What  a  wonderful  sight   that  will  be  ! 

Cho. — Numberless  as  the  sand  of  the  sea-shore, 

Numberless  as  the  sand,  numberless  as  the  sand. 

Numberless  as  the  sand  of  the  shore; 
Oh,  what  a  sight   'twill  be, 
When  the  ransom'd  host  we  see, 

As  numberless  as  the  sand  of  the  sea-shore. 

2  When  we  see  all  the  saved  of  the  ages, 

Who  from  cruel  death-partings  are  free, 
Greeting  there  with  a  heavenly  greeting, 
What  a  wonderful  sight  that  will  be  ! 

3  When  we  stand  by  the  beautiful  river, 

'Neath  the  shade  of  the  life-giving  tree, 
Gazing  out  o'er  the  fair  land  of  promise, 
What  a  wonderful  sight  that  will  be  ! 

4  When  we  look  on  the  form  that  redeemed  us, 

And  his  glory  and  majesty  see, 
While  as  King  of  the  saints  he  is  reigning, 
What  a  wonderful  sght  that  will  be  ! 

— F.  A.  Blackmer. 
I4-2  Music  No.  204  in"Gospel  Hymns." 

TY^E  speak  of  the  land  of  the  blest, 
~  ~     A  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
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Cho. — In  tlie  sweet  by  and  by, 

We  sball  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore, 
In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Its  walks  decked  with  je  weis  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  tkere  ? 

3  We  speak  of  its  peace  and  its  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  songs  of  the  blessed  above, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

4  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

5  Do  thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  is  to  be  there  ! 

— Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mills. 


143 


CM. 


A   ND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
-^V  And  answer,  in  that  day, 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 

And  every  word  I  say? 

2  Yes  every  secret  of  my  heart 

Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 
And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful,  then,  ought  I  to  live  ! 

With  what  religious  fear ! 
Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
Of  my  behaviour  here. 
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4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

The  watchful  power  bestow  ; 
So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
In  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

O,  let  me  feel  thee  near, 
And  make  my  peaee  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

144  s.  m. 

A  SSIST  thy  servant,  Lord, 
-*--*-  The  gospel  to  proclaim ; 
Let  power  and  love  attend  thy  word, 

And  every  breast  inflame. 

2  Bid  unbelief  depart ; 

With  love  his  soul  inflame  ; 
Take  füll  possession  of  his  heart, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 

3  May  stubborn  sinners  bend 

To  thy  divine  control ; 
Constrain  the  wandering  to  attend, 
And  make  the  wounded  whole. 

4  Extend  thy  conq'ring  arm, 

With  banner  wide  unfurled, 
Until  thy  glorious  grace  shall  charm, 
And  harmonize  the  world. 

145  8s'?s- 

Z^IOME,  thou  Tonnt  of  every  bleesing, 
^-^  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it — 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  1 
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3  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer  ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I've  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  hörne. 

4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

5  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  :■ 

6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above  ! 


I^LQ  Music  No.  jß  in  "  TJie  Quartet." 

L^ACH  cooing  dove  and  sighing  bough, 
-* — J  That  makes  the  eve  so  blest  to  me, 
Has  something  far  diviner  now, 
It  bears  me  back  to  Galilee.  • 

Cho. — O  Galilee  !  sweet  Galilee  ! 

Where  Jesus  loved  so  much  to  be  ; 

O  Galilee!  blue  Galilee  ! 

Come,  sing  thy  song  again  to  me  1 

2  Each  flowery  glen  and  mossy  dell, 

Where  happy  birds  in  song  agree, 
Through  sunny  morn  the  praises  teil 
Of  sights  and  sounds  in  Galilee. 

3  And  when  I  read  the  thrilling  lore 

Of  him  who  walked  upon  the  sea, 
I  long,  oh,  how  I  long  once  more 
To  follow  him  in  Galilee. 

— Robert  Morris. 
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147  C-M- 

V  HAVE  a  never-failing  bank, 
-*-  A  more  than  golden  store  ; 
No  earthly  bank  is  half  so  rieh — 
How  then  can  I  be  poor  ? — 

Cho. — There's  a  plenty,  a  plenty,  a  plenty, 

O  there's  a  plenty,  in  Zion's  bank  above. 

2  'Tis  when  my  stock  is  spent  and   gone, 

And  I  without  a  groat, 
I'm  glad  to  hasten  to  my  bank, 
And  beg  a  little  note. 

3  Sometimes  my  Banker  smiling,  says 

"  Why  dont  you  ofteüer  come  ? 
And,  when  you  draw  a  little  note, 
Why  not  a  larger  sum  ? 

4  Why  live  so  niggaidly  and  poor? 

Your  bank  contains  a  plenty  ; 
Why  come  and  take  a  one-pound  note, 
When  you  might  have  a  twenty  ? 

5  Yea,  twenty  thousand,  ten  times  told, 

Is  but  a  trifling  sum, 
To  what  your  Father  has  laid  up, 
Secure  in  God  his  Son." 

6  Since  then  my  Banker  is  so  rieh, 

I  have  no  cause  to  borrow  ; 

I'll  live  upon  my  cash  to-day. 

And  draw  again  to-morrow. 

7  I've  been  a  thousand  times  before, 

And  never  was  rejeeted  ; 
Sometimes  my  Banker  gives  me  more 
Than  asked  for  or  expected. 

148  L-M- 

TESUS  bought  me  with  his  blood, 
*-*    Come  walk  with  me  along  this  road. 

2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not. 
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3  This  day  my  soul  has  caught  new  fire, 
I  feel  that  heaven  is  drawing  nigher. 

4  Religion  is  good,  religion  is  sweet, 
I  found  it  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 

5  I  teil  you  when  I  feel  the  best, 
'Tiswhenl  find  in  Jesus  rest. 

6  I  do  believe  without  a  doubt, 

That  Christians  have  a  right  to  shout. 

7  The  Bible  is  my  engineer, 

It  points  the  way  to  heaven  so  clear. 

8  God's  love  the  fire,  his  truth  the  steam, 
That  drives  the  engine  and  the  train. 

9  The  living  waters,  O  how  sweet, 
Do  come  and  drink,  1  oft  repeat. 

10  If  you  get  there  before  I  do, 
Look  out  for  me,  I'm  Coming  too. 

11  I  teil  you  what  I  mean  to  do, 
I  mean  to  go  to  glory  too. 

[4.Q  Music  No.  183  in  "The  Temple  Trio." 

TESUSI  love,  forhisheart  is  good, 
*-*     He  has  loved  me  o'er  and  o'er ; 
He  sought  me  when  wand' ring,  I'm  saved  by  his 
And  I  love  him  more  and  more.  [blood, 

Cho. — Jesus  is  good  to  me,  Jesus  is  good  to  me  ; 

So  good  !  so  good  !  Jesus  is  good  to  my  soul. 

2  He  calls,  I  rise,  he  maketh  me  whole, — 

How  fond  his  tender  embrace  ! 
He  cleanses,  keeps,  and  blesses  my  soul, — 
My  day  the  smile  of  his  face. 

3  I  want  to  love  him  with  all  my  heart, 

Though  all  its  powers  are  small ; 
I  will  not  keep  from  him  any  part, 
For  he  is  worthy  of  all. 
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4  He's  good  to  me  in  my  sorrow's  night, 
He  s  good  in  the  lemptest  s  roll ; 
He  bringeth  from  darkness  into  light, — 
With  joy  he  nlleth  my  soul. 

— Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D 

1  QQ  Music  No.  yr  in  "Songs  of  Redeeming  Love,  No.  2." 

"TESUS,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came, 
***    Born  in  a  manger  fco  sorrow  and  shame — 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful ;  blest  be  his  name 
Seeking  for  me,  for  me, 

Seeking  for  me,  seeking  for  me, 

Seeking  for  me,  for  me, 

Seeking  for  me,  seeking  for  me, 

Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name  ! 
Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 

2  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  on  Calvary's  tree, 

Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  he  set  free, 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  lowcould  it  be? 

Dying  for  me,  for  me, 

Dying  for  me,  for  me, 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  eould  it  be? 

Dying  for  me,  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as  of  oM, 
While  I  did  wander  afar  from  the  fold, 
Gently  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul, 

Calling  forme,  forme, 
Calling  for  me,  for  me, 
Gently  and  long  hath  he  pled  with  my  soul, 
Calling  for  me,  for  me. 

4  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  shall  come  from  on  high ; 
Sweet  is  the  promise  as  weary  ytars  fly  ; 

O  I  shall  se Q  him  desctnd  ng  the  sky, 
Coming  for  me,  for  me, 
Coming  f.  -r  me,  forme, 
0  I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky, 
Coming  for  me,  for  me, 

— E.  E.  Hasty. 
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"TESUS,  ray  all,  to  heaven  ig  gone, 
*<    He  whora  I  fix  my  hopes  upon; 

2  His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue  | 
The  narrow  way,  tili  him  I  view. 

3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, 

4  The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

5  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 

6  My  great  desire  so  long  has  been, 
To  have  my  heart  all  freed  from  sin. 

7  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  feit  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 

8  Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

9  Lo!  glad  I  come  ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am  ; 

10  Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give  ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

11  Now  will  I  teil  to  ßinners  round, 


12  I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "behold  the  way  to  God." 

1KO  Music  No.  144  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

"JV/TY  Father  is  rieh  in  houses  and  lands, 

He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in  his 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and  gold  [hands ! 
His  coffers  are  füll, — he  has  riches  untold. 


Cho. — I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 
The  child  of  a  King; 
"With  Jesus  my  Saviour 
I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 
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2  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviour  of  men, 
Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of  men, 
But  iiow  he  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 

And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by  and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth  ! 

But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down, — 
An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care  ? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over  there ! 
Though  exiled  from  home,  yet,  still  I  may  sing : 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 

— Hattie  E.  Buell. 


153 


154 


ODE  AR  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
O  my  Lord  ! 
No  music  like  thy  charming  name, 
O  my  Lord ! 

Cho.— He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley, 
O  my  Lord  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  "by  the  fall, 
And  loved  me  notwithstanding  all. 

3  To  cleanse  my  sins  he  shed  his  blood, 
And  died  to  bring  me  back  to  Gud. 

4  He  conquers  all  my  mighty  foes, 

And  saves  when  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

5  Come,  all  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve  ; 
Come,  all  ye  guilty,  he'll  forgive. 

6  I'll  praise  him  whilst  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  then  l'll  praise  him  after  death. 

/~^\NE  day  as  I  was  Walking 
^S  Along  the  lonesome  road, 
My  heart  was  filled  with  rapture, — 
I  heard  the  voice  of  God. 
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Cho.  — Hallelujah,  I'm  saved  i  hallelujah,  T'm  saved! 
Hallelujah,  I'm  saved  !  I'm  saved  !  I'm  saved  ! 

2  He  chose  me  for  his  watchman 

To  stand  on  Zion's  wall, 
Saying,  Go  and  preach  my  gospel, 
Glad  lidings  unto  all. 

3  The  cross  is  great  and  heavy, 

And  I  am  in  my  youth  ; 
I'm  'fraid  I  am  not  able 

To  preach  the  Word  of  Truth. 

4  Says  Jesus,  '  Lo,  I'mwith  you," 

In  every  trying  hour  ; 
And  though  you  are  deficient, 
I  am  the  God  of  power. 

5  I  took  the  Gospel  Trumpet, 

And  I  began  to  blow  ; 
And  if  my  Lord  will  help  me, 
I'll  preach  where'er  I  go. 

6  And  when  my  mission's  ended 

I'll  blow  the  Trump  no  more  ; 
I'll  join  my  fellow  watchmen 
On  Oanäan's  happy  shore. 

7  And  when  the  last  loud  trumpet 

Shall  welcome  us  to  come, 
We'll  bind  our  sheaves  in  bundles, 
Andshout  the  "Harvest  Home." 
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rTTHERE  is  a  gate  that  Stands  ajar, 
-1-    And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar, 
The  Saviour's  love  revealing  ! 

Ref. — Oh,  depth  of  mercy  1  can  it  be 
That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  me  ! 
For  me,  for  me,  was  left  ajar  for  me  ? 
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2  That  gate  ajar  Stands  free  for  all 

Who  seek  through  it  salvation ; 
Tlie  nch  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 

3  Press  onward  then,  though  foes  may  frown, 

While  mercy's  gate  is  open  ; 
Accept  the  cross  and  win  the  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  token. 
• 

4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 

The  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  him  more  in  heaven. 
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r~piHERE  was  Naaman,  the  leper,  that  honorable 
-*-    The  captain  of  Syria's  host,  [man, 

He  was  badly  afflicted  and  sick  in  the  land  — 

A  bürden  to  all  on  the  coast. 
O,  my,  what  a  sight,  his  disease  made  him  white  ; 

!No  doctor  could  help  him  he  seen, 
For  they  never  did  pray  —  «ind  they  had  no  way 

To  get  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

Cho. — Go  wash  in  that  Beautiful  Stream  ;  :| 

O  Naaman,  O  Naaman,  go  down  and  wash, 
Go  wash  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

2  But  he  heard  of  a  man  in  the  Hebrew's  land, 

A  little  maid  told  him  ab  nt : 
I  will  go  if  I  can,  he  said  to  his  friends, 

For  he  can  relieve  me  no  doubt. 
So  he  went  and  he  called  on  the  prophet  of  God, 

And  Elisha  r  fused  to  l  e  seen  : 
But  helifted  his  bürden  aid  sent  him  to  Jordan, 

To  wash  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

3  So  Naaman  went  on  when  the  servant  had  gone, 

Whom  Elisha  had  sent  to  his  door, 
For  he  conld  not  believe  that  he  had  reeeived 
From  the  prophet  so  perfect  a  eure  ; 
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He  thought  that  tlie  rivers  down  in  his  own  land, 
Were  better  because  they  were  clean ; 

It  was  just  about  night  when  he  got  in  the  light, 
As  he  jumped  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

4  Now  sinner,  poor  sinner,  why  you  are  the  same 

As  Naaman,  the  noted  Syrian. 
Your  sickness  does  injure  both  body  and  soul ; 

It  makes  you  feel  loathsome  and  mean. 
If  you  feel  you  are  lost,  now  take  up  your  cfoss, 

And  Jesus  will  wash  you  clean ; 
If  you  feel  you  are  sick,  O  come  along  quick, 

And  plunge  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

5  O  sinner,  you're  wretched,  you  cannot  escape 

Thejudgment  yet  to  come  ; 

0  come,  sinner,  comp,  don't  leave  it  too  late, 
Ko  more  in  the  wilderness  roam  ; 

1  once  was  like  you,  tili  created  anew, 

And  on  his  firm  promises  lean  ; 
I  left  the  oM  devil  and  got  on  the  level, 
And  rolled  in  that  Beautiful  Stream. 

6  And  since  I  am  free  I  find  I  can  see, 

He  has  banished  my  dread  and  my  fear, 
And  now  I  moan  a  Christian  to  be, 

For  to  me  the  Saviour  is  near  ; 
I  know  what  I  am,  I  know  what  I  was — 

A  wretched  and  miserable  being, 
I  went  in  a-crying,  I  came  out  a-fiying  : 

I  call  it  a  Beautiful  Stream. 
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HPIO  the  gospel  plow  hold  on  !  hold  on  ! 
-*<■    Let  the  work  be  thorough  and  deep  ; 
From  the  subsoil  within,  the  foul  root  of  sin 

Must  be  turned  out  entire  and  complete. 
Then  love,  perfect  love,  in  its  fulness  will  grow, 

And  the  heavenly  graces  shine ; 
The  blade  will  appear,  and  the  com  in  the  ear, 
Füll  and  ripe  for  the  garner  divine. 
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Cho. — Hold  on,  hold  on,  O  plowman,  hold  on  ! 
Persevere  in  the  work  begun  ; 
Hold  on  to  the  plow  and  weary  not  now, 
Hold  on  tili  the  work  is  done. 

2  If  your  hand's  on  the  plow,  hold  on,  hold  on  ! 

Lot  the  share  go  beneath  every  sin  ;  [forms, 

Through  thistles  and  thorns,  through  fash.ons  and 

And  nature's  vile  passions  within. 
All  self-righteou*  deeds,  and  pi  ofessional  creeds, 

All  honors  and  titles  of  earth, 
Must  evergive  place,  in  the  kingdom  of  grace, 

To  the  honors  of  heavenly  birth. 

3  Faithful  plowman  of  God,  hold  on,  hold  on  ! 

Your  labor  w  11  not  be  in  vain  ; 
Who  ploweth  for  God  the  fallow-ground  sod, 

And  who  soweth  the  true  gospel  grain, 
Shall  come  from  the  field  with  a  hundredfold  yield, 

With  souls  for  his  Lire,  and  shine 
As  the  stars  evermore,  on  the  ever^reen  shore, 

Crowned  with  favor  and  glory  divine. 

4  If  your  faith  is  in  God,  hold  on,  hold  on  ! 

Though  the  waybe  through  fire  and  through  flood, 
The  flame  will  renne,  and  the  gold  brighter  shine, 

And  the  wave  bear  thee  onward  to  God. 
Tue  form  of  the  Fourth,  in  themidst  of  the  flame, 

Shall  protection  and  comfort  bring; 
They  flourish  in  fire,  on  the  floods  mount  the  higher 

Who  are  trusting  in  Jesus,  our  King. 
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"YX7"H AT  ship  is  this  you  are  sailing  in  ? 

*  *      Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  ! 
What  ship  is  this  you  are  sailing  in? 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  ! 
Why  it's  the  old  ship  of  Zion, 

Hallelujah — 
"Why  its  the  old  ship  of  Zion, 
Hallelujah  ! 
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2  When  do  you  intend  to  set  your  sail, 

Oh,  gl^ry,  hallelujah !  :| 
II :  Right  early  in  the  morning, 
Hallelujah !  :fi 

3  Who  is  the  captain  you  have  on  board, 

Oh,  gloi  y,  hallelujah  !  :| 
| :  King  Jesus  is  the  captain, 
Hallelujah  !  :| 

4  How  many  hands  do  you  want  on  board, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah!  :jj 
| :  Why  all  the  world  together, 
Hallelujah !  :|| 

5  What  is  the  watch-word  you  have  on  board, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :|| 
fl :  Why  loving  one  another, 
Hallelujah  !  :J| 

6  What  is  the  bounty  your  captain  giyes, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :jj 
|| :  Why  its  life  everlasting, 
Hallelujah  !  :ft 

7  Do  you  think  she'll  be  able  to  stand  the  storm, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :| 
j|:Yes,  she'slanded  thousands  over, 
Hallelujah !  :|| 

8  The  old  ship  of  Zion  is  a  great  man-of-war, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :| 
H :  She's  never  lost  a  battle, 
Hallelujah !  :§ 

9  What  makes  the  sailors  look  so  sweet, 

Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :| 
|| :  Why  Jesus  is  at  the  heim, 
Hallelujah !  :J 

10  What  will  you  do  when  your  lamp  goes  out, 
Oh,  glory,  hallelujah  !  :|$ 
||:Go  shouting  home  to  heaveu, 
Hallelujah !  :|| 
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"XXT"HAT  vessel  are  you  sailing  in  ? 

*  *      Declare  to  us  the  name. 
Our  vessel  is  the  ark  of  God, 

And  Christ  onr  captain'snÄme. 

Cho. — Hoist  every  sail  to  catch  the  gale, 
The  sailor  plies  his  oar  ; 
The  night  begins  to  wear  away  ; 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  shore. 

2  And  what's  the  port  to  which  you're  bound? 

Declare  to  us  the  way. 
The  heaven  of  heavens  is  our  port, 
The  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  How  many  have  you  now  on  board, 

The  Royal  Ship  Divine  ? 
We've  many,  many  thousand  souls^ 
Who  ieast  on  milk  and  wine. 

4  But  are  you  not  afraid  some  storm, 

Your  bark  will  overtum  ? 
We  cannot  fear,  the  Lord  is  here, 
Our  Father's  at  the  heim. 

5  Heave  out  your  boat,  I'U  go  along, 

If  you  can  find  me  ioom. 
There's  room  for  you  and  all  the  world, 
Make  no  delay  but  come. 

6  The  sun  is  up,  the  clouds  are  gone, 

The  heavens  abuve  are  clear ; 

The  city  bright  appears  in  sight, 

We're  sailing  round  the  pier. 

7  And  when  w«e  all  are  landed  safe 

On  the  celestial  piain, 
Our  song  shall  be,  Worthy  the  Lamb 
That  was  for  sinneis  slain. 
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"VXTHEN  I'm  happy,  hear  me  sing, 
*  *      Whtn  I'm  bappy  Lear  nie  sing, 
When  I'm  happy,  hear  me  sing, 
Give  me  Jesus. 

Cho. — Give  me  Jesus,  give  me  Jesus. 

You  may  have  all  the  world,  give  me  Jesus. 

2  When  in  sorrow,  hear  me  pray. 

3  When  I'm  dying,  hear  me  cry. 

4  When  I'm  rising,  hear  me  shout. 

5  When  in  heaven,  we  will  sing, 

Blessed  Jesus. 

Cho. — Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

By  thy  grace  we  are  saved,  blessed  Jesus. 

161     Music  No.  irj  in  ' '  Songs  of  Redeeming  Love,  No.  2. ' ' 

""VX7"H0,  wno  are  these  beside  the  chilly  wave, 
y  T     Just  on  the  borders  of  the  silent  grave, 

Shouting  Jesus'  power  to  save, 

"Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  !" 

Cho. — "Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  of  the  New  Jerusa- 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb."        [lern, 

2  These,  these  are  they  who,  in  afflictions  woes, 
Ever  have  found  in  Jesus  calm  repote  ; 
Such  as  from  a  pure  heart  flows, 

"Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.', 

3  Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever  shining  shore, 

Sin,  pain,  and  death,  and  sorrow,  all  are  o'er  : 
Happy  now  and  evermore, 
"Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
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(62  Music  No.  24s  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

~T3  EDEEMED,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it, 
-*-*'     Redeemed  by  tlie  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
Redeemed  through  his  infinite  niercy, 
His  child  and  forever  I  am. 

Cho. —        Redeemed,  redeemed, 

Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

Redeemed,  redeemed, 
His  child  and  forever  I  am. 

2  Redeemed,  and  so  happy  in  Jesus, 

No  language  my  rapture  can  teil, 

I  know  that  the  light  of  his  presence 

With  me  doth  continually  dwell. 

3  I  think  of  my  blessed  Redeemer, 

I  think  of  him  all  the  day  long, 
I  sing,  for  I  cannot  be  silent, 

His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 

4  I  know  I  shall  see  in  his  beauty 

The  King  in  whose  law  I  delight, 

Who  lovingly  guardeth  my  footsteps, 

And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 

5  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting 

In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me, 
And  soon,  with  the  spirits  made  perfect, 
At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 

— Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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T  HE  AR  the  din  of  battle, 
I  hear  the  victor's  song, 
We'll  work  and  fight  for  Jesus, 
The  time  will  not  be  long. 

Cho.— O  hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb! 
I've  crossed  the  river  of  Jordan, 
Into  the  Beulah  land. 

2  The  holy  war  is  raging, 

The  foe  is  gathering  round, 
To  capture  Zion's  soldiers, 

Or  drive  them  from  the  ground. 
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3  Our  weapons  are  not  carnal, 

But  mighty  in  tlie  Lord  ; 

He  says  tli  at  we  shall  eonquer 

By  trusting  in  his  word. 

4  We  s  e  the  shining  armor 

Of  soldiers  in  the  field, 
But  the  roar  of  Judah's  Lion 
Will  quickly  make  them  yield. 

5  We  have  upon  our  banners, 

In  words  of  living  light, 
That  one  can  chase  a  thousand, 
And  two  ten-thousand  fight. 

6  Some  say  that  we  are  "crazy," 

Some  say  we  "are  not  right ;" 
The  precious  blood  it  cleanteth, 
And  all  the  soul  is  light. 

7  Some  think  this  war's  a  failure, — 

I'm  sure  its  not  for  me, 

For  I  am  with  the  Captain 

Who  gives  me  victory. 

|  64  Music  No.  151  in  "  The  Quartet." 

"JV/TY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
J_V_l_    'pjian  jesus>  "bioodL  and  righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name : 

Cho. — On  Christ,  the  Solid  Eock,  I  stand ; 
||:A11  other  ground  is  sinking  sand.:|| 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vale. 

3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood : 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

124  — E.  Motu. 
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"TUTE  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought ! 

J —       O  words  witli  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


Cho. — He  leadeth  me,  he  leadeth  me, 

By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me ! 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me ! 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  nee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

1  6  6  Music  No.  374  in  ' '  Gospel  Hymns. ' ' 

T"N  thee,  Jesus,  I  am  hiding,  thou  art  mine ; 
-*-  In  this  romfort  I'm  abiding,  thou  art  mine. 
| :  Though  my  sins  were  like  a  mountain, 
Now  I'm  in  the  cleansing  fountain  ; 
O  my  blessed,  loving  Saviour,  thou  art  mine.  :|J 

2  In  thy  blood,  O  blessed  Jesus,  thou  art  mine  ; 
From  all  bondage  it  releases,  thou  art  mine. 

| :  And  my  heart  is  beyond  measure 
Feasting  on  the  precious  treasure  ; 
O  my  blessed,  loving  Saviour,  thou  ait  mine.  :| 

3  In  this  rifted  Rock  I'm  resting,  thou  art  mine  ; 
Here  I  find  there's  no  molesting,  thou  art  mine. 

|j:Here's  a  "peaee  "  that's  like  a  river, 
Thou  art  present  to  deliver ; 
O  my  blessed,  loving  Saviour,  thou  art  mine.  :| 
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4  Peaoe  that  passeth  understanding,  thou  art  mine  ; 
To  the  world  I'm  recommending,  thou  art  mine  ; 
| :  How  I  love  to  teil  thc  story ! 
Now  ray  soul  is  füll  of  glory  ; 
0  my  blessed,  loving  Saviour,  thou  art  mine,.  :| 
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f~\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
^~*  My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracions  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad^ 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinners  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

— Chas.  Wesley. 
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"TXJTHILE  on  earth  Christ  freely  healed 
^*      Divers  plagues  and  evils, 

And  delivered  those  possessed 
Of  tormenting  devils ; 
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Devils  trembled  when  he  spoke, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  ! 
And  came  out  at  his  rebuke, 

Glory !  glory  !  glory  ! 

2  Ofttimes  they  were  driven  out 

By  the  sevens  and  legions, 
And  commanded  to  depart 

To  their  native  regions  ; 
While  those  rescued  from  their  sway, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  ! 
Folio  wed  Jesus  in  the  way, 

Glory  !  glory  !  glory  ! 

3  Blind  and  dumb,  the  halt  and  lame, 

All  of  every  ailing, 
Who  to  Jesus  ever  came, 

Proved  his  power  unfailing  ; 
With  a  word  the  work  was  done, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  ! 
Jesus  healed  them,  every  one, 

Glory  !  glory  !  glory  ! 

4  Dead  and  lo-t,  and  blind  and  bound, 

Sick  with  sore  diseases, 
Now  Pm  found,  alive  and  sound, 

Saved  and  free  in  Jesus  ; 
I  can  see  and  I  can  teil, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  ! 
Jesus  has  done  all  things  well, 

Glorv  !  glory  !  glory  ! 

5  Once  a  devil  reigned  in  me, 

Gloomy,  dumb,  and  doubting, 
But  when  Jesus  st  t  me  free, 

Then  I  feil  to  shouting  ; 
Now  I'll  make  the  heavens  ring 

With  the  wondrous  stoi  y ; 
I  was  dumb,  but  now  I  sing, 

Glory  !  glory  !  glory  J 
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6  Christ  the  Lord  is  still  the  same, 

Mighty  to  deliver, 
And  the  virtue  of  his  name 

Is  as  great  as  ever. 
Devils  he  can  still  expel, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story  I 
And  the  worst  diseases  heal, 

Glory  !  glory  !  glory  ! 


169  Music  No.jSg  in  "  The  Quart  et" 

QAVED  to  the  uttermost :  I  am  the  Lord's, 
^  Jesus  my  Saviour  salvation  affords, 
Gives  me  his  Spirit  a  witness  within, 
Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  irom  sin. 


Cho. — Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  uttermost, 
Saved,  saved,  by  power  divine ; 
Saved,  saved,  I'm  saved  to  the  uttermost, 
Jesus  the  Saviour  is  mine. 

2  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Jesus  is  near, 
Keeping  me  safely,  he  casteth  out  fear ; 
Trusting  his  prom'ses,  how  I  am  blest, 
Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest. 

3  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  this  I  can  say, 
"Once  all  was  daikness,  but  now  it  is  day," 

Beautiful  visions  of  glory  I  see, 
Jesus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me. 

4  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  cheerfully  sing 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  Jesus  my  King  ; 
Eansomed  and  pardoned,  redeemed  by  his  blood, 
Cleansed  from  unrighteousness,  glory  to  God. 

— Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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T  LOVE  the  name  of  Jesus, 
-*-  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
The  name  the  angels  sing ; 
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For  Jesus  loves  his  children, 
For  Jesus  loves  his  children, 
For  Jesus  loves  his  children, 
And  bids  them  come  to  him. 

Cho. — I  love,  I  love,  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus; 

1  love,  I  love,  the  name  the  angels  sing. 

2  He  has  a  place  in  heaven,  :| 

Just  by  the  great  white  throne  ; 
\:  'Tis  for  his  ltttle  children,  :\\ 

When  Jesus  takes  them  home. 

3  "We  are  coming,  blessed  Saviour,  :| 

With  happy  hearts  and  free ; 
| :  Stretch  out  thine  arms  and  take  us,  :| 
Thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

171  Mttsic  No,  52  in  "  The  Garner" 

~T  LOVE  totell  the  story 
-*-  Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jisusand  hisglory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love  i 
I  love  to  teil  the  story  ! 

Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfii-s  my  longings 

As  nothing  eise  would  do. 

Cho. — I  love  totell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  teil  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love, 

2  I  love  to  teil  the  sf  ory 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dn.  ams ; 
I  love  to  teil  the  story  ! 

It  did  so  much  for  me ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  teil  it  now  to  thee. 
I  129 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


3  I  love  to  teil  the  story  ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hurigering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest ; 
And  when,  in  scenes  ot'  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  song, 
'Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

— Miss  Kate  Hankey. 

172  Music  No.  258  in  "The  Temple  Trio" 

C~\,  TURN  not  back  in  the  Christian  race 
^~*  Till  the  prize  is  won  we  know  ; 
Reach  up  to  Christ  for  abounding  grace, 
Take  hold  and  never  let  go ! 

Cho. — Take  hold,  hold  on, 

Take  hold,  take  hold,  hold  on,  hold  on, 

Hold  fast  and  never  let  go  !  hold  on ! 
No  matter  how  the  wind  in  the  tempest  may  blow, 
Take  hold  and  never  let  go  ! 

2  O,  turn  not  back  on  life's  battlefield, 

Though  the  world's  a  mighty  foe, 
God's  arms  are  round  thee  as  a  shield, 
Take  hold  and  never  let  go  ! 

3  Truth's  anchor  firmly,  surely  clasp, 

As  the  billows  near  thee  flow, 
God's  hand  will  clos'e  o'er  thy  feeble  grasp, 
Take  hold  and  never  let  go  ! 

4  Though  danger  threatens  or  death  alaims, 

In  each  rising  flood  of  woe, 
Still  cling  to  God's  everlasting  arms, 
Take  hold  and  never  let  go  ! 

— Priscilla  J.  Owens. 

173  Music  No.  71  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

T  the  feast  of  Belshazzer  and  a  thousand  of  Irs 

lords,  [Truth  records, 

While  they  drank  from  golden  vessels,  as  the  Book  of 

In  the  night  as  they  revel  in  the  royal  palace  hall, 

They  were  seized  with  constemation,  'twas  the  Hand 

upon  the  wall. 
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Cho. — 'Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall ;  :fl 

'Tis  the  hand  of  God  writing  on  the  wall ;  :|; 

Shall  Lhe  record  be,  "  Found  wanting, " 
Orshall  it  be,  "Found  trusting?"' 

While  that  Hand  is  writing  on  the  walk 

While  that  Hand  is  writing,  writing  on  the  wall. 

2  See  the  brave  captive,  Daniel,  as  he  stood  before  the 

throng 
And  rebuked   the  haughty  monarch  for  his  m'ghty 

deeds  of  wrong, 
As  he  read  out  the  writing-'twas  the  doom  of  one  and  all, 
For  the  kingdom  now  was  finished  -said  the  Hand  lip- 
on the  wall. 

3  See  the  faith,  zeal,  and  courage,  that  would  dare  to 

do  the  right, 
Which  the  Spirit  gave  to  Daniel — this  the  secret  of  his 

might ; 
In  his  home  in  Judea,  or  a  captive  in  the  hall, 
He  understood  the  writing  of  his  God  upon  the  wall. 

4  So  our  deeds  are  recorded — there's  a  Haad  that's 

writing  now, 
Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  to  his  royal  mandate 

bow, 
For  the  day  is  approaching — it  must  come  to  one  and 

all,— 
Whcn  the  sinner's  condemnation  will  be  written  onthe 

Wall.  — Knowles  Shaw. 


I 


174  Music  A7o.  loy  in  "  The  Temple  Trio." 

WILL  teil  the  world  around  me 
How  my  blessed  Saviour  found  me, 
How  he  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me, 

And  my  sins  he  washed  away, 
Oh,  my  giateful  heart  is  glowing, 
And  with  joy  is  overflowing  ; 
I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer, 
I  will  praise  him  all  the  day. 
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Cho. — I  am  glad,  I  am  glad, 

I  am  glad  that  Je.^us  found  me  ! 

With  his  precious  blood  he  bought  me  : 

Hallelujah  to  his  name  ! 
I  enjoy  a  perfect  blessing, 
And  his  constant  love  possessing, 
Every  promise  he  has  left  me 
For  myself  I  now  can  claim. 

2  From  the  cold  and  barren  mountain 
To  the  precious,  cleansing  fouutain 
How  he  led  me  like  a  siepherd, 

When  my  soul  was  far  away ; 
To  the  cross  I  now  am  clinging, 
And  my  happy  song  is  ringing  ; 
I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer, 

I  will  praise  him  all  the  day. 

3  In  his  mercy  I  am  hiding, 
In  his  shadow  still  abiding  : 

He  is  teaching  me  with  patience, 

How  to  labor,  watch,  and  pray. 
I  am  trnsting  and  believing, 
I  am  asking  and  receiving  ; 
I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer, 
'  I  will  praise  him  all  the  day. 

— Lizzie  Edwards. 


[7^  Music  No.  12  in  " Salvation  Songs." 

V  OUR  garments  tnust  be  white  as  snow, 
-*-     Prepare  to  meet  your  God  ! 
For  to  his  throne  you'il  have  to  go  ; 
Prepare  to  me^t  your  God  ! 

Cho. — Prepare  me  !  prepare  me,  Lord  ! 

Prepare  me  to  stand  before  thy  throne. 

2  Lord,  cleanse  my  heart  and  make  me  pure, 
To  stand  before  thy  throne  ; 
My  pride,  and  seif,  and  temper  eure, 
To  stand  before  thy  throne. 
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3  Why,  all  is  in  the  hands  of  God 
If  death  should  shake  this  frame  ! 
TU  watch  the  path  tbe  Saviourtiod, 
Till  death  shall  shake  this  frame. 


4  My  comrades,  fight  with  all  your  might, 

Soon  death  shall  shake  th's  frame  ; 

We'll  live  for  God  and  do  what's  right, 

Till  death  shall  shake  this  frame. 


1 7ft         Music  No.  25  in  "Songs  of  Perfect  Love." 

""V\7~E  are  sweeping  through  the  land, 
v  v     With  the  sword  of  God  in  hand, 
We  are  watching  and  we're  praying,  while  we  fight ; 

On  the  wings  of  love  we'll  fly, 

To  the  souls  about  to  die, 
And  we'll  force  them  to  behold  the  precious  light  ! 


C110. — Over  there,  over  there, 

I  shall  never  know  p.  sorrow  over  there  : 
In  the  stieets  of  Shilling  gold, 
With  the  glory  in  my  soul, 
I  shall  never  know  a  sorrow  over  there  ! 


2  Oh.  the  blessed  Lord  of  light, 
We  will  serve  him  with  our  might, 

And  bis  arm  shall  bring  salvation  to  the  poor  ; 
They  shall  lean  upon  bis  breast, 
Know  the  sweetness  of  bis  rest, — 

Of  bis  pardon  he  tbe  vilest  will  assure. 

3  We  are  sweeping  on  to  win 
Perfect  vict'ry  over  sin, 

And  we*ll  sbout  our  Saviour  s  praises  evermore  : 
When  the  strife  on  earth  is  done, 
And  sorae  million  souls  we've  won, 

We'll  rejoin  our  conqu'ring  comrades  gone  before. 
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I  "77  Music  No.  2J4  in  "  The  Quart  et." 

r  |  ^HERE  are  angels  hov'ring  round, 
,      There  are  angels  hov'ring  round, 
There  are  angels,  angels  hov'ring  round. 

2  To  carry  the  tidings  home. 

3  To  the  New  Jerusalem. 

4  We  are  on  our  journey  home. 

5  Poor  sinners  are  Coming  home. 

6  And  Jesus  hids  them  come. 

7  Let  him  that  heareth  come. 

8  And  he  that  is  thirsty  come. 

9  And  whosoever  will  may  come. 

10  There's  glory  all  around ! 

|"7Q  Music  No.  2Q3  in  "The  Temple  Trio." 

/t^J_OD  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again, 
^-^  By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

With  his  sheep  secuiely  fold  you, 
God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again. 

Cho. — Till  we  meet,  tili  we  meet, 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Till  we  meet,  tili  we  meet, 

God  be  wiih  you  tili  we  meet  again. 

2  God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again, 

'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  you  ; 
Daily  manna  still  providö  you, 
God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  aga'n, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you  ; 
Put  his  arms  unfailiug  round  you, 
God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again, 

Keep  love's  banner  Hosting  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you, 
God  be  with  you  tili  we  meet  again. 

134  — J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D. 
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Chorus  No.  1. 

I  do  believe,  I  now  believe, 

That  Jesus died  forme, 
And  shed  his  blood,  his  precious  blood, 

That  flowtd  on  Calvary. 
Hymn,  "Now  I  can  read  my  title  clear,"  No.  40. 

Chorus  No.  2. 

Oh,  you'd  better  get  ready,  :[| 
Time's  a  Coming  wben  a  sinner  must  die 
Hymn,  "Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,"  No.  131. 

Chorus  No.  3. 

And  when  the  battle's  over 

We  shall  wear  a  crown,  :|| 

And  when  the  battle's  over 

We  shall  wear  a  crown 

In  the  New  Jerusalem. 

Hymn,  "Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,"  No.  92. 


\S 


Chorus  No.  4. 

I  take  the  narrow  way  :|j 
With  the  roolute  few 
Who  dare  to  go  through — 
I  take  the  narrow  way. 
Hymn,  "  A  Charge  to  keep  I  have,"  No.  91. 

Chorus  No.  5. 

We'll  walk  in  the  light,  :| 
We'll  walk  in  the  light,  the  light  of  God. 
Hymn,  "Walk  in  the  light,"  etc.,  No.  99. 

Chorus  No.  6. 

There's  a  light  lit  up  in  Galilee,  :| 
To  bathe  my  weary  soul. 
Hymn,  "Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,"  No.  8. 
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Chorus  No.  7. 


I  am  a  child  of  a  king,  I  am, 

I  am  a  child  of  a  king  ; 
It  is,  it  is  a  glorious  thing 

To  be  a  child  of  a  king.  \\ 
I  am  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  I  am, 

I  am  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 
It  is,  it  is  a  glorious  thing 

To  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  :|| 

Hymn,  "There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,''  No.  39. 


Chorus  No.  8. 

Just  wait  a  little  while, 

Then  we'U  sing  the  new  song.  :|| 

Hymn,  "Jesus  bought  me  with  his  blood, — 
Then  we'll  sing  the  new  song  ; 
Come,  walk  with  me  along  this  road, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  new  song." — No.  148. 

Chorus  No.  9. 

And,  oh,  hallelujah,  sing  glory,  hallelujah, 
And,  oh,  hallelujah,  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb. 

Hymn,  "  When  I  set  out  for  glory,"  No.  100. 

Chorus  No.  10. 

When  the  stars  of  the  elements  are  falling, 

The  moon  shall  be  turned  into  blood,         [God, 

And  the  children  of  the  Lord  returning  home  to 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Hymn,  "One  day  as  I  was  Walking,"  No.  154. 

Chorus  No.  11. 

O  come,  and  will  you  go,  will  you  go,  will  you  go ; 
O  come,  and  will  you  go,  where  pleasure  never  dies? 

Hymn,  "Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,"  No.  151. 
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Chorus  No.  12. 

Glory  to  God,  :]|  we'll  shout  ever  more  ; 
Christ  is  our  Captain;  he  will  lead  us 
Safely  to  rest  on  Canaan's  sbore. 
Hymn,  "Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing,"  No.  145. 

Chorus  No.  13. 

Higher  than  I,  higher  thati  I, 
Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
Hymn,  "Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,"  No.  151. 

Chorus  No.  14. 

O  sinner,  O  sinner,  you'd  better  begin, 
Better  begin,  better  begin  ; 

The door will  he  closed,  and  you'll  neverget  in; 
Oh,  what  will  you  do  on  that  day. 
Hymn,  "Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,"  No.  8. 

Chorus  No.  15. 

There's  a  friend  that's  ever  near,  :||  never  fear, 
He  is  ever  near,  never,  never  fear ; 

There's  a  friend  that's  ever  near,  never  fear, 
He  is  ever  near,  never  fear. 

Chorus  No.  16. 

The  golden  gate,  :j 
As  we  are  passing  through  the  gate, 

||:  The  golden  gate,  :|| 
As  we  are  passing  through  the  golden  gate. 
Hymn,  "I  want  to  meet  my  Saviour  there." 

Chorus  No.  17. 

We  have  a  just  Christ  ||:  to  plead  our  cause,  :]} 
We  have  a  just  Christ  to  plead  our  cause, 
For  we  are  the  children  of  the  Lord. 
Hymn.  "Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,"  No.  151. 
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Chorus  No.  18. 

Oh,  the  Saviour  is  standiüg  at  the  door,  :|J 
Wilt  thou  enter  in  ?  he  will  cleanse  thy  sin  ; 
Oh,  the  Saviour  is  standing  at  the  door. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  No.  19. 

Draw  me  close  to  thee,  Saviour, 

Draw  nie  close  to  thee  ; 
Beneath  thy  wings  dothou  me  hide, 

And  draw  me  close  to  thee. 

Hymn,  "Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,"  No.  8. 

Chorus  No.  20. 

Then  open,  open,  open ;  let  the  Master  in  ; 
For  the  heart  will  be  bright  with  a  heavenly  light 
When  you  let  the  Master  in. 

Hymn,  "Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,''  No.  8. 

Chorus  No.  21. 

Glory  to  God  !  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking  ; 
Glory  to  God !  I'm  on  my  journey  liome. 

Hymn,  "Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone,"  No.  151. 


Chorus  No.  22. 

Jesus  loves  me,  yes,  me,  :J| 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

Hymn, '  'Jesus,  my  Saviour,  toBethlehem  came, ' '  No.  150. 


Chorus  No.  23. 

As  we  live,  let  us  live  in  the  Lord  ; 
As  we  grow,  let  us  grow  in  grace  ; 
Let  us  watch  with  the  armor  on  tili  Jesus  comes. 

Hymn,  "The  Lord  can  make  us  holy," 
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Chorus  No.  24. 

I'm  happy,  Fm  happy,  I'm  on  ray  way  to.  Zion ; 
I'm  happy,  I'm  happy,  I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  No.  25. 

For  the  way  is  so  delightful  in  the  service  of  the  Lord, 

For  the  way  is  so  delightful,  hallelujah. 
Hymn,  L.M. 

Chorus  No.  26. 

Oh,  the  bleeding  Lamb  !  oh,  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 
Oh,  the  bleeding  Lamb !  he  was  found  worthy. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  No.  27. 

Then  we'll  cross  the  river  of  Jordan,  happy !  happy ! 
We'll  cross  the  river  of  Jordan,  happy  in  the  Lord. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  No.  28. 

We  are  passing  away,  :|[ 
To  the  great  judgment  day. 
Hymn,  "Andmust  I  betojudgmentbrought,"  No.  143. 


Chorus  No.  29. 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 
When  the  first  trampet  sounds  I'll  be  there. 
Hymn,  "There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight." 

Chorus  No.  30. 

Jesus  listening  all  the  day, 
O  listening  all  the  day, 
O  listening  all  the  day  long 
To  hear  his  children  pray. 
Hymn,  "  When  I  set  out  for  glory,"  No.  100. 
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Chorus  No.  31. 

The  grace  of  God  it  is  so  sweet, 
The  grace  of  God  it  is  so  sweet, 
The  grace  of  God  it  is  so  rweet, 
The  grace  of  God,  the  grace  of  God. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  Wo.  32. 

I  love  Jesus,  I  love  Jesus, 

I  love  Jesus,  yes,  I  do ; 
I  love  Jesus,  he's  my  Saviour, 

Jesus  smiles  and  loves  me  too. 

Hymn,  "Come,  thouFount,"  etc.,  No.  145. 

Chorus  No.  33. 

Oh,  yes,  oh,  yes,  it  was  for  you  that  Jtesus  died  ; 
He  died  for  you,  he  died  for  me, 
He  died  to  set  poor  sinners  free  ; 
Oh,  yes,  it  was  for  you  that  Jesus  died, 
Hymn,  L.  M. 

Chorus  No.  34. 

I'm  a  soldier  for  Jesus, 
I've  'listed  for  the  war, 
And  I'll  fight  until  I  die. 
Hymn,  L  M. 

Chorus  No.  35. 

I'll  never  turn  back  any  more,  :| 
I'll  ride  in  the  golden  chariot  in  the  morning, 
1*11  never  turn  back  any  more. 

Hymn,  "On  Jordan  's  stoimy  banks,"  No.  134. 

Chorus  No.  36. 

We'll  wait  tili  Jesus  comes, 
We'll  wait  tili  Jesus  comes, 
We'll  wait  tili  Jesus  comes, 
And  we'll  be  carried  home. 
Hymn,  L.  M. 
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Chorus  No.  37. 


Rise,  shine,  give  God  the  glory,  :fl 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 

;We  raust  fight  a  migbty  battle,  :j| 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross. 


Chorus  No.  38. 

We'U  sound  the  loud  timbrel, 

O'er  Egypt's  dark  sea, 
Jehovah  has  tiiumphed, 

His  people  are  free. 

Hymn,  "Though  troubles  assail,"  etc.,  No.  127. 


Chorus  No.  39. 

To  be  there,  to  be  there, 

Oh,  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

Hymn,  "We  speak  of  the  land  of  the  blest,"  No.  142. 
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A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour 
A  little  talk  with  Jesus,  . 
All  hail  the  power  of  Je- 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the 
And  must  I  be  to  judg-  . 
Are  you  ready  for  the 
Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 
Assist  thy  servant,  Lord, 
At  the  feast  of  Belshaz-  . 
Behold  !  a  stranger  at  the 
Behold  what  wondrous  . 
Biessed  assurance,  Jesus . 
Biest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet, 
Brother  for  Christ's  king- 
Can  you  slight  your  great 
Come,  believer,  hung'ring 
Come,  brother  sailor,  dont 
Come,  saints  and  sinners, 
Come,  thou  fount  of  ev-  . 
Come  to  Jesus, 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  . 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  . 
Dear  Christian,  you  must 
Down  at  the  cross  where 
Drooping  souls,  no  long-. 
Each  cooing  dove  and  . 
Every  day  my  soul  is  ha- 
Far  away  my  Steps  have  . 
Go  and  teil  Jesus,  O  des- 
God  loved  the  world  so  . 
God  be  with  you  tili  we  . 
Hark,  the  voice  of  love  . 
Have  you  been  to  Jesus? 
Hear  the  footsteps  of  Je- 
He  healeth  me,  O  bless  . 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide 
Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit 
How  bright  the  hope 
How  can  a  sinner  know  . 
How  lost  was  my  condi-  . 
How  tedious  and  taste-  . 
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Heaven's  a  beautiful  city, 

He  leadeth  me,  O  biessed 

am  a  Christian  Soldier  . 

am  coming  to  the  cross 

am  dwelling  on  the 

am  looking,  Lord,  to     . 

am  a  sinner  saved  by     . 

am  now  a  child  of  God 

am  waiting  for  the 

disobeyed  thy  voice,     . 

fear  not  the  gloom  of  . 

have  a  never-failing 

have  entered  the  Valley 

have  found  a  friend  in  . 

have  found  repose  for  . 

have  laid  my  bürden    . 

've  reached  the  land  of 

hear  thy  welcome  voice 

heard  of  a  Saviour 

hope  to  meet  you  all     . 

know  that  my  Redeem- 

n  some  way  or  other  the 

n  the  rifted  rock  I'm 

saw  a  happy  pilgrim,     . 

stand  all  bewildered 

t  is  the  blood  that  wash- 

love  my  Saviour,  his     . 

want  to  be  a  Christian, 

want  to  be  a  worker 

was  once  far  away  from 

hear  the  din  of  battle, . 

n  thee,  Jesus,  I  am  hid- 

love  the  name  of  Jesus 

love  to  teil  the  story,    . 

will  teil  the  world  a-     . 

Jesus  calls  me  now  to  him 

Jesus  bought  me  with  his 

~esus  lover  of  my  soul,    . 

esus  my  all  to  heaven  is 

esus  my  Saviour  to  Beth- 

Jesus,  thou  art  the  sin-     . 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one 

Just  as  thou  art,  without . 
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Let  us  sing  of  his  love  . 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  . 
My  body,  soul,  and  spir- 
My  Father  is  rieh  in 
My  heavenly  home  is 
My  life,  my  love  I  give  . 
My  Saviour  suffered  on  . 
My  hope  is  built  on  noth- 
Not  my  own,  but  saved  . 
Now  crueified  with  Christ 
Now  I  can  read  my  title  . 
Now,  Lord,  I've  given  my- 
O  brother.you  must  watch 
O  dear  Eedeemer.  dying 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not 
O  for  that  flame  of  living 
O  good  old  way.how  sweet 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  . 
O  happy  day  !  what  a 
Oh,  now  happy  are  they, 
Oh,sometimestheshadows 
Oh,  what  shall  I  do  to  be 
O.  I  left  it  all  with  Jesus, 
O  mourner  in  Zion.how  . 
One  day  as  I  was  Walking 
Oh, now  I  see  the  cleansing 
On  Jordan's  stormy  banks 
O  teil  me  no  more,  . 
Our  brothers  must  get  . 
O  when  shall  I  see  Jesus, 
O  why  do  you  stand,  dear 
O  to  be  nothing!  nothing 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues 
O  turn  not  back  in  the  . 
Precious  Saviour,  thou  . 
Repent,  the  voiee  celestial 
Religion  is  the  best  of  all 
Return,  O  Wanderer,  re-  . 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  . 
Redeemed,  how  I  love  to 
See  Gideon  marching  to 
Simply  trustingevery  day, 
Saved  to  the  uttermost,  . 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the 
Should  the  summons 
Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 
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Thecross!  the  cross!  the  117 

The  Lord  has  pardoned  .  77 

The  Saviour's  blood,  a     .  78 

The  way  to  heaven  by     .  23 

There  are  songs  of  joy     .  140 

There  s  a  crown  in  hea-  .  98 

There  is  a  gate  that  Stands  155 

There  is  a  fountain  filied  39 

There  is  a  place  where  1 .  53 

There's  a  stranger  at  the  17 

There  was  Naaman,  the  .  156 

This  wondrous  salvation,  75 

Though  troubles  assail     .  127 

Tidings,  happy  tidings,     .  24 

'Tis  the  very  sarae  Jesus  .  136 

'Tis  the  very  same  power  90 

To  the  gospel  plow  hold  157 

To  thy  cross,  dear  Christ,  79 

'Twas  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  137 

There  are  angels  hov'ring  177 

Vain  man,  thy  fond  pur-  16 

Walk  in  the  light  so  shalt  99 

We're  a  happy  pilgrim     .  109 

Were  it  not  for  thee,  my  6 

We're  traveling  home      .  25 

We  speak  of  the  land  of .  142 

What  poor  despised         .  54 

What  shall  separate  us     .  7 

What  ship  is  this  you       .  158 

What  vessel  are  you  sail-  159 

When  Im  happy  hear  me  160 

When  the  storm  in  its  fu-  110 

When  I  set  out  for  glory,  100 

When  we  enter  the  por-  141 

While  struggling  through  120 

While  webow  in  thy  name  55 

While  wandering  to  and  102 

Who.who  are  these.beside  161 

Who.who  is  he  that  over-  41 

Will  vou  come,  will  you  26 

Would  you  know  why  I  80 

We  are  sweeping  thro'     .  176 

While  fighting  for  my      .  112 

While  on  earth,  Christ     .  168 

Ye  who  know  your  sins    .  82 

Your  garments  must  be  .  175 
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